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CHARACTERISTICS 
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JOHN       EDWIN. 


X   H  E  character  of  no  individual,   fince 
inveftigation  became  necefiary,   has    been 
more  univerfally  mifunderftood  than  the  dif- 
pofition    of  Edwin — ^The    freedom    with 
which  every  inconfiderable  perfon  defcants 
upon  the  real  or  fuppofed  inclination  of  a 
public    man   does  not  form    one  of   the 
moft  diminutive  evils  of  his  being — their 
eminence  only  renders  them  the  more  vulne- 
rable,  for   the  higher  they  advance  upon 
the   acclivity    of  renown,  the    more  out- 
rageoufly  and  forcible  do  the  tempefts  of 
prejudice  aflail  them  in  the  envied  effort ; 
Vol*  II.  B  in 
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in  fhort,  to  be  focially  great  is  to  be  fd- 
premely  miferable,  and  the  beft  fecurity 
againft  the  agency  of  ills  (independent  of  our 
own  moral  qualities)  is  to  be  noifekfs  and  in- 
fignificant. 

I  have  been  fome times  inclined  to  ima- 
gine, that  the  love  of  fame  is  an  irremedia- 
ble paffion,  interwoven  in  our  fyftem  to  act  in 
defiance  of  the  judgment— -For  lender  no 
other  impreflion  of  thought,  can  the  pains 
and  penalties  annexed  to  the  purfuit  be  re- 
conciled to  the  fitnefs  of  things — Nor  can  I 
believe  that  any,  for  the  whiftlingof  a  name, 
would  willingly  be  fubjected  to  the  undefi- 
iiable  forrows*,  which  peculiarly  annoy 
a  perfon  thus  unprofitably  directed. 


.  *  When  Theophilus  Cibber  made  his  cframatgc 
efiay,  the  newfpapers  of  the  day  reviled  him  for  his  im- 
proprieties— Theophilvs  ran  immediately  to  his  father, 
Mr.  Colley  Cibber,  and  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  exhi- 
bited the  paragraph—"  Be  pacified,  you  idiot,"  faid  Col- 
ley, angrily,  "  if  you  wifh  to  be  noticed,  you  mull  b& 
fcandalized,  and  d'ye  hear,  when  your  enemies  ceafe 
to  abufe  you  in  the  public  prints,  do  you  abufe  vour- 
felf.".« 
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Edwin  did  not  receive  the  advantage  of 
a  clafiic  education — This  want  of  necefiary 
acquirement  made  him  confcious  of  his  own 
infufficiency  as  an  orator,  and  tended  to 
eilablifh  thofe  habits  of  taciturnity,  which 
he  conftantly  affumed  in  all  companies, 
when  the  aflbciates  were  not  very  intimate 
with  his  propenfities,  and  congenial  to  his 
humour. 

Thofe  who  are  unacquainted  with  the  in- 
tellectual contradictions  of  humanity,  will 
perhaps  marvel,  that  a  man  who  was  fo 
highly  gifted  as  a  Theatric  performer,  and 
whofe  capacity  in  the  delineation  of  cha- 

Mr.  Boswell,  who  I  am  informed  is  a  very  srood  fort 
of  being,  feems  deeply  afflicted  with  the  marvellous  de- 
fire  of  being  notorious — all  his  ambition  feems  to  center 
in  that  point — if  he  fings  a  filly  ballad  at  a  feaft,  or  pares 
his  nails  in  his  chamber,  he  imagines  it  expedient  that 
the  world  mould  be  acquainted,  the  Laird  of  Auchinkch 
did  thus--- Pleafed  to  be  derided,  and  happy  to  be  def- 
pifed— poor  gentleman,  if  this  is  not  lunacy,  it  is  fome- 
thjng  very  like  it  ! 

Some  men  are  mad,  who  do  not  bite  or  rave, 
What  mould  we  wifli  them  ?  judgment  or  a  grave. 

B  2  racier 
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rafter  was  Kb  indubitably  perfect,  fhonkfnot 
have  been  more  companionable  and  more 
jocund — But  we  have  feen  a  prime-minif- 
tert  who  could  marfhal  a  ienate  with  ho- 
nor, that  could  not  addrefs  a  lady  with 
felicity,  and  an  experienced  and  brave  ad- 
miral who  could  navigate  a  fleet  adroitly, 
yet  wanted  fpirit  to  govern  his  own  houf- 
hold! 

Edwin  was  literally  a  man  of  method-  — 
he  arranged  all  he  meant  to  perform  in  his 
mind,  before  he  gave  execution  to  any  par- 
ticular intention— He  knew  that  the  beft 
way  to  do  much  well,  was  to  do  every  thing 
in  rotation— this  idea  of  progrefiive  recti- 
tude, he  borrowed  from  the  declarations  of 
Sir  Robert  Walpole. 

When  Men  and  er  (fays  an  antient  wri- 
ter) had  planned  the  fcenes  of  his  Comedy, 
he  held  it  to  be  in  a  manner  already  made, 
though  he  had  not  written  the  firft  verfe  of 
it. 

He  frequently  attempted  to  utter  ajeu 
d'efpit,  but  the  matter  was  feldom  worth  a 

record 
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record— though  his  imagination  was  not 
brilliant,  it  was  not  diftinguifhable  for 
its  paucity— -He  thought  Angularly,  but 
could  not    coiled   a  fuffici  *^on    of 

language  inftantaneoufly  to  give  '..„  idea 
bi^rth  — 

His  memory  was  tenacious,  and  his  par- 
ticularities of  that  kind,  which  bring  more 
credit  than  profit  to  the  porTerTor— •  In  lbme 
of  his  actions  he  was  puerile  to  an  extreme, 
which  I  always  thought  indicatory  of  innate 
goodnefs— when  the  interefted  cuftoms  of 
the  adult  cannot  deftroy  the  innoxious  play- 
fulnefs  of  the  boy,  I  am  convinced  that  there 
is  much  latent  worth,  which  can  only  be  en- 
entirely  difcoverable  by  the  collifion  of 
events. 

About  five  years  fmce  he  went  to  the  el- 
der Col  max,  and  demanded  an  increafe  of 
falary-— Mr.  Colman  informed  him,  that 
the  Hate  of  his  dramatic  eftablifhment  would 
not  juftify  him  in  making  any  addition  to 
his  expences,  at  the  fame  time  obferving, 
that  Mr..  Edwin's  importance  was  of  that 
magnitude,  which  prevented  him  from  re- 
B  2  filling 
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fufing  the  requeft— -Edwin  was  vanquifhed 
by  the  remark,  and  performed  on  the  ufual 
terms!  if  this  was  not  an  act  of  generofi ty 
and  noblenefs,  I  do  not  know  what  is. — 

To  prove  that  every  fublunar  advantage 
has  its  attendant  infelicity,  I  will  prefume 
to  aver,  that  Edwin's  progrefs  through  life 
as  a  man,  would  have  been  more  confident 
and  amiable,  had  the  acclaim  of  the  public 
towards  him  been  more  limited — His  felf- 
fufficiency  was  too  mighty  for  his  difcretion, 
and  he  conceived  that  he  was  more  necef- 
fary  to  the  entertainment  of  a  nation  than 
any  individual  fhould  j  though  it  muft  be  ad- 
mitted, that  he  was  almoftas  eminently  gift- 
ed, and  as  much  approved  as  any  one  could 
whofe  purfuits  were  fimilarly  directed. 

Was  my  opinion  required,  whether  the- 
atric perfonages  are,  or  are  not,  refponlible 
to  the  audience  for  their  private  malefac- 
tions, I  fhould  certainly  anfwer,  no — But 
though  the  right  of  invefiigation  muft  be 
denied,  yet  there  is  a  proper  fomething  in- 
volved in  the  public   interference   in   fuch 

eve  hts, 
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events,  as  is  not  repugnant  to  the  common 
ideas  of  juftice,  though  it  is  hoftile  to  the 
immediate  letter  of  relative  concerns — It 
appears  to  originate  in  a  defire  to  effect  a 
great  right  by  doing  a  little  wrong,  and 
upon  that  bafis  it  is  admiffible,  though  not 
Jegallyjuft. 

Though  my  regard  for  the  departed  fub- 
ject  of  this  biographic  efTay  was  very  great, 
I  will  not  iffue  an  argument  to  whiten  errors 
which  fhould  preclude  defence--Pofthumous 
dilhonor  too  feldom  is  efficient  in  its  duties — 
The  vanity  of  man  is  not  confined   within 
the  limits  of  this   little   world — it   travels 
with  his   imagination,  and  even  folicits  the 
applaufe  of  fame  with  more  energy  beyond 
the  grave,  than  it  does  comfort  while  the 
pulfes  of  the  heart  are  warm* — 'The  antient, 
but  abfurd  axiom,  de  mortuts  nil  nifi  bonum9 
is  replete  with  ferious  mifchief  to  our  ge- 
neral  well-being,  for   if  any  confederation 
can  be  a  fti  mutative  to  moral  rectitude,  it 
muft    be    the   apprehenfion   of    immortal 
iliame,  which  will  prove  more  effectual  and 
potent  than  any   other  impulfe  co-exiftent 
with  our  thinking  faculties,  or  accommo- 
B  4  dating 
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dating  to  the  fuggeftions  of  our  pride — ^Ed- 
win was  one  of  thofe  unprofitably  difpofed 
men,  who  bear  their  feults  upon  the  fore~ 
head— And  though  in  the  curvettings  of  his 
exiftence,  he  may  have  been  known  fome- 
times  to  violate  the  chaftity  of  focial  worth  ; 
we  mould  not  bedim  the  complexion  of  his 
memory  by  the  black  influence  of  unchari- 
tablenefs — efpecially  when  we  look  around, 
and  gathering  the  confeauences  of  mortal 
turpitude,  fee  how  few  deicend  to  the  duft 

Sans  peur,  et  Jans  reproche. 
Dress. 

In  the  very  important  article  of  drejs^ 
Edwin  was  particular  in  the  extreme — He 
fought  every  poffible  method  to  make  the 
habit  appropriate  to  the  fcenic  perfonage — ■ 
he  has  often  declared  to  me,  that  he  thought 
a  judicious  prefentation  of  the  figure  to  the 
public  eye,  was  aim  oft  as  indifpenfable  as 
the  fir  it  blow  in  a  battle — it  begets  a  tacit 
approbation  of  the  performer,  before  his 
rhetoric  ability  is  brought  to  the  ordeal, 
and  fomewhat  like  a  handfome  countenance, 

awakens 
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awakens  prejudices  favourable  to  the  for- 
tunes of  the  pofTefTor,  thougli  irrelative  to 
properties  more  eflcntial.* 

His  wiggery  coft  him  more  than  a  hun- 
dred pounds,  and  he  could  boaft  of  having 
perukes  in  his  collection,  which  had  deco- 
rated the  heads  of  monarchs,  judges,  al- 
dermen, philofophers,  failors,  jockies, 
beaus,  thieves,  taylors,  tinkers  and  haber- 
dafhers  —  That  laudable  jealoufy,  which, 
ever  cleaves  about  the  perception  of  a  maa 

*  The  efficacy  ofdrefs  in  every  clafs  offociety  has  been 
univerfally  admitted — The  following  anecdote,  which  is 
true,  will  prove  how  even  the  paffions  may  be  fubjugated 
by  apt  attentions  to  the  exterior,  and  produce  agreeably 
to  the  wifh,  either  delight  or  dijguft — Garrick  in  the 
early  part  or"  his  life,  performed  Ranger  with  inoft  un- 
common fpirit,  and  lb  well  dreJJ'ed,  and  looked  the  part, 
that  a  young  lady  of  great  family,  fortune,  and  high  ex* 
pectation,  fell  violently  in  love  with  him.  Her  friends 
rinding  it  in  vain  to  reafon  with  her,  and  dreading  her 
forming  a  matrimonial  connection  with  a  player,  took  her 
to  fee  him  enact  Scrub — The  very  contemptiWe  appear- 
ance he  made  in  that  part,  wrought  a  perfect  cure — 
Garrick,  when  a  wooer,  was  himfelf  fo  confeious  of 
the  pitiful  figure  he  made  in  that  character,  that  he  gave 
directions  to  his  box-keeper,  that  if  any  of  Lord  Bur- 
lington's fervants  applied  for  places,  he  fhould  fay — 
jthey  were  all  taken ! 

of 
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of  high  reputation,  operated  to  make  him 
outdo  if  poflible  all  competition  in  the  re- 
quifites  of  perfonal  embellifhment — he  had 
experienced  their  force,  and  was  unwilling 
to  be  confidered  as  profeffionally  deficient 
in  any  department  cognizable  by  tafte  or 
truth. 


He  knew  that  choice  of  attire  elevates 
or  abafes  the  human  character,  and  even 
the  refpedability  ofmagiftracy  is  not  unfre- 
quently  dependent  upon  external  ornament 
— I  have  annexed  an  example. 
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Drefs  mould  be  properly  adapted  to  the 
perfon,  as  in  writing,  the  ilyle  mud  cor- 
refpond  with  the  fubjedt — In  this  leading 
point  of  ftage  propriety,  Edwin  was  un- 
commonly exact — lie  looked  minutely  into 
nature  before  he  chofe  his  habiliment?,  and 
I  am  confident  that  he  was  indebted  for  a 
material  part  of  his  extraordinary  fuccefs  to 
his  practical  wifdom  in  that  meafure — Good 
fenfe  is  as  apparent  in  the  choice  of  attire  as 
in  the  depo;  tment-^-It  is  difgufting  to  fee 
the  oftentatious  drapery  of  Miss  F^rren- 
on  all  occafions — That  lady  feems  to  con- 
ceive it  indifpenfible,  that  every  pretty 
woman  fhould  be  in  all  fituations  brilliantly 
beplumed  like  a  bird  of  paradifej  whereas 
beautiful  nature  may  be  debafed,  but  can- 
not be  improved  by  art:  and  as  I  look 
upon  a  very  handfome  woman  to  be  the 
fined  fubjeet  in  nature,  her  drefs  ought  to 
be  modeft,  dignified,  and  entirely  free  from 
thofe  tinfel  luxuriances,  which  vulgarity 
adopts,  when  the  unexpected  bounties  of  for- 
tune debilitate   the  fprings  of  the  mind — 

Mrs, 
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*  Mrs.  Crawford  was  fhamefully  deficient 
on  this  head,  and  fometimes  rufhed  before 
an  enlightened  peopie  with  an  infolent  neg- 
ligence, for  which  her  great  merits  could 
fcarcely  compenfate — -Even  that  charming 
little  adtrefs  Mrs.  Jordan  is  not  fufnciently 
attentive  to  her  perfon — We  have  had  no 
lady  on  the  ftage  for  many  years,  except 
Mrs.  Abington,  whofe  elegant  tafte  in 
the  difpoial  of  her  perfonal  ornaments,  has 
b«en  potent  enough  to  make  the  great  world 
fedulous  to  imitate  her  graces. 

As  the  ladies,  dramatic  or  otherwife,  have 
not  a  more  zealous  adherent  than  myfelf,  I 
hope  they  will  not  look  unkindly,  if  I  pre- 
fume  to  offer  them  fome  general  rules  upon 
the  important  article  of  drefs,  and  if  I  write 
like  a  poet,  they  mult  reflect  upon  my 
prejudices  and  pardon  thj  error. 

*  When  the  fecond  part  of  my  poem  of  the  Children 
ofTHESPis  was  fhewn  to  Mrs.  Crawford  in  Dublin, 
Hie  expreffed,  I  am  credibly  informed,  more  regret  that 
I  fhonld  not  have  allowed  her  to  pofiefs  tafte  in  the  article 
of  drefs,  than  in  the  more  material  difcroifition  of  her  con- 
duel  as  a  woman ! 

Symbg- 
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Symbolical  Colours. 

Blue    fignifies     Conftancy. 

Tellow Jealoufy. 

Green being  forfaken, 

Pink    Innocence, 

White Modefty, 

Black Sorrow. 

and 
Red  Defiance. 

To  thofe  of  the  firft  rank  in  birth  and 
beauty,  I  recommend  a  noble  fimplicity  of 
habit ;  the  fubjecl:  fupports  itfelf,  and  needs 
not  the  aid  of  extravagant  decoration  -,  their 
drefs  fhould  be  the  true  Virgilian  epic,  no 
abundant  gaudinefs,  or  little  conceits  fhould 
depreciate  what  is  in  itfelf  unaffectedly 
grand — 

For  thofe  pretty  women,  whofe  charms 
are  rather  the  remit  of  ibmeihing  piquant 
and  alluring,  than  perfonal  fymmetry,  and 
who  may  require  a  variety  of  images  to 
render  that  bewitching,  which  cannot  be 
fublime;  I  will  admit  the  adoption  of  all 
3  l*e 
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the  flights  and  fanciful  exuberances  of  the 
Jonnet  and  the  madrigal. 

There  are  a  third  fort,  who,  with  a  neu- 
trality of  vifage,  are  neither  handfome  nor 
hideous,  and  whofe  hope  of  conqueft  confifts 
in  fmart  evolutions — A  flirt  of  the  fan,  and 
fuch  little  feminine  manoeuvres — for  this  de- 
fcription  of  ladies  I  would  provide  fome- 
thing  epigrammatic— neat,  poignant  and 
refiftlefs. 

I  would  have  thefe  privileges  limited  to 
a  certain  number  of  years,  beyond  which  no 
woman  can  be  any  of  the  three— When 
they  are  arrived  to  the  latitude  of  forty  y 
the  propitious  gales  are  over,  then  they 
mould  toil  to  gain  the  fir  ft  haven  of  fafety— 
take  down  the  top-gallants  of  their  vanity, 
and  repofe  calmly  at  a  fecure  anchorage. 

Ugly  women,  who  may  with  propriety 
be  denominated  a  third '/ex,  mould  renounce 
all  allegiance  to  any  other  fovereign  than 

decency 


decency— their  attire  mud  not  rife  above 
plain,  humble  profe;  any  attempt  beyond 
that,  would  be  confidered  as  the  mock-heroic, 
and  create  ridicule-— they  fhould  labour  to 
become  honed  fellows— follow  the  chace3 
-and  be  demi-votaries  of  Bacchus. 

To  the  fexagenaries  and  feptuagenaries, 
I  advife  a  rigorous  attention  to  extreme 
cleanlinefs,  and  if  on  a  gala  they  fhould 
wiih  to  appear  fomewhal  finer  than  ufual, 
the  habit  muft  be  confined  to  the  Elegy,  and 
the  trifiibus. 

Thefe  general  rules  are  equally  applicable 
to  the  other  fex,  but  with  greater  reftriclions, 
as  fuch  venial  irregularities  are  lefs  pardon- 
able in  the  men  than  in  the  ladies. 

Expression. 

The  abfurd  idea  fo  generally  and  induf- 
trioufly  circulated,  that  Edwin  was  a 
fcenic  buffoon,  fcarceiy  deferves  the  honor 
©f  being  ferioufly  refifted-— it  originated  in 

5  envy, 


envy,  and  has  been  fupported  by  malig- 
nity-— I  will  affirm  in  the  teeth  of  the  critical 
world,  that  his  gefticulation  was  always  con- 
fonant  to  the  character  he  aflumed,  and 
when  it  appeared  extravagant  or  violent  to 
the  vifion  of  the  vulgar  -,  like  the  writhings 
of  Laacoon,  it  was  an  event  juflified  by  cor- 
refpondent  circumfbnees. 

Edwin  was  one  of  thofe  Angularly  en- 
dowed beings,  whofe  exertions  could  not 
be  meafured  by  the  fcale  of  a  mathematician, 
or  the  comparTes  of  rigidity— -his  mind, 
like  the  fun,  added  beauties  to  the  object  on 
which  its  operations  were  directed,  and 
where  he  was  denied  the  opportunity  of* 
creating,  he  invariably  illumed.- -- 

Thofe  iuperb  emotions  which  play  about 
fhe  foul,  and  ifTue  from  the  proud  con* 
fcioufnefs  of  pofieffing  qualifications  fu- 
perior  to  the  common  orders  of  humanity, 
are  not  unfrequently  dangerous  to  the  pof- 
fcrTor— tinlefs    the    tumultuous     fervor   is 

qualified 
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is  qualified  by  the  lenitives  of  philofophy— 
The  animal  then  is  not  unlike  a  bark,  where 
the  canvafs  is  too  potent  for  the  helm,  and 
drives  the  vefTel  where  the  element  is  un- 
propitious— this  obfervation   is  not  wholly 
unappofite    to   Edwin-- A   lofty   fenfe  of 
professional   dignity    abforbed     the    milder 
influence  of  focial  rectitude, 'and.  his  vanity 
ufurped  the  dominion  of  his   understand- 
ing-— Genius,  faid  an  elegant   nobleman,  is 
allied  to  a  warm  and  inflammable  constitu- 
tion, delicacy  of  taste  to  calmnefs.     Hence 
it  is  common  to  find  genius  in  one  who  is  a 
prey  to  every  paffion  :  but  feldom  delicacy 
of  tafte—  upen   a    man    pofTelTed    of  that 
blefling,   the  moral  duties,  no  lefs  than  the 
fine    arts,    make  a    deep    impreffion    and 
counterbalance  the  irregularities  of  desire. 

I  was  prefent  at  the  Hay-market  Theatre, 
in  the  fummer  of  1788,  when  Edwin  per- 
formed the  part  of  Peeping  Tom  in  such  a 
masterly  ftyle,  as  in  all  probability  will 
never  be  ken  again — His  gesticulation  in 
the  fcene  relative  to  the  proceflion  of  Lady 
Godiver>  wasmoft  wonderful — he  was  mere- 

Vol.  II.  C  tricioui 
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tricious  without  crimfbning  the  cheek  of 
modefty — The  varied  workings  of  his 
imagination  from  the  firft  engendering  of 
his  curiofity  to  the  voluptuous  burft  of  talk 
cf  a  coronation  was  an  inflance  of  a  con- 
ception as  perfect,  and  of  execution  as  fitly 
managed  as  Garrick  himfelf  could  exhibit, 
in  the  zenith  of  his  fame,  when  his  powers 
triumphed  over  all  competition — yet  not- 
withstanding that  blaze  of  excellence,  that 
union  of  art  and  effect,  a  gentleman  who  fat 
near  me,  had  the  temerity  to  infinuate 
that  the  vaft  applaufe,  which  accompanied 
Edwin  in  this  fcene,  was  not  due  from  a 
difcerning  public  to  a  ludicrous  buffoon — - 
I  obferved  with  fome  degree  of  acrimony, 
that  I  thought  his  infidelity,  went  even 
beyond  that  of  the  antient  fophifter  who 
denied  motion,  and  that  he  would  not  be 
convinced  of  his  error  though  I  walked  in 
his  prefencc, 

His  Sir  Hugh  Evans  in  the  Merry 
JVivts  of  Windjor — Francis  in  the  Second 
•part  of  Henry  the  Fourth — Bullock  in  the 
Recruiting  Officer—- Jacob  in  the  Chapter  of 

Accidents 
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Accidents — Gregory  Gubbins  in  the 
Battle  of  Hexham — Lingo  in  the  Agreeable 
Surprife,  and  Lazarillo  in  the  Barber  of 
Seville,  were  mailer  pieces  of  the  Art — in 
the  latter  part  of  his  engagement  at  Bath, 
he  played  Sir  Peter  Teazle  in  the  School 
for  Scandal*  fa  well  that  it  was  generally 
thought  by  the  Literati  and  critics,  that 
he  even  furpafled  Mr.  King,  the  original 

performer  ! 

Why 

*  Thoughts  on  the  School  for  Scandal. 

"  If  the  comedies  of  Congreve,  did  not  rack  him 
with  remorfe  in  his  lad  moments,"  fays  a  noble  critic, 
'  he  muft  have  been  loft  to  all  fenfe  of  virtue,"  now  I 
will  take  the  liberty  of  adding,  that  if  Mr.  Sheridan 
neve*  felt  compunction,  if  not  furrow,  for  producing  the 
Comedy  of  the  School  for  Scanc/al,  he  has  been  more  em  - 
brazened  by  habit  than  any  man  fhould  bs,  who  wifhes 
to  exift  in  the  univerfe  obedient  to  the  beheft  of  the  de- 
calogue, and  a  promoter  of  the  beautiful  purpofes  of 
fociety. 

When  a  young  man  offafliion  is  emancipated  from  the 
feverities  of  the  fchool,  or  a  beardlefs  artifan,  from  the 
obligations  of  his  indenture,  they  equally  feud  to  the 
Theatre  as  the  emporium  of  pleafure,  and  the  mirror  of 
focial  manners — their  minds  are  then  ductile,  and  their 
Conceptions  ruinoufly  ardent — knowing  not  preciiely 
what  is  right  or  wrong,  they  have  not  the  ability  to  judge 
for  themfelves,  but  believe  that  deed  to  be  niofc 
excellent,  which  evidently  receives  the  moft  apphufe. 

C  %  At 

? 
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"Why  we  arc,  or  are  not  pleated,  has  not 
been   properly    afcertained — In   many   in- 

ftances, 

As  thcfe  preinifes  are  unqueftionably  true,  it  is  the 
incumbent  duty  of  fuch  capacious  minded  men,  as  Mr. 
Sheridan  to  depict  the  progrefs  of  human  nature  with 
delicate  caution,  and  endeavour  to  cheat  a  young  gener- 
>  ation  into  an  idea,  that  men  are  better  than  they  really 
are,  inflead  of  throwing  the  facinations  of  wit  and 
pleafantry  about  actions*  which  mould  only  be  reprefented 
to  excite  abhorrence,  and  eftabliih  our  antipathies  to 
guilt. 

In  this  diminutive  anatomy  of  the  Comedy  in  queflion* 
I  have  no  delire  to  be  faftidious — The  force  of  example  is 
io  apparent,  that  this  ftricture  requires  no  apology — the 
anriablenefs  and  feeming  gallantry  of  Macheath,  has 
brought  many  to  the  gallows,  and  I  have  no  doubt  but 
the  gay  captivations  of  Charles  has  brought  many  to 
the  Gazette— though  obfervation  has  taught  me  to  con- 
fider  a  young  faint  as  a  fufpiciou6  character,  I  believe  a 
confirmed  profligate  to  be  more  dangerous — The  firft- 
generally  becomes  an  object  of  contempt,  but  the  un- 
profitable ifiue  is  only  attached  to  himfelf — The  con- 
■  fequences  of  profligacy  are  more  ferious,  with  the  callow 
part  of  the  fpecies,  to  appear  a  rake,  is  to  appear  feduc- 
tive,  and  the  end:  of  improper  feduction  is  irremediable- 
ruin. 

I  have  my  expectations  that  we  fhall  be  anfwerable  in 
futurity  for  our  temporal  errors,  not  according  to  their 
letter,  but  their  fpirit,  and  that  the  peccadillo  of  a  peafant 
fhall  be  forgiven,  when  the  flighteiUnroad  upon  worth  in  a 

fage- 
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fiances,  our  blifs  ieems  independant  of  our 
own  agency — More  felicity  is  derived  from 

the 

iage  fiiall  not — Ifl  am  not  a  falfe  prophet,  Mr.  Stheridan 
and  his  affociates  may  dread  a  reprimand  more  awful  than 
Warren  Hastings  from  the  puppet Jhenu  of  legiflation  ! 

To  ftrengtben  the  bulwarks,  which  Cuftom  has  raifed 
againk  the  introduction  of  Debauchery,  mould  be  the 
labour  of  every  wife  and  good  man ;  but  to'diminifh  or 
remove  thefe  barriers  is  the  toil  of  an  enemy  to  our  well 
being — ■ 

Though  this  Comedy  certainly  poffeffes  a  great  portion 
of  merit,  confiftency  and  probability  are  not  preferred  in 
the  conit  ruction  of  the  Plot ;  it  cannot  be  fuppofed  that 
any  man  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  his  fenfes,  would 
look  with  fo  unferutinizing  an  eye  upon  the  enormities  of 
Charles,  as  SiROnvERismade  todoin  the  play :  If  we 
may  judge  by  the  effect  of  common  events,  Sir  Oliver 
ought  to  be  portrayed  as  expreffing  the  higheft  refent- 
ment  againft  his  nephew  for  his  atrocious  abufe  of  time 
and  fortune,  and  the  more  particularly  as  he  is  previoufly 
taught  by  Sir  Peter  Teazle,  to  confider  him  as  the  firft 
of  human  profligates,  and  his  perfonal  difcovery  of  his 
exceffes  afterwards  in  company  with  Moses  more  than 
equal  the  unfavourable  repiefentations  of  his  guardian, 
yet  all  thefe  circumftances  that  would  naturally  create 
difguft  in  the  bofom  of  a  prudent  man,  are  fuppofed  to 
be  obliterated  by  the  immaterial  circumftance  of  not 
dilpofing  of  his  uncle's  portrait — Sir  Oliver  muft  be 
exceedingly  biaffed  by  felf  love,  to  permit  iuch  a  trifling 
{aerifi.ee  to  his  vanity,  to. outweigh  an  aggregate  of  vices ; 
C  x  I  mould 
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the  force  of  habit  than  nature — our  edu- 
cation remodulates  the  tones  of  our  organs — 

the 


I  fhould  not  have  made  fuch  a  remark  in  this  part  of  the 
elfay,  if  it  was  not  for  the  purpofe  of  proving  that  every 
time  the  School  for  Scandal  is  performed,  many  un- 
thinking blockheads  have  their  fcandalous  purfuits 
juftified  in  their  own  opinion,  by  the  happy  confequences 
that  attend  the  immorality  of  Charles  ;  and  ridicuoufly 
imagine  that  their  relations  will  copy  the  example  of 
Sir  Oliver,  in  permitting  the  ill-directed  eflufhons  of 
generality,  to  counterbalance  the  want  of  every  other 
■focial  virtue,  that  fhould  dignify  the  human  heart — there 
is  another  incident  likewife  of  a  very  deftructive  nature, 
to  the  happinefs  of  both  fexes ;  Maria  is  introduced  in 
the  piece  as  having  a  ftrong  predilection  in  favor  of 
Charles,-  in  direct  oppofition  lb  the  advice  and  recom- 
mendation cf  her  Guardian,  whom  me  believes  ought  to 
govern  her  with  the  delegated  right  of  a  parent;  and  this 
rebellion  againft  Sir  Peter's  wifhes,  arifes  totally  from 
her  contemplation  of  Charles's  unwarrantable  practices, 
and  whom  we  arc  led  to  believe  fhe  regards  molt  affec- 
tionately in  confequence  of  that  contemplation — To  bring 
a  young  Lady  upon  the  Stage  of  elegant  manners,  and 
fuppofed  probity  of  mind,  in  order  to  prove  that  fhe  can 
be  only  captivated  with  licentioufnefs,  is  giving  p  public 
inftance  of  female  depravity,  which  I  hope  for  the  honor 
ofthefex  does  not  exift  in  nature,  but  efpecially  uncor- 
rupted  nature,  as  in  this  ftate  we  mull  believe  Maria  to 
be — one  of  the  firft  caufes  of  female  proititution,  is  that 
horrid  idea,  which  is  univerfally  prevalent  among  men, 
that  the  beautiful  part  of  our  fpecies,  look  with  a  favor- 
able 
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the  perfumes  of  vegetation  convey  delight, 
and  delight  is  the  offspring  of  thought,  yet 

we 

able  eye  upon  men  of  unlimited  gallantry ;  it  is  the 
nourifhing  of  fuch  an  idea,  that  impels  many  a  cox- 
comb to  make  his  ruinous  addrefles  to  a  lady  in  the  firft 
inftance,  who  would  not  have  dared  to  tread  upon  the 
precincts  of  htr  chaftity,  if  he  had  not  been  encouraged  to 
the  infamous  trial  by  attractive  examples,  fimilar  in  their 
vicious  points  to  Charles  Surface. 

I  recollect  being  at  the  performance  of  this  Comedy,  on 
the  very  evening  when  I  firft  read  the  King's  proclamation 
againft  the  progrefs  of  immorality,  and  was  not  a  little 
furprifed  that  the  Legifiature  fhould  tolerate  an  exhibition 
fo  deftructive  of  the  material  principles  of  that  official 
mandate;  but  that  aftonifhment  was  partly  done  azvqy, 
when  I  recollected  that  the  author  was  himfelf  a  Legis- 
lator !  remarkable  for  his  exemplary  lifey  and  a  vehe- 
ment corrector  of  the  manners  of  fome  of  our  belt 
chief  Governors  in  India ! 

The  broad  attack  upon  matrimony  is  equally  reprehen- 
sible; on  this  particular  point,  the  author  feemstohavc 
exhaufted  all  his  ftock  of  irony  and  ridicule,  and  every 
character  in  the  piece,  comes  forward  high  primed  and 
pregnant  with  fome  bitter  and  unprofitable  remark  to 
undermine  the  glory  of  the  nuptial  union — Sir  Petir 
as  fpeaking  from  experience,  reprefents  his  uneafinefs 
as  torments  not  to  be  endured,  and  Sir  Oliver  hear* 
his  complaints  without  amazement,  from  an  idea  that 
fuch  complaints  are  infeparable  from  the  ftate—- Lady 
Teazle  ftrengthens  the  abhorrence  of  the  male  part  of 
C  4  the 
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we  cannot  conceive  the  flavor  of  a  rofe  to 
exift  in  the  mind ! 

There 

the  audience  to  the  hymeneal  influence,  by  the  following 
immediate  and  grofs  declaration,  which  fhe  delivers  tp 
her  hufband  on  her  firft  entrance — at  the  beginning  of  the 
fecond  act. 

.  "  Very  well,  Sir  Peter,  you  may  bear  it  or  not,  juft 
as  you  pleafe  ;  but  I  know  that  I  ought  to  have  my  own 
way  in  every  thing,  and  what's  more,  I  will." 

Was  this  expreffion  put  into  the  mouth  of  a  Angular  or 
eccentric  perfonage,  the  author  might  plead  in  extenua- 
tion of  this  outrage  to  the  general  good,  that  the  fenti- 
ment  was  only  peculiar  to  a  particular  character ;  but  this 
is  by  no  means  the  cafe,  as  the  language  of  every  pcrfon 
in  the  piece  is  of  the  fime  repullive  complexion — I  felt 
myfelf  more  zealous  to  expofe  tkefe  ferious  offences  to 
virtue  in  the  comedy  under  difenffion,  from  a  thorough 
and  well  grounded  knowledge,  that  the  ftage,  under  pro- 
per management,  might  be  converted  into  the  belt  pof- 
fible  fchool  of  morality ;  and  who  can  wonder  that  fo 
noble  an  inftitution  has  fo  many  formidable  opponents 
among  the  moft  difcerning  of  mankind,  when  its  exam- 
ples are  fo  bafe,  and  its  licentioufnefs  fo  unreftricled  !-^ 

Though  it  is  very  neceffary,  that  the  governors  of  our 
metropolitan  theatres,  (and  bleffed  governors  they  are, 
heaven  knows  !)fhould  attend  to  the  flucluations  of  public 
tafle,  in  order  to  arnufe  their  patrons,  and  make  the  under 
taking  advantageous  to  themfelves,  yet  there  is  one  point  > 

which 
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There  are  theatric   performers  in  exif- 
tence,  and  fome  among  them  above  medU 

ocritr, 

which  policy  fhould  direct  them  ever  to  have  in  view,  I 
mean  a  due  regard  for  the  interefts  of  morality,  for  how- 
ever the  inconftant  difpofitions  of  fociety  may  vary  to 
other  purfuits,  I  hope,  and  truft  there  is  but  one  opinion 
relative  to  the  neceflity  of  prolonging  the  exiftence  of 
virtue  as  much  as  poffible,  at  leaft  the  great  and  good  will 
always  war  on  her  fide,  and  the  wifhes  of  the  great  and 
$oodijhould  be  fulfilled — 

To  all  the  comic  writers  of  the  age,  I  beg  leave  to  re- 
commend Hogarth  as  an  example,  and  although  he  was 
a  painter,  fuch  a  recommendation  is  warranted  by  expe- 
rience; When  Hogarth  delineated  the  abfurdities  of 
focial  life,  the  palpable  intention  upon  the  face  of  his 
performance,  was,  a  zealous  defire  to  laugh  vice  and 
folly  out  of  countenance:  hence  the  praifes  of  obfervation 
that  accompany  his  name ;  for  while  one  half  of  the 
world  are  laughing  at  the  fatiric  donations  of  his  pencil, 
the  other  are  fubliming  his  memory  by  the  application  of 
the  words,  Moralist  and  Reformer  of  Human 
JVIanners— 

At  the  commencement  of  the  fourth  act.  of  the  School 
for  Scandal,  Mr.  Sheridan  has  made  his  favourite 
hero  deliver  a  fentiment,  for  which  no  doubt,  all  the 
commercial  parts  of  the  kingdom  are  much  indebted  to 
him,  the  declaration  is  faihiooed  as  follows : 

Careless 
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ocrity»  who  think.  Edwin's  bold  and  origi- 
nal manner  of  colouring  upon  fome  occa* 

fions, 

Careless  is  rcprefented  as  giving  advice  to  his  bofom 
friend  Charles,  after  the  latter  has  received  the  timely 
fupply  of  money  from  his  uncle  in  a  feigned  character — 

Careless — **  Hark'ye  Charles,  don't  let  that  fellow 
(meaning  honeft  Rowley)  make  you  part  with  any  ©f 
CJf.t  money  to  difcharge  mufty  old  debts.  Trade/men,  you 
know,  are  the  moft.  impertinent  people  in  the  worlds" 

To  which  philanthropic  piece  of  advice  the  ductile  and 
£ll-emblaz.oned  Charles  makes  the  following  reply. 

Charles — u  True,  Careless,  and  poping  tfom  you 
know,  would  only  be  encouraging  them* 

This  is  a  blow  at  common  honeft}  with  a  vengeance  I 

In  a  fucceeding  fcene  of  the  fame  acr,  the  following 
colloquy  enfues  between  Charles  and  his  humble  mo- 
nitor Rowley. 

Charles — "  But  come,  I  have  no  time  for  trifling**- 

He re  take  this  bill  and  get  it  changed,  and  carry  a  hundred 
poumta  to  poor  Stanley,  or  we  ihall  have  fomebody  call 
?hat  has  a  better  right  to  it.'* 

Rowley — "  Ah  Sir,  I  wifli  you  would  remember,  the 


proverb — '' 


Charles- 
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fions  was   capitally  improper  and  fatal  to 
truth — In  this  defcription  of  perfons,  I  may 

juftly 

Charles — "  BefxJ}  before  you  are  generous — Why  fo  I 
would  if  I  could :  but  juiiice  is  an  old,  damned,  hobbling 
beldam,  and  I  can't  get  her  to  keep  pace  with  generofity 
for  the  foul  of  me — '* 

Who  can  marvel  at  the  numerous  inftances  of  bank- 
ruptcy, which  conftantly  fully  the  face  of  the  Gazette, 
when  fuch  fafcinating  enticements  to  profligacy  are  held 
out  upon  the  itage,  which  has  been  long  considered  as 
•'  the  abftract  and  brief  chronicle  of  the  times  " — Thus 
is  the  all-accomplimed,  though  contaminated  Charles, 
exhibited  at  the  theatre,  to  encourage  every  fafhionable 
frifky-whifky  femblance  of  a  man,  to  forego  the  antient 
principle  of  honefty  and  fobriety,  and  led  even  to  ima- 
gine the  offence  meritorious,  by  the  eventual  fuccefs  of 
the  fcenic  example—' 

If  this  folicitude  on  my  part  for  the  eftabiifhment  of  fa- 
cial probity,  fhould  appear  as  fntile,  I  would  beg  permif- 
fionto  aflc  this  fimple  queftion,  why  does  every  well-minded 
and  reflecting  parent,  and  every  circumfpcctive  mafter, 
■enjoin  the  youth  to  whom  they  are  attached  by  love  or 
duty,  to  fee  the  Tragedy  of  George  Barnwell?  The 
queftion  is  feif-anfwered,  it  is  with  an  earneft  defire  that 
they  may  pi-ofit  by  the  influence  of  example — It  is  that  they 
may  be  taught  to  believe,  that  the  end  of  a  diflionorable 
courfe  of  life  is  a  fhameful  death— -That  whoever  violates 
the  hallowed  injunctions  of  the  commandments  will  not  be 
buffered  by  the  unerring  hand  of  God  to  violate  them  with 

im- 
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ruftly  introduce  Mr.  John  Kemble,  who 
appears  to  me,  to  value  himfelf  two  much 

on 

Impunity — And  that  immortal  bard  whofe  works  illuftrate 
©ur  ftage  and  illuminate  our  nation,  has  exprefsly  de- 
clared, 

1  have  heard, 


That  guilty  creatures  fitting  at  a  piay, 
Have  by  the  very  cunning  of  the  fcene, 
Been  ftruek  fo  to  the  foul,  that  prefently, 
They  have  proclaimed  their  malefactions.'' 


This  quotation  will  entirely  overthrow  the  following 
remark  made  by  the  noble  Critic,  alluded  to  in  the  begin- 
ning of  this  work—  "  that  language  is  the  moft  compre- 
henlive  vehicle  for  communicating  emotions."  On  this 
theme  I  differ  from  his  lordfhip  entirely,  and  am  con- 
vinced that  dramatic  aclion,  is  infinitely  more  powerful], 
and  has  fo  complete  an  afcendancy  over  the  human  ima- 
gination, that  we  frequently  lofe  fightof  the  well  wrought 
fiition  altogether,  and  warmly  participate  in  the  good 
or  ill  tranfactions  of  the  fcene,  even  to  a  degree  of  msu- 
eningenthufiafm— -admitting  this,  how  highly  inflrumeu- 
tal  might  dramatic  reprefentations  be  made  to  prune  the 
excrefcences  of  national  vice,  and  uphold  the  minrftry 
of  virtue,  and  in  proportion  as  the  means  of  doing  good  may 
be  embraced  by  our  dramatift,  is  Mr.  Sheridan  culpable, 
in  aot  Ceiling  fo  enviable  an  opportunity — 


If 
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on  doing  Uttlenefles  well — In  ranfacking  hea- 
ven and  earth,  to  find  out  what  he  calls  new 

readings 

If  we  may  judge  of  caufes  by  effect,  thefe  are  theglo- 
-rious  days  of  libertinifm,  when  forrow  for  the  commiffion 
of  fins  is  expunged  from  the  heart,  and  men  may  be  infa- 
mously una  wed  by  theterrorsof  refponfibility  ;  what  other 
idea  can  we  poffibly  entertain,  when  ffuch  reiterated  ap- 
plaufe  is  constantly  beftowed  upon  the  fcenic  irregulari- 
ties of  Charles  Surface  ;  the  neceffity  of  amendment 
in  a  young  man  of  loofe  conduct:,  is  totally  abrogated  by 
the  following  nervous,  and  comforting  fentiment  frora 
Sir  Oliver.  ! 

"  Odds  my  life,  Sir  Peter,  I  hate  to  fee  prudence 
clinging  to  the  green  fuckers  of  youth  ;  'tis  like  ivy  rouncl 
the  faplin,  and  fpoiis  the  growth  of  the  tree," 

11  Bravo  old  Noll— Epicurus  could  not  have  iau!  tywwc 
in  fo  few  w^rds — Yet  this  Sir  Oliver,  who  is  £o  out- 
rageoufly  vindictive  to  poor  Prudence,  we  underiiand 
from  the  dialogue  of  the  Comedy,  to  be  one  of  the  befi: 
men  in  the  World,  nay  he  even  prefumes  to  hint  as  much, 
himfelf,  when  he  mentions-  his  deceafed  brother- to 
Rowley." 

«  When  I  was  at  his  years  Maftcr  Rowley  (fpeakiiij, 
of  Charles)  egad,  neither  my  brother  nor  I  were  very  pru* 
dent  youths,  and  yet,  I  believe,  you  have  not  feen  many 
better  men  than  your  old  m-after  was." 

Th;:s 
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readings,   to  enable  him  to  profecute   his 
abflrufe  ambition — to  fuch  men  the  godlike 

properties 

Thu$  may  the  riling  generation  meet  the  age  of  man- 
hood unfhackled  by  any  of  thofe  ridiculous  prejudices 
which  were  wont  to  cleave  to  the  bofoms  of  our  fore- 
fathers ;  and  the  callow  offspring  of  our  nobility  fhall  be 
accompanied  even  to  the  very  threfhold  of  the  fenate  ;  by 
voluptuoufhefa,  riot  and  diffipation — — 

Yet  with  great  deference  to  Sir  Oliver's  opinion,  or 
rather  to  Mr.  Sheridan's  eccentricities  of  mind,  I  cannot 
avoid  thinking,  thzt  prudence  is  a  lady  of  forhe  eftimation, 
and  although  her  fociety  may  be  infectious,  I  doubt  much 
if  that  infection  is  unprofitable— I  verily  believe  that  the 
majority  of  the  author's  friends,  never  had  an  exceffive 
penchant  for  the  fcandalized  nymph,  ftill  even  that  weight 
of  refpectable  authority  cannot  induce  me  to  think,  fheis 
fuch  a  mocking  wench,  as  Mr.  Sheridan  would 
make  us  believe 

Every  public  writer  or  orator,  who  endeavours  to  fepa- 
rate  criminality  from  contrition,  however  witty  or  ex- 
cellent in  its  kind  the  exertion  may  be,  is  an  enemy  to 
human  felicity,  and  a  deceiver  to  his  God,  inafmuchashe 
exercifes  his  pre-agency,  and  mental  endowments  for  the 
fuppreflion  of  that  caufe,  he  was  defigued  to  maintain 

Were  the  immoralties  of  Charles  counteracted  by 
accompanying  apologies,  I  mould  not  be  fuch  a  foe  to  his 

local 
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properties  of  combining  events  and  making 
a  whole  beautiful  are    denied — fuch   only- 
look 


local  glory — Like  the  irregularities  of  a  certain  ilhijlrious 
young  gentleman  which  create  both  pain  and  pleafure — 
Pain,  that  he  (houldbe  in  any  fenfe  erroneous,  and  plea- 
iure,  on  beholding  in  the  midft  of  his  juvenile  excefies, 
luminous  traits  of  greatnefs  and  goodnefs,  beautifully 
prefaging  a  life  of  honor  !— To  be  good,  andtofeem 
fo,  are  diftinct  qualifications— The  firft,  is  the  rel'ult 
of  innate  worth— the  other,  the  firft  agent  of  perdition. 

In  the  interview  between  Lady  Teazle  and  Joseph 
Surface  in  his  library,  this  wholefome  converfation 
takes  place,  upon  the  Lady's  declaring;  that  Sir  Peter's 
jealous  difpofition  is  almoft  fuflicient  to  juflify  her  in  aa 
acl  of  connubial  infidelity, 

Joseph—"  Certainly  my  Lady,  for  when  a  hufband 
grows  fufpicious,  and  withdraws  his  confidence  from  his 
wife,  it  then  becomes  part  of  her  duty,  to  endeavour  to 
outwit  him  ;  you  owe  it  to  the  natural  privilege  of  your 
fcx." 

Lady  Teazle—*'  Indeed  !'* 

Joseph—  "  Oh  y«  ;  for  your  hufband  mould  never  be 
deceived  in  you,  and  you  ought  to  be  frail  in  compliment 
to  his  difcernment." 
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look  great  when  annexed  to  diminutive  ob- 
jects, like  an  ordinary  fhip  among  Indian 
canoes— 

before 

For  the  influence  of  this  fcene,  and  the  convenient 
doctrine  it  contains  to  furnifh  married  ladies  with  an 
apology  to  themfelves,  as  well  as  their  hufbands,  for  a 
breach  of  that  filly  obligation  called  a  marriage  vow,  no 
doubt  the  tenants  of  Doctors  Commons  are  indebted  to 
Mr.  Sheridan,  the  poaching  of  gallantry  upon  the  for- 
bidden manors  of  matrimony  would  in  all  probability 
ceafe,  and  wedded  females  become  chafte  and  ridiculous, 
ifit  was  not  for  fuch  occafional  covers  of  excufe  being  ex- 
hibited, for  the  game  to  retire  in,  when  hard  prefled  by 
the  rude  tongue  of  authority. 

In  this  aft,  there  is  an  egregious  and  unpardonable  fo!e- 
cifm  in  action — Mr.  Sheridan,  has  made  Joseph  de-  j 
clareto  Sir  Peter,  that  his  principal  reafon  for  affixing 
the  fcreen  in  that  pofition  was,  to  prevent  a  curious  lady, 
who  lived  oppoilte,  from  being  acquainted  with  the  per- 
fons  of  nis-  viiitors— Yet  five  minutes  before,  he  hides  > 
"Lady  Teazle  behind  it,  though  the  clofet,  in  which  lie 
pufhes  Sir  Peter,  was  then  unoccupied  !  by  this  manoeu- 
vre the  lady  mufc  be  evidently  expofed. 

After  a  fucceflion  of  trifling  incidents,  the  piece] 
concludes  with  the  union  of  Charles  and  Maria  ; 
—In  a  previous  fcene  Joseph  is  compelled  to  retire 
with  fhame,  which  is  engendered  from  a  variety  of 
incongruous  and  unnatural  circumftances,  ftrangely  hud- 
dled together,  for  the  mere  purpofe  of  rendering  Joseph. 
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The  meaneft  fculptor  in  th*  iEmilian  fquare,. 

Can  imitate  in  brafs  the  nalis,  and  hair  : 

Expert  in  trifles,  and  a  cunning  fool, 

Able  V  exprefs  the  parti,  but  not  difpofe  the  whole* 

Before  his  mortality  was  abridged,  his 
characters  were  partially  diflributed — At 
Covent  Garden  theatre,  Bernard  and 
Blanchard,  took  the  lead  as  his  fubfti- 
tutes  until  the  arrival  of  WilsOn  from 
Edinburgh— Since  that  period  Mr.  Mun- 
den  was  engaged,  from  the  Newcaflle 
theatre,  for  the  avowed  purpofe  of  being  his 
principal  fuccefibr,  how  far  he  has  fucceed- 
ed,  Charity  forbids  me  to  notice — As  we 

an  object  of  deteftation  to  the  audience,  though  moft  af- 
furedly,  when  the  merits  and  demerits  of  the  two  brothers 
are  duly  confidered,  it  muft  appear  to  every  one,  that 
notwithrtanding  Charles  is  fo  highly  favoured  by  the 
author  of  the  comedy,  as  to  make  every  member  in  it 
pre-difpofed  to  look  with  an  eye  of  charity,  if  not  fatis- 
faction  upon  his  enormities,  yet  Joseph  is  the  lefs  dan- 
gerous precedent  for  fociety  ;  for  though  it  muft  be  ac- 
knowledged, that  he  is  a  villain  of  the  firft  order,  he  has 
the  grace  to  throw  a  veil  of  decency  over  the  deformity  of 
his  purfnits,  and  furely  fuch  an  example,  muft  be  lefa 
pernicious,  than  him  who  openly  triumphs,  even  when 
engulphed  in  the  vortex  of  dilhonor. 

Vol. 'II.  D  live 
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live  in  an  epoch  of  rare  modefty,  when  fuch 
individuals  as  Munden  can  rum  forwarcf 
as  the  reprefentative  of  an  Edwin,  I  (hall 
not  be  highly  amazed  to  behold  SirJefffrv 
Dunstan  in  the  feat  of  legislation,  or  Evan 
Nepean  in  Saint  Stephen's  chapel! — 

The  Denizens  of  Rome  were  not  more 
jufciriable  in  their  labours  to  prefer ve  their 
palladium,  than  the  Manager  of  the  Hay- 
market  theatre  to  retain  Edwin's  ability — - 
his  prefence  there,  like  the  red  crofs  to  the 
Crufaders,  invigorated  the   general  body — » 
Succefs  was  fubordinate  to  his  movements, 
and  Laughter,  journied  in  his  train,  like  a 
liege  fubject  to  the  feenic  monarch  of  the 
palllons  I — The   horrors  of   the   defolation 
occafioned  by  his  death,  have  been  in  fome 
meafure   iufpended  there  by   the  promifing 
eifays  of  the  younger  Bannister,    whofe 
merits  are  hourly  expanding  by  the  kind 
beam  of  popular  encouragement,  as  the  tu- 
lip unfolds  its  latent  beauties  to  the  folar. 
fay! 

Deflined 
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Deftined  as  we  are,  to  combat  the  vicifli- 
tudes  incidental  to  a  frail  being,  when  our 
knowledge  of  the  cauje  of  infelicity  becomes 
ftrong  in  proportion  as  our  powers  to  refift 
the  effett  diminishes ;  we  cannot  but  lament, 
when  the  difpenfations  of  fate  fnatches  an 
inftrument  from  our  vifion,  whofe  appear- 
ance begot  gladnefs,    and  whofe  exertions 
arretted  forrow — The  gift  of  laughter,  pe- 
culiar to   humanity,   was  interwoven  in  our 
orginization,  to  operate  as  a  timely  antidote 
to  the  preiTure  of  thofe  cares,  which  would 
be   otherwife   intolerant — Man  is  a  rifible 
animal,  who  if  matured  in  a  defart  among 
beads  would,  laugh  although  he  could  not 
fpeak — When  fome  unpremeditated  afTem- 
blage  of  ideas  rufh  from  the  fancy  upon  the 
\inderftanding — it  agitates  the  more  refined 
nerves — quickens  the  tide  of  the  pulfes— 
communicates  an   unufual  impuhe  to  the 
breath,  and  produces  that  agreeably  diver- 
sified convulfiofi,  called  laughter ! 

One  of  Rdwin's  beft  dramatic  morceaus, 

was  Bowkitt  in  the  Son  in  Law — Yet  when 

that  part  was  firft  fent  him,  he  could  not 
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comprehend  the  author's  intention,  and 
wi&ed  to  relinquilh  it  altogether! — but  no 
man  is  a  proper  judge  of  the  extent  of  his 
own  capability,  and  an  actor  lefs  then  any. 
He  often  beholds  the  object,  through  a  falfe 
medium,  and  wanders  with  his  choice  where 
the  judgment  is  affrighted  ! 

Attitude. 

In  the  Selection  of  his  attitudes,  Edwin 
ufed  more  difcrimination  than  the  world 
would  readily  imagine— -Before  he  reprefented 
a  novel  part  on  the  ftage,  he  praclifed  before 
a  glafs,  and  made  choice  of  that  pofition, 
which  he  fuppofed  had  mod  captivation — 
I  prelented  him  with  Mr.  Bunbury's  excel- 
lent caricature  of  the  long  minuet ,  and  he- 
was  lb  plealed  with  the  ludicrous  variations 
of  adopted  grace  in  the  different  characters, 
that  he  pinned  it  in  his  ftudy,  and  frequently 
marlhalled  his  fcenic  demeanour  from  the 
graphic  example — 
. 

The  proper  adjuftment  of  attitude,  mould 
be  considered  as  one  of  the   primary  flu- 

dies 
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dies  of  a  dramatic  performer — its  applica- 
tion being  more  inftantaneous  than  ienti- 
ment,  it  naturally  creates  a  prejudice  in  the 
mind,  before  the  judgment  can  liften  to  the 
tenor  of  the  colloquy — that  air  of  frivolity 
which  characteriies  a  frenchman,  would  be 
injurious  if  annexed  to  a  Hollander ;  and  the 
habits  of  repofe  in  a  Spaniard  or  Neapolitan, 
would  be  irreconcileable  to  the  couchant' 
manners  of  the  Turk. 

Hogarth's  analyfis  of  beauty,  is  not  a 
contemptible  fchool  of  grace,  though  notpre- 
cifely  of  truth — Nothing  can  be  beautiful  in 
nature  which  is  not  curved,  and  a  perpendi- 
cular appears  monttrous,  in  any  other  af- 
fumption  than  the  habits  of  a  Quaker  \ — 

Of  all  the  actors  I  have  feen  In  different 
countries,  the  Actors  of  Britain  feern  to  pof- 
jjcis  the  lead  knowledge,  of  what  may  be 
produced  by  the  regulation  of  the  armsv- * 
To  move  the  arms  gracefully,  Ihould  not 
be  the  laft  or  leaft  part  of  a  gentleman's 
education,  and  I   the  more  infill  upon  this, 
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as  aukwardnefs  has  more  influence  upon  thofe 
members  than  any  other — I  do  not  know  that 
the  french  rules  for  focial  motion  were  ever 
engraved,  but  if  they  have  been,  I  am  certain 
thatto  copy  them,  wouldbe  highly  conducive 
to  the  improvement  ofourftage  perfonages — 

Thofe  gentlemen,  who  have  afilimed  Ed- 
win's favourite  theatric  characters,  have  ap- 
peared to  me,  like  fo  many  imperfect  fludents 
in  the  Vatican,  copying  the  tablets  of  the  dir 
vine  Rafaelle — They  prefent  an  incomplete, 
Something  which  has  in  a  faint  degree,  a 
femblance  of  the  fine  original,  and  may  be 
fatisfactory  to  vulgar  obfervation — Bat  all 
the  latent  graces — the  lublime  fpirit,  and  the 
delicacy  of  contour — the  critical  eye  fearches 
after  m  vain — The  beams  of  glory  which 
irradiated  the  form  are  no  more,  and  we  are 
only  enabled  to  contemplate  thegrois  body, 
without  rhe  accuftomed  refulgence  ! — But 
luckily  for  human  preemption,  ihh  is  an  age, 


which 
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which  blifsfully  receives  drofs  for  bullion^  and 
extravagance  for  truth  I  * 

Music.f 

The    State   of  Mufic   in   this   Country 
appears  to  me,  notwithftanding  the  amazing 
patronage  extended  to  it's  numerous  Pro- 
Like  the  Reverend  Mr.  P -,  who  has  difcovered  an 

art,  of  which  the  old  matters  of  the  Grecian,  Italian  and 
Flemifh  fchools  were  entirely  ignorant;  that  is,  making  hifto- 
rical  paintings  inestimable,  indtpendant  ofthe knowledge  of 
myology  or  oft eology!  -Thisfingularecclefiaftic  became  firft: 
noticeable,  by  painting  young  virgins  in  bed  half  naked, to 
adorn  the  chapels  of  Lord  G — ,  togivetheworthypeer,fome 
idea  of  truth  in  the  moments  of  adoration — — Within  thefe 
few  years,  the  imagination  ofthe  artill  has  been  reilhimin* 
ed---hc  has  acquired  the  marvellous  powers  of  dealing 
in  immortality.  Vends  on  apotheosis  for  ten  guineas  a  head, 
and  places  the  whole  family  of  a  fcoundrel,  in  the  empy- 
rean, with  as  much  facility,  as  the  third  George  creates 
a  city  Knight— though  to  fpeak  plainly,  he  has  not  a  pro- 
per conception  of  the  beatified— his  angels  feem  co- 
pied from  the  accommodating  nymphs  of  Kings  Place 
and  his  cherubs,  from  the  lewd  infants  of  Hedge 
Lane. 

f  I  am  intebtcd  for  this  critique,  on  Edwin's  mufical 
powers,  to  one  of  the  firfl  profeluoual  Characters  in  this 
country. 

-.  D  4  feflbrs 


(     40      ) 

fcflbrs,    in    no    very    flriking    degree   of 
honour. 

The  British  Nation,  like  the  French, 
has  no  decided  Mufical  Character — The 
noble  harmonies  of  the  old  Matters  are 
neglected  and  forgotten,  and  an  unmeaning 
melody,  with  neither  -originality  nor  ex- 
prefiion,  runs  through  us  like  a  flame,  from 
the  higher  ranks  to  the  lowed. 

Dr.  J>urney,  I  think,  remarks,  that  in 
Italy,  the  common  people  are  accuftomed  to 
fing  in  parts,  and  their  whole  Souls  are 
fent  forth  in  the  delightful  unifons  of  fcien- 
.tific  compofition — Here,  any  fenfelefs  vul- 
garity about  a  Waterman,  or  a  Jack  'Tar,  a 
Cherokee  or  a  Cherub,  fets  us  all  a  madding. 

Edwin  had  a  high  tenor  voice,  fome- 
what  bordering  on  the  contre-tenor. 

His  ear   was   perfectly  jufr,    infomuch, 
lhat  I  never  heard  him  fing  out  of  tune. 

The  tone  of  his  voice,  though  very  power- 
ful, was  melodious  and  pleafant,  of  which 
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he  had  fo  much  command,  that  he  was 
diftinetly  heard,  and  particularly  once, 
when  the  orcheftra  played  with  their  full 
force,  which  he  often  requeued,  perhaps 
in  order  to  fhew  the  ftrength  of  his  lungs. 

His  articulation  of  words  in  quick  paf- 
fages,  was  almoft  beyond  conception — -lie 
would  frequently,  when  a  fong  was  encored, 
repeat  it  fo  faft  (and  yet  perfect),  that  -the 
band  could  with  difficulty  keep1  pace  with 
him. — 

He  performed  tolerably  well  on  the  vio- 
lin, and  the  harpficord,  and  his  knowledge 
of  mufick  was  of  fo  much  ufe  to  him,  that  it 
placed  him  far  above  his  predeceflbrs  in  the 
Jburletta  ftyle  of  finging  ! 

He  would  often  play  tricks  with  the 
orcheftra,  fometimes  beginning  much  fatter 
than  he  ought,  at  other  times  leaving  them 
to  themfelves  for  whole  bars  together  ;  but 
this  wantonnefs  never  diftrefTed  the  band, 
they  knew  they  could  depend  on  him  in 
any  emergency,  and  trufting  to  his  know- 
ledge, 
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ledge,  were  fure  that  he  would  finally  re- 
cover himielf,  and  get  home  iafe  at  th$ 
conclusion  I 

I  thought  him  at  firft,  whimfical  and 
capricious — but  when  I  knew  him  better,  I 
generally  found  him  right  in  his  ideas — ithe 
hints  and  paufes,  that  he  often  fuggefted  to 
thecompofer,  were  often  well  founded, 
and  generally  proved  his  pofTeffing  mucfc 
good  tenter 

He  hardly  ever  rehearfed  his  fongs  till 
he  was  perfect,  and  then  he  tried  them  ir> 
various  ways,  till  he  had  hit  upon  tha-' 
erTecl;  lie  laboured  to  produce. 

He  was,  on  the  whole,  the  beft  burletta 
finger  I  ever  heard  \*  'tf&*t  A// 

Reading 

*  The  effect  of  rauHck  on  the  fenfes  was  oddly  and: 
wonderfully  verified,  during  the  late  mourning  for  the 
JJuke  of  Cumberland:  A  taylor,  had  a  great  number 
©f  black  fuits,  which  were  to  be  finifhed  in  a  very  ihort 
fpace  of  time — among  his  workmen,  there  was  a  fellow 
who  was  always  linging  Rule Britannia*  and  the  reft  of  the 
journeymen  joined  in  the  chorus — The  taylor  made  hi* 
observations,  and  found  that  the  flow  time  of  the  tune, 

retarded 
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Reading. 

As  to  give  advice  unafked  is  next  door  to 
being  impertinent — 1  never  voluntarily  in- 
terfered in  the  reduction  of  any  of  his  mate- 
rial prejudices  —  Whoever  continues  the 
purfuit  of  wrong,  eventually  meets  a  moni- 
tor whofe  fuggefiions  cannot  be  refitted  ^ 
though  to  refill  them  were  tantamount  to 
prefervation — the  draughts  that  obitinacy 
adminifters  cannot  be  falubrious — the  taftc 
is  bitter,  and  the  effect  unwholfome ! 

Edwin  fo  powerfully  administered  to  the 
"hilarity  of  fociety,  and  proved  a  refourcc 
fo  certain,  on  all  occafions,  of  intending 
in  the  eve,  the  acquired  forrovvs  of  the 
morn,  that  the  lamentations  of  his  admirers 
"will  only  ceafe  with  their  recollection — 
Whoever   contributes  to  the  reduction   of 

retarded  the  work,  in  confequence,  he  engaged  a 'blind' 
fiddler,  and  placing  him  near  the  workfhep,  made  him 
play  conflantly  the  lively  tune  of  Nancy  Daw/on.  The 
defign  had  the  proper  effect—the  taylors  elbows  moved 
obedient  to  the  melody,  and  the  cloaths  were  fent  home 
"within  the  prefcribed  period. 

human 
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human  woe  is  afiuredly  entitled  to  our  beft 
rewards,* 

The  abating  influence  of  his  education 
and  progrefs,  prevented  his  being  a  claim- 
ant for  any  character  marked  by  magnani- 
mity—the habits  of  dignity  may  be  reduced 
©ccafionally  to  the  fcale  of  vulgarity,  but  the 
imprerTIons  of  plebianifm  never  can  be 
effectually  elevated  to  affimilate  with  true 
grandeur*. 

Thofe  vivacious  tricks  of  action,  which 
have  been  ftolen  from  his  bright  example 
by  his  fuccefibrs,  have  not  an  equal  effect 

t 

*  The  Reverend  John  Wesley  is  now  in  his  eTgfttyS 
mnthyear,andl  cannot,under  the  guidance  of  liberality,  re- 
fofe  hrmthis  public  teftmiony  of  my  refpeel  for  his  good- 
sefs — He  receives  many  thoufands  annually  from  his 
ipfrituat  labours — but  he  diftributes  thofe  thoufands  in  a. 
manner,  which  fhould  mike  tlic  forehead  redden  under 
every  mitre  in  Chriftendom — he  gives  every  milling  lite- 
sally  to  the  poor — He  reclaims  the  atrocious,  and  upholds 
the  feeble — I  am  not  one  of  his  theologic  difciples,  and  if 
J  retain  my  prefent  ideas-,  never  mall ;  yet  the  individual 
who  labours  to  ere&  a  temple  to  piety  upon  the  alhes 
of  focial  turpitude,  deferves  my  fupport,  though  I  may 
sot  altogether  approve  of  his  order  of  architecture.  J  . 

npc 
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iipon  the  multitude,  as  when  fported  by  thfc 
-Original  —  Lord  Coke  has  faid  wifely, 
nullum  ekmenium  injuo  frop'io  loco  eft  gr-av^ 

To  be  an  imitator  is  to  be  little  bettor 
than  a  diminutive  thief,  and  to  be  a  thief  in        ^ 
any  fhape  cannot  be  recommendatory^  /^r^  - 

Perhaps  it  is  not  generally  underwood* 
that  he  valued  himfelf  upon  his  reading; 
he  had  ftudied  the  art  of  vocal  inflexion, 
more  than  the  majority  of  his  cotemporaries 
— he  knew  the  compafs  of  his  own  voice, 
and  was  deeply  acquainted  with  all  its 
tones— 

That  we  may  have  a  clearer  idea  of  the 
power  of  pathetic  eloquence,  fays  a  great 
mafter  of  the  fubjecl:,  we  fhould  take  a  gene- 
ral view  of  the  tones  of  the  paffions  inde- 
pendent of  articulate  founds.  Here  ah 
unbounded  field  opens  to  our  inveftigation, 
"We  find  that  nature,  all- wife,  all-boun- 
teous nature,  has  given  to  every  animal 
capable  of  producing  founds,  a  power  of 
yarying  tho-fe  found*  according  to  its  feel- 
ings 
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ings  and  defires.     For  inftance,  how  dif-  i 
ferent  is    the  voice  of  the  houfhold  dog, 
when   he  fawns  upon  his  mafter,  and  when  1 
hefnarlsat  a  fir  anger! -—How  fweetly  me- I 
k>dious  are  the  tones  of  the  bird,  when  fhe  ] 
warbles  her  fenfations  of  tendernefs !  but  no  ] 
Iboner  does  fhe    find  her  neft  plundered, 
and  her  young   ones  gone,  than  her  notes 
are  changed — they  become  plaintive,  feeble  j 
and  interrupted— on   the  lonely  bough   fhe 
-mourns  her  lofs,  and 


•  at  every  dying  fall, 


Take3  up  again  her  lamentable  ftraii> 
e£  winding  woe. 


In  fhorr,  we  find  that  in  every  fpecies  o 
.animals,  the  cries  of  hunger,   pain,  glad- 
nefs,  courage,  fear  and  every  other  fenfation, 
are  all  diftinct  from  each  other! 

Had  EowriN  furvived.  his  malady,  it  was 
his  intention  to  have  demanded  twenty 
pounds  per  week  from  Mr.  Harris,  and 
if  die  requeft  had  not  been  fulfilled,  he 
would  have  delivered  a  comic  and  ferious 
lecture  in  the  metropolis — He  had  made  an 
engagement  with  me  to  write  and  compile 

the 
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the  matter,  and  entreated  Mr.  Lee  Lfw^s 
to  join  him  in  the  fcheme. 

Edwin-  conceived  that  he  could  recite  a 
tale  of  woe,  with  as  much  addrefs  as  a  tale 
of  merriment — He  borrowed  a  great  part 
of  his  manner,  and  emphatic  beauty,  from 
the  late  Mr.  Henderson,  who  was  alfo 
much  indebted  to  Mr.  Ireland,  a  gentle- 
man, who  certainly  reads  better  than  any 
other  individual  I  ever  heard. 

Ed  win  frequently  rehearfed  the  following 
Jittle  tale,  which  I  tranflated  and  abridged 
from  the  French. 

ROSA. 

A  Simple  Fact. 

WHEN  the  foundation  and  progrefs 
of  a  flory  is  interefting  to  the  rmeft 
feelings  of  the  human  heart,  there  requires 
but  little  apology  for  introducing  it  to  the 
'public  eye.     The  following  tale  is  fraught 
with  fome  of  thofe  melancholy  events.,  in 

the 
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the  caufe  and  confequences  of  which  we  are 
all,  more  or  lefs,  concerned. 

"What  afflicts  you,  my  good  man,  faid 
t? — Alas,  Sir!  Have  you  ken  my  child?  — 
The  perfon  who  thus  anfwered  me,  was  a 
poor  blind  man,  feated  on  the  trunk  of  a 
hollow  tree,  at  the  foot  of  which  iflued  a 
filver  fpring  j  his  bald  forehead,  robbed  of 
its  honours  by  the  iron  hand  of  Time-— his 
patched  wallet,  unconfeious  of  the  bounties 
of  Ceres— the  beachen  ftaff  on  which  he 
refted  his  debilitated  arm— -his  body  that 
feemed  fainting  under  the  prefTure  of  ex- 
treme hunger— -his  fightlefs  eyes,  and  tre- 
mulous voice  y  altogether  ftruck  me  with 
a.  kind  of  reverential  horror— I  looked  once 
more  upon  the  object  which  had  fo  riveted 
my  amazement,  and  thought  that  Pro- 
vidence had  deferted  one  of  her  weakeft 
children— The  limpid  ftream,  that  bubbled 
at  his  feet,  murmured  hoarfely  in  unifon 
with,  the  language  of  diftrefs,  as  if  fenfible 
of  his  accumulated  foirow. 

3  I  go* 
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I  got  off  my  horfe. — I  pray  you,  inform 
me,  my  poor  old  man,  have  you  no  one 
to  conduct  you  to  a  roof  where  plenty  might 
gather  joy,  by  wiping  the  tear  of  mifery 
from  your  furrowed  cheek  ? — No  one,  an- 
fwered  he,  feebly  raifmg  his  fhow-white 
head ; — he  pronounced  thefe  lad  words  in  a 
tone,  which  made  me  think  for  a  moment, 
that  humanity  had  abandoned  the  world. — 
What !  not  one,  my  old  friend  :■■ — Alas, 
Sir !  my  wife  and  eight  children,  all  have 
deferted  me.  I  am  poor,  old,  and  blind, 
yet  I  muft  forgive  them  ;  but  my  daughter, 
Oh,  my  daughter  ! — repeated  he,  with  a 
deep  figh,  that  feemed  to  have  efcaped  from 
the  inmoft  recefies  of  his  heart. — Are  you 
fpeaking  of  a  favourite  child,  my  old 
man? — Ah!  good  Sir,  fhe  is  more  than  a 
child  ;  fhe  is  my  friend!  It  was  fhe  whom, 
of  all  my  children,  I  neglected  when  the 
rays  of  profperity  gladdened  my  younger 
days;  and  now,  when  I  am  fallen  into  the 
vale  of  years,  and  laden  with  horror,  fhe 
is  the  only  one  who  will  adminifter.  com- 
fort to  my  miferies  ! — When  did  me  leave 
your — Yefterday,  Sir,  for  the  firft  time. — 

Vol,  II.  E  Yw 
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You  have  not  furely  been  unhappy  from 
your  youth  !  you   could  not  have  arrived  at 
fo  advanced   an  age,    if  the   vifitations  of 
forrow   had   been    continual. — The    poor 
man   fighed,    and    gave    me    his    hiftory 
in   a  few   words. — I    had   laboured    forty 
years    to    amafs    a    few    hundred    crowns 
by  the  fweat  of  my  brow,  which  I  fuddenly 
loft  by  the  perfon  becoming  a  bankrupt  in 
whofe   hands   I     had    entrufted    my    little 
capital  j    the  preiiure  of  a  misfortune,   fo 
ferious  and  unexpected,  was  infinitely  too 
powerful  to  be  refilled  by  &  weak  a  philofo- 
pher  as   me;    even     the   force    of    Chris- 
tianity failed  to  alleviate  the  fling  of  woe. 
For  thefe  ten  years  pad  my  being  has  been 
comfordefs,  A^faid  the  poor  old  man,  point- 
ing   to   the    place    where    his    eyes    once 
were), — for  theie   ten   years  I    have   been 
praying  for  my  diffolution  :  many  miferable 
wretches,  who  are  doomed  to  wander  through 
the   darkfome    caverns   of  affliction,    have 
hope  at  leaft  to  ftrengthen  them  upon  their 
journey ;    but    my  expectations   of  morul 
blifs  are  over. — You  muftnot  lofe  fight  of 
Hope,    my  gooil  old   man  ;    it  is   poflibtfc 

VG>i 
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you  may  yet  be  happy. — Happy  !  Ah,  dear 
Sir,  circumftanced  as  I  am;  even  to  ex- 
pert fuch  an  event  were  prefumption. — You 
are  not  certain,  my  poor  friend,  but  affif- 
tance  may  be  near  you,  in  the  moments  of 
your  complaining. — Afiiftance  !  I  prithee, 
Sir,  mock  not  my  misfortunes ;  can  the 
power  of  Kings  give  me  a  ray  of  light? — 
This  anfwer  (truck,  me  fo  forcibly,  that  I 
immediately  turned  towards  the  fun,  and 
could  not  help  uttering  a  filent  prayer  of 
gratitude  to  the  Deity,  that  I  was  in  pof- 
iefiion  of  fo  invaluable  a  gift.  He  remained 
filent  for  a  moment,  refting  his  hands  upon 
his  ftafF,  and  bending  his  palfied  head  to- 
wards the  earth,  which  feemed,  in  the  me- 
lancholy ftate  of  my  underftanding  at  that 
period,  to  call  him  to  her  bofom  j  then, 
iffuing  a  woe-fraught  figh,  exclaimed, — Oh 
my  daughter  1  my  dear  child  !  but  for  her 
goodnefs  I  fhould  long  fince  have  ceafed  to 
exift :  when  I  determine  to  fupprefs  my 
being,  and  die  by  the  flow  miniftry  of 
Hunger — the  poor  child  cries — embraces 
my  nervelefs  knees — calls  me  her  father — her 
dear,  her  honoured  father — in  a  tone  of 
E  2  fupplication 
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{"application  fo  perfuafive  and  fo  tender, 
that  the  influence  of  defperation  yields  to 
the  entreaties  of  an  angel;  and  yet  fhe  does 
not  return  !  Ah,  Rosa  !  wilt  thou  leave  me 
here  to  perifh,  without  the  confolation  of  a 
laft  embrace,  without  the  rapture  of  bellow- 
ing my  final  blelTing  on  my  child  ? — O,  my 
God,  doll  thou  then  abandon  me ! 

The  awful  manner  in  which  he  uttered 
thefe  words,  chilled  the  very  pulfes  of  my 
heart.  I  lifted  my  dreaming  eyes  to  Hea- 
ven, and  murmured  involuntarily,  God  of 
Nature,  is  it  poffible  thou  canfl  have  aban- 
doned him  ! — The  poor  man  thanked  me, 
and  I  retired,  laden  with  anguifh.  I  had 
wandered  fome  defiance  from  the  miferabis 
man,  when 'I  perceived  his  daughter — I  ran 
to  announce  the  difcovery  to  her  father — 
I  would  not  have  exchanged  the  commiffion, 
to  have  been  fovereign  of  the  world. — His 
greedy  ear  drank  the  intelligence-with  rap- 
ture, and  the  good  old  man  was  cheered 
once  more  with  a  moment,  of  joy.  His 
daughter  arrived  out  of  bieath--She  had  been 
far  away,  begging  charity  for  her  unhappy 
3  x  father 
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father — I  looked  at  the  amiable  Rofa,  with 
unutterable  delight — I  thought  her  counte- 
nance was  more  than  human — She  uttered 
the  fentiments  of  filial  piety  in  fo  graceful 
a  manner,  that  pity,  admiration,  and  refpecl, 
at  once  ufurped  the  government  of  my 
bofom. 

I  felt  a  delicious  emotion  in  perceiving 
with  what  undefcribable  tendernefs  the  poor 
old  man  and  his  daughter  embraced  each 
other.  Oh  RourTeau!  oh  Yorick  !  —  if 
fuch  a  fcene  were  to  pafs  near  your  tombs, 
would  you  not  burft  from  the  cold  monu- 
ment of  Death  to  celebrate  the  virtues  of 
the  exemplary  Rqsa  ! 

Is  it  thee,  my  deareft  Rosa  ? — is  it  thee? 
laid  the  aged  father,  flretching  out  his  whi~ 
thered  hands,  which  feemed  to  feek  the 
fond  object  of  his  regards  with  fympathetic 
agency — Where  art  thou  Rosa  ? — let  me 
prefs  thee  to  my  panting  heart.  You  tar- 
ried fo  long,  that  I  almoft  began  to  think 
you  had  forfaken  me.  Rosa  inftantly  kif- 
fed  the  trembling  forehead  of  her  parent, 
E  3  and 
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and  wetted  his  filver  locks  with  the  tears  of 
affection. 

I  knew  my  dear  child— I  well  knew  that 
thou  wouldft  return— come  near  me,  that 
I  may  kifs  thee  once  more.— You  will  never 
defert  this  old  man  again,  Rosa,  but  con- 
flan  tly  watch  by  his  fide  to  foften  the  pangs 
of  affliction. — Ah,  Sir,  replied  the   lovely 

girl,  do  you  not  know— What  Rosa  ? 

That  he  is — my  father  ! — rWhat  a  fenti- 
ment ! — Could  volumes  exprefs  more  ? 


. Ye  parents  who  boaft  of  edu- 
cating your  children  agreeably  to  the  prin- 
ciples of  Chriftianity,  bid  them  read  this 
tale. 
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LINGO's*    OPINIONS 

O      N 

Men    and    Manners;     . 

a  Comical,  Whimsical,  Operatical,  Far,- 
sical  Rhapsody. 

(The  Mufick  by  Mr.  Shield.) 

W  ELL,  here  I  am  in  I  ,ondon — O  Ccelum 
in  terrat  that  I  fhould  live  to  thefe  years, 
and  not  know  that  London  was  the  fountain- 
head  of  delight,  the  fons  pleafuralibus,  as  a 
body  may  fay,  where  a  man  gets  every 
thing  for  afking — if  he  has  but  plenty  of 
money  to  pay  double  its  worth. 

ha,  ha,  ha,  ha 

I  remember,  when  I  firft  paid  my  addref- 
fes  to  Mrs.  Lingo,  that  fhe  wanted  mon- 
ftroufly  to  fee  fights — What  a — what  a — 
what  a — charming  foul — As  for  cowilip,  the 
dairy  maid — Piha,  Cowflip  was  no  more  to 
be  compared   to    her — no    more — than   a 

■  Edwin  performed  this  interlude  with  great  applaufe 
at  all  his  benefit  nights,  at  Covent  Garden  and  the  Hay- 
market  Theatres,  fo/thelaft  five  years. 

E  4  bottle 
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bottle  of  Falernian,  is  to  a  pint  of  fmall 
beer — She  was  non  com.  Mrs.  Lingo 
came  cook,  purveyor,  and  barn  door  exe- 
cutioner in  ordinary  to  Domine  Felix,  jufb 
three  months  before  I  was  feized  with  the 
rheumatifm  in  my  right  fhoulder — fhe  had 
a  fine  prefence — fo  agreeable — fo  docile,  fo 
condefcending — fo  jennyfequoifh — fo  every 
thins:  that  a  g-entleman  like  me  could  defire 
— Wii^t  prodigious  events,  are  dependant 
■upon  little  circumftar.ces  ! — 'twas  the  grace- 
ful manner  .in  which  me  prefented  me  with 
a  fop  immerfed  in  beef  fat,  that  firft  won 
my  love— Jove,  that  great  Hector,  was  de- 
termined I  fhouhl  be  enamoured,  and  Cupid 
i?i  fly  at  rnc  through  the  dripping  pan. 
"  My  frvcet  girl,'''  ilnci  I,  for  Mrs.J.iNGO 
then  wanted  three  years  ofher  grand  climac- 
t-ric — -fc  My  i\veet  girl  laid  I,  mail  we  be  duo 
in  uno  ? — mail  we  Ixudy  the  Cdii^eedia,  and 
learn  the  art  of  getting  pretty  children  ? — 
fc  As  you  pleafe  Mr.  Lingo,",  was  the 
gentle  reply-~coul4  Niobe  have  dene  more?— 
Ah,  (he  was  a  woman  of  amazing  parts — r 
diJhed     parThTj  a    divinity — made 

foup 


<  57  ) 
foup  like  an  angel— and  would  have  done  ho- 
nour to  the  kitchen  of  that  old  hungry  Roman 
Heliogabalus,  Who  ate  lampreys  like  fprats, 
and  could  empty  a  fifh  market  for  his  morning 
breakfaft — they  may  talk  as  much  as  they 
pleafe  about  their  Wenufles,  Helens,  Nell, 
Quins,  or  fair  Mary  of  Scotland,  pfha — 
Mrs.  Lingo's  charms,  like  the  diamonds  of 
Golconda,  were  incomparable — her  fable 
lips— -her  azure  cheeks— her  argent  eyes — 
her  couchant  chin-— her  flagrant  breath — 

her  comical but  fhe  is  gone— - 

heigho— all  is  vanity-— highty— tighty — 
mors  jama  vita— Nothing  is  durable---as 
the  Irifhman  fays-— we  are  here  to  day  and 
gone  yefterday. 

But  this  was  always  the  way, 

So  thofo  who  can't  }augh,  muft  pray  I 

I  never  refleft  upon  mortality,  but  I  be- 
come melancholy,  and  when  I'm  melan- 
choly, I'm  as  dull  as  the  parfon  of  our  parifh 
---look  here  my  mailers,  look  here,  my  beft 
velvet  coat  is  going  the  way  of  all  flefh  —the 
nap  is  worn  olf— -1  never  lock  at  it  but  I 

think 
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think  of  my  latter  end— It  operates  on  me, 
as  a  momento  won— like  a  Phyfician's  chariot 
—or  a  Death's  head  in  a  country  church-— 
but  all  muft  perilh. 

"  The  cloud-capt  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces, 
*'  The  folcmn  temples,  the  great  globe  itfelf, 
"  Yea,  all  which  it  inherit  fhall  diflblve  ; 
"  Like  the  bafelefs  fabric  ofavifion, 
a  Leave  not  a  rack  behind.'' 

If  that's  the  cafe  then,  why  ihould  I  be 
furprifed  or  vexed,  that  an  old  coat,  which  I 
have  had  in  mypolTeflion  theie  twenty  years, 
ihould  be  worie  for  wear,  and  out  at  the  elbows 
— Whatftrange  things  have  happened- -what 
ilrange  things  do  happen— what  ilrange 
things  will  happen— heigho— does  the  cat 
laugh? 

A  I  R, 

One  day,  fays  matter  Pluto, 
To  Mrs.  Proferpine  ; 
You've  made  me  a  Cornuto, 
for  all  you  whimp  and  wine, 

Come  I'm  fure  you  did. 
Tiddle,  lul,  lol. 

n.  When 
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II. 

When  Jove  he  went  a  courting, 
To  Danae  as  we're  told ; 
He  fee'd  her  like  a  lawyer, 
And  ftrew'd  the  way  with  gold. 

To  be  Aire  he  did 

tiddle,  lul,  lol. 

in. 

Young  Bacchus  was  a  toper, 
That  ufed  to  lie  in  bed  ; 
Apollo  was  a  fidler, 
That  fung  about  for  bread 

To  be  fure  he  did 
tiddle,  lul,  lol. 

IV- 

How  fine  a  thing  is  learning, 
That  fcholars  underftand, 
For  all  the  Grecians  tell  us, 
JTis  better  than  houfe  or  land. 

To  be  fure  it  is. 

tiddle,  lul,  lol. 

v. 

When  houfe  and  land  are  mortgag'd, 
And  all  the  money  fpent ; 
Why  then  fays  I,  your  learning, 
Will  be  raoft  excellent. 

To  be  fure  it  will, 
tiddle,  lul,  lol. 

FART 
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Part.  II. 

I  have  been  to  fee  the  Craws,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
I  heard  fome  ladies,  (c  Wow  they  were 
perdigicus  monfters"  —  Lord  help  their 
filly  head's — Thefe  defcendents  of  king  Lud 
and  alderman  Whittington,  pleafe  me 
mightily  with  their  wonderful  fights — They 
paid  five  thoufand  a  year  to  a  travelling  tin- 
ker, for  mewing  a  docile  pig  as  a  rarity,, 
though  almofl  every  man  they  met,  was  a 
boar  in  fociety. 

I  have  been  to  fee  the  famous  dwarf] 
Count  Borowlowfky — a  dwarf,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
they  call  a  dwarf  a  marvellous  being,  whtn 
there  are  50  thoufands  within  the  bills  of  mor- 
tality— there  are  dwarfs  in  politics — dwarfs 
in  phyfic— -dwarfs  in  fcience — dwarfs  in  the 
legislature — dwarfs  on  the  ftage — dwarfs  in 
literature — and  dwarfs  ad  infinitum — Shall 
I  combat  thefe  conceited  people—  that  is, 
(hall  I  fet  'em  right  ?—  Pfha!  what  can  my 
fingle  voice  do — -it  was  not  in  the  power  of 
Lpnginus  to  make  the  Athenians  wife,  nor 

could 
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could  Kit  lift  Tanner  regulate  the  abufes  of 
civil  government — heigho — well,  let  them 
go  on — let  'em  go  on  to  the  length  of  their 
tether,  and  then  they'll  ftop,  hen  lachryma 
in  genii  impufas  funl  refiftere  progrejfibus  ab- 
furdttr.tis. 

Mrs.  Lingo  faid  to  me  one  Michaelmas 
day,  fays  fhe,  my  dear,  my  adorable,  Mr. 
Lin co,  who  is  Mr.  Chaos,  that  I  have 
heard  fo  much  about?  Mr.  Chaos,  my 
'love,  fays  I— -Mr.  Chaos  is  a  refpeclable 
gentleman,  who  pays  us  a  vifit  at  the  fag 
end  of  exiftence— But  who  is  he  like, 
Mr.  Lingo?— -Like  my  domeftic  fugar 
plumb,  why,  he  is  like  a  great  king  in  his 
'coffin,  he  puts  the  world  into  a  general 
mourning—dear  foul,  flic  was  always  as 
inquifitive  about  fapieftCe,  as  a  wa:tef  at 
Lloyd's  after  a  high  wind-— 

I  have  been  to  the  parliament  hcufe  too, 
where  I  heard  many  long  fpeeches,  feme 
reafon,  and  as  many  metaphors  as  would 
ferve  to  decorate  a  volume  c  iern  pbe- 
"rv — One  honorable  m™beJrr,  after  giving 

three 
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three  loud  "hems — addrefTed  the  fpeaker — 
to  amend  an  act,  to  explain  an  a&,  to  de- 
velope  an  acl,  that  was  originally  enacted, 
Carolo  Secundoy  Anno  Domino,  and  all  that 
— I  was  liftening  with  the  utmoft  attention 
to  this  round  about  Tully,  when  I  per- 
ceived the  company  about  me  upon  the. 
broad  grin — I  was  at  a  lofs  for  fome  time 
to  account  for  the  caufe— when  behold  you, 
they  were  fneering  at  my  wig — my  facul- 
ties were  folded  up  jn  aftoniihment,  and  I 
thought,  at  fir  ft*  that  their  ill  -manners 
proceeded  from  their  having  never  been  at 
fchool — but  "cerburn  Japienti — An  old  fafh- 
ioned  gentleman,  who  fat  at  my  elbow — 
whifpered  in  my  ear,  and  fet  me  right- 
Whigs  have  not  been  eiteemed  my  friend, 
faid  he,  in  this  houfe,ever  fince  the  hard  frofi: 
— I  told  him,  that  I  was  forry  the  hard  frofi 
had  been  fo  injurious  to  the  Conftitution — 

Would  you  believe  it?— I  have  been  at 
Paternolter-Row — I  have  been  among  the 
Quizzes — the  Meccenufles —  the  Muzzi; 
— Pater  nnfter  qui  es  in  cssliL  oh  gem  mi 
domini — egad,  I've  been  among  the  book- 

^  fellers--- 
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fellers — where  I  offered  my  fervices — a  little, 
diminutive,  lillipution  fort  of  a  man,  with 
a  brown  bob  and  a  beaver  j  after  turning 
me  round,  with  as  much  circumfpection  as 
he  would  a  bad  (hilling,  afked  me  to  con- 
ftrue  defideratum,  poftidatum  et  ultimatum 
— the  wearer  of  the  brown  bob  thought  to 
be  down  upon  me — but  it  would  not  do — 
will  you  have  the  translation  \ — well,  fo  you 
(hall — I  told  him  defideralu/r.i  was  latin  for  a 
feat  in  parliament— foftuJatum  for  a  city  re - 
monftrancc,  and  Hlti;natur>>-  for  the  world's 
einl~-oh,  oh,  faid  the  fmali  retailer  of  duo- 
decimos, you  are  too  icr.rncd  for  me,  Mr. 
Livgs^  and  then  wiihed  me  a  good  morn- 
ing- —fminatusy  igmramus  Idbiicpola ! 

What  a  pity  Co  much  time  was  befcowed 
upon  my  education— -Poor  learning  is  almoit 
defunct,  and  then  fo  many  dunces  have  be- 
pome  ^rear.men  without anv  education  at  all-- 
Robinfon  Crufoe,  Horace  .Doctor  Goldfmith. 
Homer,  and  John  Gilpin,  are  regarded  now 
no  more  than  fo  many  old  (hoes—  bur,  how 
can  it  be  otherwife,  when  the  works  or'  the 
ncd,    art  d        ,    c      .;ted   to  the  vileft 

■   c 
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ufesof  fociety-- -wrapping  up  mundungus 
for  filthy  porters,  or  enclofing  pennyworths 
of  Chefhire  cheeie  for  the  maiticators  of 
old  wafher- women. 

Oh  ccelum  m  terra !  now  we've  got  a 
commercial  treaty,  all  the  world  will  be 
running  mad  to  larn  French— The  order 
of  things  will  be  reverfed— -I  fuppofe  Syntax 
muft  give  way  to  Chambaud's  grammar, 
and  we  mall  have  nothing  but  commting  vou 
porta  vou  at  the  corner  of  every  alley— - 
Pftiaw-— The  french  lingo  can  no  Ariore  be 
compared  to  the  Latin,  than  a  jf^'s-tail 
to  the  full-bottomed  wig  of  an  rtiflerman 
of  Portfoken-— a  razor  to  the  fcjithe  of 
death,  a  fprat  to  a  whale,  a  pop- gun  to 
a  demi-culverin,.  a  point  to  great  A — 
a — but  it  will  be  all  the  fame  a  hundred 
years  hence — and  then  we'll  fing — but  firft 
let  me  fee,  what  fhall  we  fing — why,  we'H 
finer. 

D 

Air. 

Ob  tempera,  oh  mores, 
■   '  Inter  Jlrepit  anfer  olores . 
Major  Domo's, 
A  comical  homo, 

Lomu 
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Sonus  ndciasy  , 

Good  night  Roscius ; 
A  triangular  cod-fim, 
Would  be  an  odd  fifh  ; 
Callus  tuus  ego, 
Cock  your  eye  at  Don  Diego, 

Multum  inparvo. 
Here's  good  meat,  and  no  one  to  carve  oh, 
Atmo  Domine. 
I  once  was  in  love  with  Mrs.  Melpomene, 
But  there  is  a  fong,  which  I  learned  one  day, 
Which  I  fing  on  Saturday,  Sunday,  Monday, 
And  that  is,  Sic  tranftt  gloria  mundi, 
Tuefdav,  Wednefday,  Thurfday,  Friday,  Saturday, 

[Sunday.j 
«»  Bi — Sic  tranftt gloria  mundi: 


Part.  III. 

"Well  to  be  fure,  this  London  is  a  charm- 
ing fpot  of  earth — a  choice  bit  of  terra  fir- 
ma,  and  the  ladies  are  fo  witty,  and  fo  pretty* 
and  fo,  he,  he,  he  j  as  I  was  going  along  there 
down  by  the  fign  of  the  what  d'ye  call'im 
head,  at  the  corner  of  thingumee  lane, 
when  a  lovely,  adorable,  fuperlative,  exta- 
tic,  young,  beautiful  creature,  with  a  win- 
ning leer  in  her  black  rolling  eye — fo  enga- 
ging  and  fo  ravifhingj  afk'd  me  to  hand 

Vol.  II.  F  her 
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her  over  the  kennel— gave  me  iuch  a  look, 
and  laid  fuch  pretty  foft  things  to  me,  that 
ecod,  I  fancied  myfelf  at  that  inftant  of 
time,  like  Mars  the  great  God  of  War  in 
the  Ifland  of  Cyprus,  and  that  Venus  her  - 
felfwas  making  love  to  me  m  propria  per- 
Jgu<s — Oh,  the  dangers  of  this  national  head, 
where  there  is  more  fungus  than  brains — 
a  man  runs  the  chance  of  breaking  his  fhins 
every  inftant- — furrounded  with  rocks,  too 
firmly  to  be  removed  by  the  labours  of 
admonition. 

Well  after  all  it  is  marvellous  to  obferve 
the  freaks  of  fafhion — I  met  a  bookfeller 
lafi:  Wednefday,  a  comical  Homo,  with 
rubrick  buttons — a  folio  hat — an  oflavo 
waiflcoat,  and  a  printed  pair  of  {lockings — 
he  afked  my  opinion  of  his  drefs — Mr. 
Lingo,  fays  he,  you  are  acquainted  with 
men  and  things  ;  what  do  you  think  of  my 
drefs — an't  I  neatly  bound  to  make  a  clean 
MTipreflion  on  a  Widow's  heart  ? — I  told  the 
vender  of  volumes,  that  in  my  apprehenfion, 
he  would  look  decently  enough,  if— if, 
£kys    he,     with    a    Mare — if   what,     Mr. 

Lingo  ? 
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Lingo  ? — why,  fays  I,  in  my  way*—;/  the 
Compofition  was  not  bound  in  Calf,  ha,  ha, 
ha— the  people  laughed— I  faid  nothing— 
Mum  filentum  taciturnitas  ego— It  muft  be 
owned,  that  the  Antiques  had  vaftly  the  ad- 
vantage of  us  in  point  of  drefs— a  modern 
Triumvirate  is  obliged  to  fit  two  hours 
under  the  hands  of  his  friiTeur,  before  he  can 
be  fit  to  eat  a  mutton  chop,  at  a  ten-penny 
ordinary— -whereas  a  Roman  Alderman, 
had  nothing  to  do  but  throw  his  Toga  veneris 
over  his  fhoulder,  and  he  was  perfectly 
equipt  for  the  Court  of  Auguftus. 

I  have  been  to  hear  the  Readings— a 
Serious  tale  that  made  me  laugh,  and  a 
Comic  Sketch  that  made  me  cry* 

Nemo  omnibus  horis  Sapit. 

This  was  the  manner* 

<c  The  Bird  flew  to  the  plaqe  where  I 

was  attempting  his  deliverance,  and  thruft- 

ing  his  head  through  the  trellis,  preffed  his 

bread  againft  it  as  if  impatient-— I  fear  poor 

F  2  creature 
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creature  faid  I,  I  cannot  fet  thee  at  liberty  — 
fC  No,  laid  the  Starling,  I  can't  get  out-— 
I  can't  get  out,  faid  the  Starling," 

Ut  Sunt  Divorum,  Mars,  Bacchus,  Apollo, 
virorum. 

If  this  Homo  was  to  enter  a  Room,  he 
woufd  addrefs  the  Company  with— 

Your  Servant  Capt.  Thomfon,  I  hope 
MrSe  Tiiomibn  is  very  well— how  do  you  Mr. 
What  d'ye  callum,  I  hope  Mrs.  What- 
d*ye  callum  is  very  well,  and  Master 
sod  Miss  What  d'ye  callum,  and  all  the 
yausg  What  dWe  callums."     -~A~fe 

Pray  what  Newfpaper  do  you  like  Mr 
Thomson  I  fuppofe  you  abufe  the  Times, 
h&t  take  in  as  ufual  the  World— no  Sir, 
I  am  now  contented  with  taking  in  the 
Public! — pray  Sir,  are  you  acquainted  with 
Captain  Perriwinkle  !-— intimate-— is  he 
'  really  an  officer,  or  only  a  lobby  lounger?--- 
poz*  carries  a  pair  of  colours  in  the  knock - 
fbftly  regiment ! 

Reading! 
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Reading !  Pfha !  why  don't  they  (ludy 
Syntax,  but  Triftram  Shandy  fays, — 

De  mortuis  nil  nifi  bonum-— 

That  is,  we  muft  not  fpeak  ill  of  the 
living,  but  I'll  drop  the  Subject  now,  and 
take  it  up  another  time— I  am  a  man  of  few 
words,  though  I'm  always  talking  !— 

Oh  Tempera,  0  Meres,  they  fend  Chil- 
dren to  School  at  i  years  old-— I  popt  my 
ear  the  other  day  to  the  door  of  a  puerile 
Seminary  of  the  Feminine  Gender— I 
looked,  and  had  a  full  view  of  the  Mqgeftra, 
and  the  whole  Schola — a  little  Mifs  was 
ipelling  the  word  Birmingham — BIRM — - 
Birm.  ING — ing  Binning — HAM  ham — - 
Birmingham.  The  Lady  Abecedarian 
fcrew'd  up  her  Alphabetical  face,  ad- 
monifhed  her  pupil,  and  fet  her  right—my 
dear  the  word  is  not  Birmingham  'tis 
Brumidgum — mind  how  I  fpell  it  BIRM — ■■ 
Brum— ING— idg— Brumedg— HAM— 
wma— Brum— idgum,  ha,  ha,  ha-— 

F  3  I  went 
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I  went  to  the  Tragedy  hit  night- --The 
Subject  was  the  life  and  death  of  Skippo— ■< 
the  Great  aftonifhing  Skippo— the  pattern 
of  concupifcence,  and  the  idol  of  immor- 
tality—Lord bJefs  me  it  did  my  heart  good 
to  hear  how  the  Actors  roared— -they  muft 
have  charming:  lungs— Demofthenes,  Ro. 
binfon  Crufoe,  Alexander  the  Great,  and 
Jack  Caide  were  fools  to  'em — the  pouring 
of  a  tea  pot  to  a  water  fall-— One  Speech  in 
the  Tragedy  I  remember, 

«  Thus  when  a  Barber  and  a  Collier  fight, 
The  Barber  beats  the  lucklefs  Collier— white  j 
Thedufty  Collier  heaves  his  pond'rous  fack, 
And  big  with  vengeance  beats  the  barber-— black, 
In  comes  the  Brick-duft  Man,   with  grim  o'crfpread, 
And  beats  the  Collier  and  the  Br.rber— red, 
Black,  red,  and  white  in  various  clouds  are  tofs'd, 
And  in  the  dull  they  raife,  the  combatants  are  loft." 

The  fimilics  and  delufions  are  quite 
natural,  and  I  am  certain  that  I  mould 
have  admired  the  Tragedy  vaflly,  if  I  could 
but  have  heard  the  argument,  but  that  was 
not  to  be,  for  juft  as  Skippo  was  going  to 
die,  the  Gods  began  to  be  unruly— it  feems 

there 
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there  was  a  rebellion  in  Heaven  about  a 
Bottle  of  Porter,  which  a  celeftial  black- 
fmith  had  thrown  over  a  young  Tallow- 
chandler,  from  Whitechapel — the  confe- 
quences  were  terrific-— all  the  houfe  in  an 
uproar,  with  off,  off— go  on,  go  on,  flop, 
ftop,  off,  off— -damme  throw  him  over— - 
whaw  !  (bark)  mufic— mufic— (izhiftle) 
Silence !-— but  this  was'nt  all-— As  I  was 
going  out  of  the  Theatre,  a  genteel  youth 
in  black,  contrived  to  pick  my  pocket  of  a 
Tobacco  Stopper-— Three  and  iix-pence  in 
Cam-r-and  a  Cordery  without  a  cover— I 
called  cut  to  have  him  fecured,  but  lord 
help  you,  my  voice  was  foon  drowned  in  a 
fca  of  vociferation-— Four  or  five  young 
gentlemen  who  run  about  the  place  with 
links  in  their  hands,  like  fo  many  dingy 
Hymens,  foon  did  the  bufinefs  with-  --light 
your  honour-— a  coach  toPiccadilly— -num- 
ber forty-five— get  out  of  that  you  ragged 
vagabond— -you'll  be  hang'd  you  dog--- 
won't  your  honour  remember  poor  Jack-— 
No. 245— -Coach,  Coach,  Coach,  unhired— - 
but  what  fignifies  throwing  away  reflection 
upon  them  there  matters,  it  will  be  aH  one 
F  4  in 
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in  the  next  century,  and  then  we  all  muft 
go—Pro  bono  ■publico— to  the  Shades  below, 
and  leave  this  mixture  of  things— this  Olio— 
this  Salmagundy— this  notch  potch— this 
Medley— -Medley— in  Veritas  I'll  turn  it 
into  mufickj  and  make  my  exit. 

Medley. 

Says  Plato,  why  fhould  man  be  vain, 

Since  bounteous  Heaven  has  made  him-r-. 

Buttons  a  farthing  a  pair, 

Come  who'll  buy  them  of  me — 

As  down  on  Banna's  banks  I  ftray'4 

One  evening  in  May, 

The  pretty  little  jocund  birds 

Sung— 

When  the  lads  of  the  village  fhall  merrily  ah  !-- * 

Say  little  foolifh  fluttering  thing 

Whither,  ah  whither  I 

Would  you  go  to  Dungarvan,  and  fee  a  brogue  makey 

Who  works  as  he  carols — 

Dear  Molly  I  love  you  I  hope  there's  no  hai  m  in  that 

You  are  fo  witty,  fo  pretty,  fo  charming  that 

When  ever  I  fee  you — 

My  temples  with  clutters  of  grapes  I'll  entwine. 

And  barter  all  joys  for--- 

A  very  pretty  fancy — a  brave  gallante  fnew  j 

A  very 
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A  very  pretty — 
Jolly  young  waterman, 
Who  at  Black  Friars  was  ufed  for  to  ply- 
Rail  no  more  ye  learned  affes, 
'Gainft  the  joys,  the  bowl  fupplies, 
Sound  its  depth  and-— 
Hark  the  bonny  Chrifc  Church  bells, 
One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  fix, 
They  found — 

When  Britain  firft  at  heaven's  command-— 
Saluted  young  Molly  who  lives  in  the  vale—- 
Jf  love's  a  fwect  pafiion  how  can  it  torment, 

If— 

But  there  is  afong  thatl  leani'd  one  day, 
Which  I  fing  on  Saturday,  Sunday,  Monday, 
And  that  is,  fie  tranfit  Gloria  mundi. 
Bye,  Bye, 
We  all  muft  die, 
On  Tuefday,  Wednefday,  Thurfday,  Friday,  Satur* 
day,  Sunday,  or  Monday! 


F 


OUR  and  twenty  fidlers  all  in  a  row, 

Four  and  twenty  fidlers  all  in  a  row ; 

There  was  fiddle  faddle,  and  ummi  demme  double  damme; 

demi  femmi  quibble  down  below ; — *Tis  my  Lady'? 

holiday,  therefore  we'll  be  merry. 

Fouj 
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Four  and  twenty  harpfichords  all  in  a  row, 

There  W3S  flow  lime,  quick  time,  common  and  triple 
time,  one,  two,  and  almoft  three,  in  concord^  unifon 
and  difcord,  with  fiddle  faddle,  &c 

Four  and  twenty  ladies  all  in  a  row, 
There  was  tittle  tattle,  prittle  prattle,  pray  Mem  have 
you  feen  Mrs.  Tonkins*  and  the  little  fry? — do  you 
buy  your  bohea  at  Twininc's.'  have  you  feen  the 
Shakejpere  Gallery f  its  immenfely  beautiful:  with  flow- 
time,  <>:•:. 

Four  and  twenty  wafberwomen  all  in  a  row  ; 

Up  to  the  elbows  in  fads,  with  prittle  prattle,  tittle 
tattle,  pray  nvr..--, .  fiats  you  feen  Mrs.  Tomkixs,  with 
flow  time,  8c  c. 

Four  and  twenty  parliament  men  all  in  a  row ; 

There  was  majority  and  minority,  argument  ^nd 
reafon,  without  any  treafon,  up  to  their  elbows  in. 
fuds,  with  tittle  tattle, 

Four  and  twenty  lawyers  all  in  a  row ; 
There  were  deeds  of  conveyance  with  a  fettlement  in 
tail,  with  majority  and  minority,  up  to  their  elbows 
in  fuds,  with  tittle  tattle,  &c. 

Four  and  twenty  old  niaids  ail  in  a  row  ; 

There  was  oh !  how  I  hate  all  male  creatures,  with 
their  deeds  of  conveyance  and  fettlements  in  tail,  &c. 

Fos 
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Four  and  twenty  box-loungers  all  in  a  row  ; 

They  were  in  at  half  price  in  whole  boots,  a  difgraee 
to  all  male  creatures,  with  their  deeds  of  conveyance,  Sec, 

Four  and  twenty  auctioneers  all  in  a  row  ; 

There  was  who  bids  more  ? — a  very  pretty  lot,  jufl:  a 
going,  in  at  half  price  with  whole  boots,  a  difgrace 
to,   &c. 

Four  and  twenty  Lingo's  all  in  a  row ; 
There  was  Mofes,  Homer,  Hercules  and  Wat  Tyler, 
with  who  bids  more  ?— a  pretty  lot,  juft  a  going,  in  at 
half  price  with  whele  boots,  a  dii^race  to  all  male 
creatures,  with  their  deeds  of  conveyance  and  tittle* 
ments  iu  tail,  majority  and  minority,  arguments  and 
reafpn  without  any  trcafon,  tittle  tattle,  prittle  prattle, 
up  to  their  elbows  in  fuds,  How  time,  quick  time  in 
concord,  unifon  and  difcord,  with  fiddle  faddlq,  and. 
ummi  demi  double  damme  demi  femi  quibble  down 
below  ;  'Tis  my  Lady's  holiday,  Therefore  we  will  be 
merry. 
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KENSINGTON   STAGE,* 


OR.    THE 


FATIGUES    of    a   LONG   JOURNEY, 


Comical,  Poetical  Description, 


•'  Oh,  the  fatigues  of  3  Jong  journey  I7* 

4-  Will  tell  you  a  ftory  fhall  make  you  all  ftare, 
Which  happened  when  I  lived  in  Kenfington  Square  5 
Laft  Candlemas  day,  1  had  promifed  to  dine 
Jn  Blowbladder-ftreet — on  a  turkey  and  chine, 

*  Edwin  delivered  this  at  his  benefit  at  Covent-Gar- 
den-Theatre  in  1787,  when  he  had  the  fulled  houfe  ever 
Jjnown ! 

Witij 


(    77     ) 

Wlih  Mrs.  Fidget's  firft  coufin, 

Who  gets  an  honeft  livelihood— felling  claret,  by  the 

dozen. 

A  mighty  good  fort  of  a  man,  as  the  world  goes, 

Who  drinks  away  care ; 

And  the  bottle  has  painted  the  tip  of  his  nofe, 

But  that  you  know,  is  neither  here  nor  there. 

Now  you  fliall  hear  how  I  fat  out, 

And  by  what  route  ; 

The  day  being  cold  with  a  fog  'fore  the  fun, 

I  ordered  the  ftage  to  be  ready  at  one ; 

Quite  happy  to  think,  that  I  fhortly  mould  be 

With  my  coufin  in  town— for  my  coz  dines  at  three: 

Then  the  proud  charioteer  took  his  feat  on  the  box, 

And  gave  the  worn  foot  board  three  eloquent  knocks, 

Which  his  rips,  yclep'd  horfes,  full  well  underftood, 

Tho'  neither  were  priz'd  for  their  beauty  or  blood. 

Then  they  crawl'd  to  the  terrace,  collecting  their  power, 

At  the  marvellous  rate  of — a  mile  in  an  hour, 

To  receive  an  attorney,  who  difcord  entices, 

And  fattens  and  feeds  on  fociety's  vices. 

Then  up  to  the  gravel -pits  hurried  his  cattle, 

For  a  captain  of  foot,  that  had  ne'er  been  in  battle. 

Then  back  to  Church -Lane  made  the  beil  of  his  way, 

For  a  virgin  of  fifty,  who'd  ne'er  caught  her  prey ; 

Her  name  was  Miss  Fubsey,  her  income  but  fmall, 

Her  complexion  pale  orange,  her  frame  lank  and  tall ; 

WitK 
J 


(     73     ) 

With  her  little  minx  Chloe,  the  lady  fat  down, 

For  curs  and  old  maids,  live  like  Darby  and  Joan. 

When  the  nymph  and  her  dog  took  their  places, 

We  were  trailed  up  to  High  ftreet  for  a  pair  of  ft  range* 

faces  ; 
*Twas  the  widow  Belweather and  her  matchlefs  daugh-i 

ter, 
Who  murdered  french  verbs,  as  if  Zimmerman  taught. 

her  ; 

The  fpinfter  was  dreffed  to  the  life* 

To  go  with  mama, 

To  a  wealthy  tobacconift  near  Temple  bar, 

V,  ho  meant  to  take  Mifs  as  a  wife. 

Thus  we  fix  fat  in  clover,  with  knee  touching  knee, 

Like  your  cits  in  A  barge,  all  arranged  vis  a  vis  ; 

Then  the  carriage  was  inftantly  ta'en, 

Back  to  Dukes  lane  ; 

For  nine  large  Wiltshire  cheefes, 

Which  a  foap  boiler's  dowager  there, 
Sent  to  an  IfraeHte's  rib,  who  lodges  in  Deyonfhire  fquare 
"   To  devour  when  {he  plcaics  ; 

The  Officer  by  thefe  crofs  inarches  fomewhat  nettled, 
Afked  the  coachman  if  all  things  were  fettled  j 
That  he  might  proceed  in  due  gradation,   . 
To  the  place  of  dciliKation ; 
Upon  which  the  drive  r  told  hira, 


(    79    ) 

lie  hop'd,  as  how,  his  honour wou'd not fcold  him; 
Becaufe  he  muft  return  to  Young  ftreet,  before  he  was 

quite  ready, 
•To  take  up  another  lady  ; 

Another  lady,  cried  Msis  Fubsey,  that  is  vaftly  ftrange, 
It  will  be  five  o'clock  faid  the  Lawyer,  (looking  at  his 

watch)  before  we  get  to  the  Exchange  ; 
Blood  and  thunder  roared  the  captain,  (peeping  out  of  the 

coach  window)  why  my  honeft  friend, 
When  the  devil  d'ye  think  we  fhall  get  to  our  journey's 

end; 
Gee  up— ah—get  forward— Tartar,  Virren— LaJ/n, 
And  flogg'd  his  fpavin'd  Rofmantes  on  ; 
And  as  the  rumbling  manfion  mov'd  along. 
Our  friends  on  the  roof  regal 'd  us  with  a  fong. 

(song)    An  o!dzvoma?i  chathedingtey. 
He,  he,  he,  titter'd  Miss  Bel  weather,  thisisamonflrous 

good  joke, 

Oh  fie  Miss  Charlotte  faid  the  prudent  dame, 

Calling  her  daughter  by  her  chriitian  name, 

Yon  muft  not  be  fo  free, 

Before  ftrange  company; 

Pardonnez.  moiy  mama,  I  only  fpoke  ; 

Thefe  words  had  fcarce  efcap'd  the  intended   ride, 

When  lo  the  carriage  door  was  opened  wide  ; 

To  admit  a  feventh  gueft, 

Who  held  a  hp  dog  to  her  panting  bread  ; 

This 


(    So    ) 

This  nymph  was— -Mrss   MuzzY—fuperbly  dilli'd  out* 
In  her  bell  bib  and  gauzes  to  go  to  a  rout ; 
With  an  elegant  gown  made  of  rich  yellow  fattin, 
That  was  wove— when  the  fturdy  Queen  Befs   ftudied 

Latin  j 
But  the  point  that  remained  for  difcuflion,  was,  where, 
And  what  part  of  the  coach,  mould  receive  this  proud 

fair  ; 
Said  Miss  Muzzy,  I  wont  travel  backwards,  that's  flat  ; 
When  Miss  Fubsey  replied, 
I'm  amazed  at  fuch  pride, ; 

With  marry  come  up,  and  fuch  airs,  and  all  that  ; 
Miss  Muzzy  rejoined  with  atofs  of  her  head, 
And  wondei-ed  me  faid, 
To  find  fuch  a  lady,  was  not  better  bred ; 
Then  the  furies  ftept  in,  to  encourage 'the  ill, 
And  they  fcolded,  and  fcratched,  with  a  hearty  good  will  j 
Miss  Fubsey  began  the  attack,  by  tearing  M»ss  MuzzYra 

cap; 
Then  Miss  Muzzy  returned  the  compliment,  and  fhoolc 

the  powder  into  Miss  Fubsey's  lap  ; 
They  wou'd  have  done  more  but  the  Graces  forbid  it, 
For  an  accident  happ'd,  as  if  Charity  did  it  > 
Our  coach  ran  flap-bang  'gainft  a  Maidenhead  chaife, 
And  the  Marlborough  Waggon,  which  flies  in  8  days. 
O  Lord,  we're  all  ruin'd,  flirkk'd  Madam  Bell  Wea- 
ther,, 
We're  all  ruin'd,  my  (tars,  fcream'd  the  Miffes  together? 

We'r* 


(    «i     ) 

As  filcnt  and  calm,  I  adher'd  to  my  ftation, 
While  the  Lawyer   roar'd  zounds,    and  the   Captain 
damnation. 

But  the  driver's  addrefs  marr  d  what  Mifchief  intended, 
And  he  got  to  the  Hand  and  Flower,  where  all  the  tackle 

was  foon  mended ; 
Then  again  we  took  the  road,  as  all  the  boys  halloo'd 

Coach ee  take  Care, 
And  don't  whip  your  horfes  fo  hard,  or  you'll  overfet 

your  fare. 

But  he  foon  turn'd  his  back  on  each  unmanner'd  fcorner, 
And  made  the  belt  of  his  way  to  Hyde  Park  Corner ; 
We  pafs'd  the  White-horfe  Cellar  in  full  glee, 
And  got  to  St.  James's  Church,  at  three  quarters  after 
three. 

As  at  that  time  of  day,  it  was  quite  f%  to  think  of 

going  to  dine, 
When  I  knew  that  before  I  cou'd  get  there,  they  wou'3 

have  eaten  half  the  Turkey  and  chine ;         T  — 
I  came  away 
To  Covent  Garden  Theatre,  to  fee  the  play. 

After  I  had  f wallowed  a  veal  cutlet  done  crifp  and  warm, 
And  tbank'd  my  ftars  that  Pefcaped  from  harm  ; 
Por  the  end  of  a  fray,  and  the  beginning  of  a  feaft, 
Is  of  all  things  what  I  like  bell. 

Vol.  II.  O  COMIC 


COMIC     EFFUSIONS, 


CREATED    AND    ADOPTED*    * 


vJF  which  the  dam  was  as  fond,  as  an  old 
maid  when  married,  is  of  her  firft  child. 


Hugged  as  clofe,  as  a  fchool  boy  does  a 
bird's  neft. 


In  atone  of  voice,  fit  only  to   cry  pan- 
cakes, or  diddle  diddle  Dumplings  ho  ! 

■■  i ■  ii       » 

Hates 


<     83     ) 

I    Hates  it  as  bad,  as  a  grocer  does  plumbs, 
or  an  apothecary  phyfic. 


As  dumb  to  rhetorick,  as  a  fool  to  reafon ; 
as  blind  to  philofophy,  as  an  Owl  to  the  fun- 
fhine ;  and  as  deaf  to  underftanding,  as  a 
prieft  to  charity^ 

Dancing  through  the  dirt,  as  a  bear  to  a 
bagpipe. 


Tricked  up  in  as  much  gaiety,  as  a  dan- 
cing matter  on  a  ball  day,  or  a  young  fquire 
at  a  country  aflizes. 


In  lefs  time  than  an  old  woman  could 
crack  a  nut. 


As  filerit  as  a  quaker,  unmoved  by  the 
fpirit. 


G  ?  Seem 


(     84    ) 

Seem  as  innocent  as  doves,  and  as  wicked 
as  devils. 


Scaring  at  the  candle  with  as  much  fted- 
faftnefs,  as  country  pafTengers  atBow-fteeple, 
or  a  child  at  a  raree-fhow. 


A  rare  tongue  pad,  and  excellent  at  thefe 
following  qualifications ;  he  can  out  flatter 
a  poet,  out  huff  a  bully,  out  wrangle  a  law- 
yer, out  cant  a  puritan,  out  cringe  a  beau, 
out  face  truth,  and  out  lie  the  devil. 


Looked  as  pleafed  as  an  old  horfe,  eating 
water-  srafs. 


He  has  as  many  maggots  in  his  noddle, 
as  there  are  mice  in  an  old  barn,  or  crufts  in 
a  mumper's  doublet. 


As  merry  as  a  young  comediarT  over  a 
lame  jeft,  or  a  conftable  at  a  bell  man's 
verfes. 

He 


fift; 


(     «5     ) 

He  makes  no  more  of  committing  a  man, 
than  a  tavern  drawer  does  of  killing  the 
cook, 

(         ■ 

Musick.. 

We  are  told  that  the  law- givers  of  the 
Hebrews  held  converfe  with  the  Deity — in 
my  idea,  if  fuch  an  event  was  to  take  place 
now,  the  conference  would  be  involved  in 
the  ftrain  of  Handel's  harmony — as  liften- 
ingto  that,  Atrocity  would  forego  his  purpofe, 
and  his  malefaction. 


*  A  few  months  fince,  a  lingular  circum- 
ilance happened  in  Paris — Morigi  the  buffo, 
was  on  a  vifit  to  Giardini,  who  on  his 
departure  defired  Morigi  to  remember  the 
watch  word  la  cotiftitution,  which  Morigi, 
being  tipfy,  forgot,  and  on  being  quellioned 
by  the  centinel,   repeated  la  confufion. 


As  much  occafion  for  it  as  a  toad   has 

for  a  fide  pocket. 

G  3  Hurry 


(     86    ) 

Hurry  no  man's  cattle, .  you  may  keep  an 
afs  of  your  own. 


A  very  refolute  fellow — he  fears  no. man 
in  the  world,  except  the  hangman  -3  and 
dreads  no  death,  but  choaking. 


Whofe  education  from  their  cradles,  un- 
der fome  fkilful  matron  in  iniquity,  have 
made  them pleafant  companions,  taking  bed- 
fellows, expert  jilts,  incorrigible  fmners,  and 
good  managers  of  a  bad  defignj  who  had 
whores  to  their  mothers,  rogues  to  their  fa- 
thers, bawds  to  their  tutors  -,  and  under  a 
deceitful  countenance,  are  fo  cafe  hardened 
in  impudence,  that  they  were  too  young  to 
fin,  when  they  were  old  enough  to  be  wil- 
ling. 


Ottoman  gruel,     (coffee) 


As  (lender  in- the  waile,  as  a  Dutch  fkipper 
at  the  girdle. 

I'm 


(     87     ) 

I'm  as  much  troubled  with  money,  as  a 


frog  is  with  feathers. 


If  their  talons  were  as  fharp  as  their 
tongues,  they  need  not  fear  a  combat  with 
all  the  wild  beads  of  America. 


He  guzzled,  and  rattled,  and  ftared  like 

fury  :  And  every  time  he  fpoke,  'twas  with 
fo  much  earneftnefs,  that  I  thought  his  eyes 
would  have  flown  out  of  his  head  in  purfuit 
of  his  words.  All  he  talked  was  loud  non- 
fenfe,  and  the  heat  of  his,  brain  fetting  fire 
to  his  tongue,  made  every  thing  he  faid  fo 
wonderfully  hot,  that  the  ears  of  all  people 
glowed  who  heard  him. 


Her  fhape  was  a  good  teftimony  of  her 
virtues,  for  had  our  firft  (he-parent  been  but 
halffo  homely,  the  devil  would  have  been 
damned  nine  times  deeper  into  the  infernal 
abyfs,  before  he  would  have  robbed  her  of 
her  innocence,  or  anticipated  Adam  in  the 
enjoyment  of  his  help -mate. 

G  4  As 


(     88     ) 

As  bufy  as  fo  many  flies  upon  a  dead 
knight. 


If  you  ever  fee  a  madman  hanged  for 
fpeaking  truth,  or  a  lawyer  whipped  for 
lying,  I'll  be  bound  to  prove  my  wig  a 
wheel-barrow. 


Shut  your  mouth  and  give  your  tongue 
a  holiday. 


Legs  fo  (lender,  that  they  bid  defiance  to 
any  parifh-ftocks. 


As  merry  as  fo  many  beggars  in  a  barn. 


I  would  fooner   cry  moufe-traps  for   a 
livelihood. 


Bon  mot — When   Charles  Bannister 

was  at  Stourbridge  fair  with  Jack  Palmer 

4  and 


(    89    ) 

and  a  company  of  comedians,  who  had 
erected  a  booth  in  oppofition  to  Barret 
and  his  Norwich  troops ;  on  the  firft  night 
of  performing  it  rained  very  hard,  and  came 
in  great  quantities  through  the  rafters  into 
the  theatre,  which  alarming  the  manager, 
who  was  regaling  at  the  inn  with  fome  me- 
tropolitan friends,  he  ruined  into  Bannis- 
ter's dreffing  room,  and  enquired  with 
much  eagernelb,  how  the  houfe  flood  as  to 
company— when  Charles  rephed/'Zounds., 
Jack  don't  be  frightened,  we  have  as  good 
a  houfe  as  you  can  wim,  don't  you  fee  man, 
that  we  overflow  already." 


At  a  late  reprefentation  of  Cymbeline,  at  the 
Newcaftle  Theatre,  during  the  conteft  be- 
tween Pofthumus  and  Jacbimo,  the  fcene 
was  thrown  into  confufion  by  the  appear- 
ance of  a  new  performer. — This  was  no 
other  than  a  large  maftijj  dog  belonging  to 
Stanton,  the  manager,  who,  interfering 
to  preferve  the  peace,  had  feized  on  the 
unfortunate  Jacbimo  by  a  part,  which  it  is 

not 


(    9°    ) 

not  ufual  with  fencers  to  defend  ! — The  per- 
former dropt  his  point,  at  feeling  a  gripe  lb 
lingular.  The  gallery  roared,  perhaps 
unfeelingly,  at  the  joke,  but  the  dog  kept 
his  hold  urtil  the  alarm  reached  the  Green 
Room,  and  the  embarras  was  terminated 
by  the  appearance  of  his  mafter. 


Sir  Isaac  Newton — on  reading 'Shak- 
speare,  exclaimed,  cc  it  is  a  wonderful  effort 
of  genius,  but  it  proves  nothing." 


She  became  her  ornaments  as  a  cow 
would  a  curb  bridle,  or  a  fow  a  hunting 
(addle. 


There  was  no  talking  among  them,  but 
puff  was  the  period  of  every  fentence.  and 
what  they  faid  was  a3  fhort  as  poffible,  for 
fear  of  lofing  the  fupremc  comforts  of  a 
whiff,  as  "How  d'ye  do? — zpuff.  Thank 
ye. — a  puff.  Is  the  weed  good  ? — a  puff. 
Excellent — a  puff.    Its  fine  weather—  a  puff, 

God 


(     9i     ) 

God  be  thank'd — a  puff.     What's  a  clock  ? 
— 2^  puff.  &c. — to  the  end  of  the  chapter. 


Country  fcrapers  fawing  a  tune. 


An  army  of  flies  incamped  at  the  door, 
in  order  to  attack  the  pig-fauce. 


He  made  his  honors  with  as  much  grace, 
as  a  cow  might  make  a  curtfey. 


Jack  winders. 

BurgefTes  of  the  dripping-pan 

Lick  fingers. 

Brother  Skimpot. 

Knights  of  the  frying-pan. 


After  he  had  fumbled  as  long  in  his  pock- 
ets, as  a  hypocrite  does  to  find  a  farthing 
for  a  beggar,  he  at  lad  pulled  out  his  artifici- 
al peepers,  which  he  mounted  a  cock-horfe 
upon  the  handle  of  his  face. 

<  -  Which 


(    9*    ) 

Which  injuftice  I  muft  fay,  according  to 
the  old  Englifh  way  of  praifing  beef,  was  as 
rich,  fat,  young,  well  fed,  delicious  meat 
as  ever  was  taken  into  the  mouth,  maftica- 
ted  between  the  teeth,  and  fwallowed  into 
the  belly  of  a  true  Englifhman. 


As  choice  of  his  words  as  a  mifer  of  his 
treafure. 


Here's  my  purfe,  'tis  indeed  a  little  low; 
but  a  ballad  finger  you  know,  is  not  a 
bifhop. 


The  women  brought  their  hufbands 
abundance  of  children,  breeding,  as  if  it  had 
been  for  a  wager. 


A  razor  fo  much  worn,  that  it  feemed  to 


have  fliaved  two  generations. 


I  looked   as  hard  at  him  as  Alexander 
eyed  the  phyfician. 

A  re- 


(    93    ) 

A  reformed  drunkard  fhoald  never  be 
left  in  a  cellar. 


I  gave  him  half  a  dozen  falutes  on  the  face, 
fo  rudely,  that  made  him  fee  more  candles 
than  ever  burned  in  Solomon's  temple. 


When  the  bufinefs   is  to  carry  off  the 
goods  of  another— I  can  lift  Noah's  ark. 


Like  the  root  of  a  tongue,  curfedly  down 
in  the  mouth, 


I  will  bring  her  the  A  B  C  in  ginger- 
bread, and  that  you  know  will  be  learning 
to  her  tafte. 


He  turned  brandy  merchant,  and  I  be- 
lieve his  whole  flock  ran  out  through  his 
abdomen. 


One  wit  (in  company),  like  a  knuckle  of 
ham  in  foup,  gives  it  a  zed  and  flavour  to 

to 


(     94    ) 

to  the  difh  :•  but  more  than  one  ferveYonly 
to  fpoil  the  pottage.  i 


Victuals  transferred  from  the  pot  to  the 
interlines . 


The  man  followed  another,  turning  over 
anon  as  he  turned,  as  if  he  had  been  the 
other's  tail. 


Muilc  and  play,  fright  forrow  away. 


Squinted  fo  horribly,  tlrat  his  eyes  feemed' 
to  look  at  each  other. 


You  muft  throw  that  bone  to  fome  other 
— as  if  I  did  not  know  that  2  and  3  make 
5,  or  when  my  own  fhoe  pinches.  Your 
worfhip  muft  not  think  to  feed  me  with  pap, 
for  egad;  I  am  no  fuch  fuckling. 


He  mud  be  blind  indeed,  that  cannot  fee 
$ie  bottom  of  a  fieve. 

When 


(    95    ) 

When  your  neighbours  fon  comes  to  the 
door,  wipe  his  nofe  and  take  him  in. 


The  wife  that  deferves  a  good  name  flays 
at  home,  as  if  fhe  were  lame;  and  the  maid 
mud  be  dill  doing,  that  hopes  to  fee  the 
men  come  wooing. 


I 'am  as  incapable  of  doing  it,  as  I  am  of 
pulling  the  moon  by  the  nofe. 


No  parent  ever  thought  his  own  offspring 
ugly,  and  this  prejudice  is  ftill  more  ftxong 
towards  the  children  of  the  underftandingo 


Nothing  would  part  'em,  but  the  fexton's 
fchool. 


I  am  an  old  dog,  not  to  be  taken  in  with 
-Come  hither  poor  Tray. 


A  pound  of  good  luck  is  worth  a  pound 
of  merit. 

Be 


(    9*    ) 

Be  temperate  in  drinking,  and  confider 
that  excefs  of  wine,  will  neither  keep  a 
a  fecret,  nor  perform  a  promife. 


Two  bufhels  of  laughter. 


It  is  indifferent  to  me,  faid  Foote  to 
Mrs.  Bellamy,  what  Character  I  play — I 
afiure  you,  I'd  do  the  man  in  the  moon,  if 
you  will  condefcend  to  be  the  Luna  ! 


The  employment  of  my  office  is  fo  fevere, 
t!i  at  I  have  not  time  to  fcratch  my  head. 


What  I  offered,  was  much  more  than 
his  Court  of  confcience  informed  him  it  was 
-vvorth. 


Juft  recovered  from  a  plentiful  crop  of 
the  fmall  pox. 


They  overturned  us  to  give  them  oppor- 
tunity of  fhewirg  their  politenefs  in  picking 
us  up  again. 

Fingers 


(    97    ) 

Fingers  fo  very  lean  and  dry,  that  fhe 
never  fnaffed  the  candle  with  them,,  but  they 
prefently  catched  fire. 


Showed  like  a  cracked  organ  pipe. 


He  lived  fo  low,  and  eat  fo  little,  that  it 
created  a  rebellion  in  his  belly,  and  the 
great  guts  curfed  the  little  ones. 


He  wifhed    decency   good   night,    and 
locked  the  door  upon  her. 


Mr.  Murphy  once  cut  offa  fellow's  head, 
that  lay  afleep,  and  then  waited  to  hear, 
what  he  would  fay  when  he  awaked  and 
miffed  it. 


I  never  once  opened  the  door  of  my  lips. 


Handles  his  legs  very  well. 

Vol.  II.  H  I  had 
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I  had  rather  be   fet  in   the  earth,   and 
bowled  to  death  with  turnips. 


x       My  belly  is  as  cold,  as  if  I  had  fwallowcd 
fnow  balls. 


Cut  me  acrofs,  I  am  your's  categorically. 


Drink  it  up,  I  can  go  to  the  pump. 


My  interefl  here  is  a  very  youth. 


He  devoured  more  cheefein  three  minutes, 
than  a  million  of  maggots  could  have  done 
in  three  weeks. 


A  wheel-barrow  full  of  perriwigs. 


Me  lives  over  againft  a  church,  that  when 
he  dies,  he  may  not  have  far  to  travel  upon 
four  mens  moulders. 


.  Roared  like  a  Town  Lion  at  a  woman 
pregnant  with  a  male,  child. 

Buttoned 
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Buttoned  Up  his  Ihop* 
■      — 

Watchmen  or  hour  grunters. 


Bring  your  breeches  to  an  anchor. 


Weave  feven.pair  in  an  hour,  and  twice 
in  for  a  cut. 


Terms  of  Carving. 

Cut  up  a  Turkey. 

Rear  a  Goofe. 

Unbrace  a  Mallard,  or  Duck. 

Unkce  a  Coney. 

Wing  a  Partridge  or  Quail. 

Allay  a  Pheafant  or  Teal. 

Difmember  a  Hern. 

Thigh  a  Woodcock. 

Difplay  a  Crane, 

Lift  a  Swan. 


He  roar'd  fo  loud,  and  look'd  fo  grim, 
That  his  very  fhadow  durft  not  follow  him. 
H  2  As 


(     ioo     ) 

As  ignorant  as  dirt,    and  as  foolifh   as 
Chloe. 


Fudge — Jiffy?— Dicky — All  my  eye — i 
Gallumineyus  —  Tufhmereen — Oumbro — 
Tiopilotero— -Pofvofativo  —  Betty  Martin, 
and  Blarny. 

....  fljg .  ..• 

I  love  it  no  more  than  one  of  my  eyes; 


He  is  as  plain  as  a. conundrum,  and  as  ur> 
right  as  a  corkfcrew. 


He  looks  as  bright  as  the  gable  end  of  a 


coal  pit. 


He  looks  as  cheerful  as  a  pig  of  lead. 


He  is  as  merry  as  a  bag  of  fand. 


He  is  as  odoriferous  as  a  tallow-chandler 
in  the  dog  days. 

He 
3 


(       IOI       ) 

He  is  like  Moony's  goofe,  all  fudge  and 


foofter. 


He  fpoke  once  of  the  unfortunate  Chat- 
terton,  thus  prophetically :  when  afked, 
where  he  lived,  lt  he  lives  no  where,  but 
exifts  .in  a  ditch,*  and  mull  ftarve  in  a 
Chriftian  land  J" 


I  am  a  philofopher,  and  can  bear  as  much 
eaie  as  any  man. 


Hearing  a  watchman  call  the  hour, 
exclaimed,  "  there  is  a  pretty  fellow  to 
keep  a  fecret." 


Now,  what  is  there  in  life,  that  a  man 
cannot  put  up  with  ? 

Four  in  a  bed,  and  Lord  T w's  de- 
cency,, 


A   pleafant   youth,    but  half  an  hour's 
hanging  would  do  him  no  harm. 

■   Shorediitch. 

H  3  «  Get 


(       102      ) 

"  Get  out  man/'  faid  Mr.  Flanstigin 

to  a  bookfeller  "  would  you  have  the  con- 

fcience   to  afk    me    feven    millings   for   a 

crown  octavo  ?"  Botheration !  oh3  wonder-*, 

Jul  botheration  I 


Pray,  who  is  that  gentleman  fo  envioufly 
privileged,  that  he  can  make  his  appearance 
in  any  lady's  bed  chamber,  without  being 
reproved  for  trje  intrufion  ? 

Abraham  Newland  ! 

The  royal  Hebrew  would  have  given  his 
diadem  for  the  advantage. 


Charles  Fox  told  an  infolent  fellow,  ff  ho 
w  Aild  kick  him  to  hell." 

"  If  you  do,"  faid  the  other,  "  I'll  tell  your 
father,  how  you  are  fquandering  his  money." 

H— A— D 

Sir 


(     io3    ) 

Sir  Richard  Pepper  Arden*,  once 
(tumbled,  on  a  fort  of  illeg  rimatejeft,  and 
that  too  in  the  very  feat  of  legiflation — take 
the  fact  (on  oath,  if  neceflary).  Somerefo- 
lutions  having  paffed  in  the  Houfe  of  Com- 
mons, between  fix  and  /even  in  the  morn- 
ing— Sir  Dick,  then  Attorney  General — ■ 
and  now  Mafter  of  the  Rolls,  jocoiely  af- 
ferted,  "  that  they  were  entitled  to  no  re- 
fpecl,  as  the  Houfe  was  then  at  sixes  and 
titfsfes  !" 

If  this  would  not  make  a  cat  laugh,  ivbdi 
will? 


How  many   of  his    promifes   make  an 

ounce  ? 

More  than  I  can  tell,  becaufe  there  is 
no  weight  in  his  difcourfe. 

cc  You  horrid  villain,  faid  one  man  to 
another,  was  not  your  grand  father  a  pirate, 
and  your  father  a  murderer  ? — Well,  I  know 
that,  faid  the  other  -,  but  you  can't  fay  they 
were  taylors  /'* 

H  4  After 


(     104     )! 

After  a  midnight  affray  in  Covent  Gar- 
den, the  watchman  in  bawling  the  hour, 
cried,  ce  paft  three  o'clock,  and  a  blgody 
morning !" 


When  Mrs.  Goodall,  firft  appeared  in 
breeches,  at  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  with  Mrs. 
Jordan,  there  was  a  difpute  betwixt  the 
ladies,  which  had  the  handfomeft  legs— the 
difputants  appealed  to  a  literary  gentleman 
prefent,,  who,  from  motives  of  delicacy, 
would  not  fubfcribe  to  the  opinion  of  either, 
but  prudently  faid,  Mrs.  Goodall's  were 
too  long,  and  Mrs.  Jordan's  too  fhort, 
and,  for  his  part,  he  fhould  like  fome thing 
between  both. 


General  Fawcet  once  alked  an  Irifh- 
man  at  Munich,  if  he  would  fight  for  a  fo- 
reign crown  ? 

Aye,  or  for  half  a  crown  either,  faid 
Faddy  ! 

RECIPE 


(     W5     ) 

RECIPE  for  raifmg  an  Independent 
Company. 


Send  a  good  bawling  Serjeant  into  a 
Country  Village,  with  a  drum  at  his  heels. 
The  latter  mud  firft  alarm  the  cottagers — 
and  the  other  mud  tell  every  extravagant  ftory 
he  can  think  of,  as  fail  as  poffible,  of — "  Lon- 
don being  'paved  with  gold] — that  ready. roaft- 
ed  pigs  run  through  the  fireets  with  knives 
aud  forks  ft  uck  in  their  backs — that  the  East- 
Indies  has  tivo  Suns — and  that  nobody 
drinks  any  thing  /mailer  than  Ported,  &c. 
Sec1' 

Then,  when  he  has  made  three  or  four 
fellows,  who  attend  to  him,  drunk,  at  the  ale 
houfe,  and  freely  enlifted  them,  he  has  only 
to  tie  them,  neck  and  heels,  put  them  into 
a  c^rt,  and  lend  them  up  as — Volunteers 
tojerve  His  Majesty. 

When 


(     io6     ) 

When  Charles  F was  vehemently 

teazed  for  money,  by  Ibme  Hebrew  creditors, 
he  told  them,  he  would  difcharge  the  inc'um- 
y  brince  as  foon  aspoffible. 

"  But  Mr.  F name  die  dayjh  ?" 

'^The  day  of  judgment" — 

"  Oh  Mijhter   F that  will   be   too 

hijhy  a  day  for  us  ?" 

<c  Right  Moses,  fo  we  will  make  it  the  day 
after  i* 


Democritan  Philosophy. 

"  Damn  it  man,  make  a  bold  dalh  and  get 
rid  of  your  misfortunes  at  once.  Cf  What 
would  you  have  me  do,  cry  or  cut  my 
throat  ?"  <c  Neither — but  jump  up,  and 
t\row  your  wig  at  the  ftars." 

Piha! 


Why,  my  honed  fellow,  I  hope  you  don't 
call  thofe  legs  ! — yes  but  I  do — can  you  give 
me  a  better  pair  : 

I  can't 


(    io7    ) 

I  can't  give  you  worfe— -but,  hark'ye,  don't 
go  too  near  the  hone  guards. 

Why  ? 

I  f  you  do,  they  will  fteal  them  for  drum  flicks ! 

What  a  rude  rafcal !  £  /  ' 

/ 

ANECDOTE  of  FOOT E. 

On  the  firfl:  night  of  the  reprefentation  of 
the  comedy  of  the  Sufpicious  Hufband, 
Foote  fat  by  a  plain,  honeft,-  well  meaning 
citizen,  whofe  imagination  was  ibongly  im- 
pre  (Ted  by  the  incidents  of  the  play.  Ar 
dropping  of  the  curtain,  the  wit  complained 
to  his  neighbour  of  the  impropriety  of  iuf- 
fering  Ranger  to  go  off  as  he  came  on,  with- 
out being  reclaimed.  Could  not  the  au- 
thor, faid  he,  throw  this  youth,  in  the  courfe 
of  his  nocturnal  rambles,  into  feme  ridicu- 
lous fcene  of  diftrefs,  which  might  have  re- 
claimed him  ?  As  he  now  ftands,  who  knows 
|  but  the  rogue,  after  ail  the  pleafure  he  has 
given  us,  may  fpend  the  night  in  a  round 

houfe 
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fioufe  p—By  G — d>  Jays  the  City  if  it  hap- 
pens in  my  Ward>  Til  releajehim^for  I'm  Jure  he 
is  too  honefi  a  fellow  to  run  away  from  his  bail. 


Doctor  Barton  being  in  company  with 
Doctor  Nafh,  who  had  jufl  printed  two 
heavy  folios,  containing  the  antiquities  of 
Worcefterfhire,  the  warden  humouroufly 
obferved  to  the  Doctor,  that  his  publication 
was  deficient  in  feveral  refpecb.  Dr.  Nafh, 
as  was  but  natural,  endeavoured  to  defend 
his  volumes  in  the  beft  manner  he  was  able. 
"  Pray,  Doctor,  are  not  you  a  juftice  of 
peace  l".  "  I  am,"  replied  the  Doctor. 
ct  Then"  fays  Barton,  "  I  advife  you  to 
fend  your  work  to  the  Houfe  of  Correction." 


f<  Why  fhould  we  quarrel  for  riches  ?" 
fung  a  poor  mutilated  tar,  by  way  of  an 
antidote  to  defperatioh. 

Why,  indeed — anfwered  a  qui  tarn  attor- 
ney— when  I  have  what  you  have  not. 

Valour  verfus  Viczl 

The 


(     I09    ) 

The  lace  Lord  Lyttleton,    hearing  that 

G ,   a  noted  /harper,    had   married 

Mifs  V— ,    who    was  an    idiot,   and 

daughter  of  his  particular  friend — the  firil 
time  he  met  the  lady's  father,,  being  at  a  lofs 
how  to  congratulate  him  upon  fo  extraordi- 
nary an  event  and  alliance,  at  laft  exclaimed, 

"  By  G — d,  V ,  your  grand  children 

will  be  prodigies/'—"  Why  fo  ?"  faid  Mr, 

V ,     tc  Becaufe,      replied      his 

Lordfhip,  your  daughter  is  a  fool,  and  her 
hu (band's  a  rogue ;  and  at  fchool  I  wat 
taught  to  believe,  that  two  negatives  makt 
an  affirmative'1 


An  impertinent  fellow,  who  was  a  {gran- 
ger to  lord  Guildford,  afked  him,  in  the  pit 
of  the  opera,  who  that  plain  lady  was,  imme- 
diately before  him  ? — that  lady,  faid  the  noble 
lord,  is  my  wife — It  is  true,  that  fhe  is  a 
plain  woman — I  am  a  plain  man — you,  I 
perceive,  are  a  plain  dealer,  and  that  is  the 
plain  truth  ! 

Then  Pity  vifited  the  impertinent. 

When 


(    tio    ) 

When  a  witty  gentleman,  firft  law  Carlton 
and  York  houfes,  he  exclaimed,  that  Hol* 
land  the  architect,  had  ufedthe  two  royal 
brothers  very  unkindly— having  confined 
the  Prince  in  *  pillory y  and  the  Duke  in  a 
round  houfe. 


"Why  are  the  Oppofition  in  the  Houfe  of 
Commons,,  like  a  church  carpenter  ? 

Becaufe  they  make  a  pull  pitt  ! 


I  am  a  miferable  fellow,  faid  a  Hofier  to 
a  Hatter,  my  wife  keeps  her  bed. 

I  am  infinitely  more  unhappy  than  you, 
faid  the  Hatter  to  the  Hofier,  for  my  wife 
has  /old  it. 


I  will  catch  hold  of  that  lady's  — — -  faid 

Los  d  H <  to  his  M -y  at  Kew. — Do 

my  Lord,  faid  the  K- ,  and  Til  lend  you 

a  band* 

t  When 


(      I"      ) 

When  Dignum  made  his  firft  appearance 
at  Drury-Lane  Theatre,  he  was  not  fo  re- 
markable for  his  tafte  in  drefs,  as  in  urging 
— The  ladies  in  the  Green  Room  were  ac- 
cultomed  to  rally  him  on  his  attire  and  his 
perfon,  which  is  fhort  and  lufty — Dignum, 
who  is  a  worthy  good-natured  man,  took 
all  in  good  part,  until  the  night  he  was  to 
play  Cimon — Having  arrayed  himfelf  with 
much  care,  he  rufhed  rather  proudly  into 
the  Green- Room,  and  demanded  of 
Charles  Bannister,  who  was  to  per- 
form Merlin,  if  lie  -<iki  not  look  well — no, 
replied  Charles,  you  look  more  like  a 
hog  than  zJimoH* 




Dignum  and  Moses  Kean  the  mimic, 
were  both  taylors  and  intimate  friends — • 
Bannister  met  them,  under  the  piazza  in 
Covent  Garden,  arm  in  arm — "  I  never  fee 
thofe  men  together,"  faid  Charles,  cc  but 
they  put  me  in  mind  of  one  of  Shakfpeare's 
comedies.  But  which  of  them  Bannister  ? 
—Why  Meafure  for  Meajure  ! 

*  Hog  and  ftmon  are  common  name*  for  a  fttiHfog  and 
ixgenee. 

Sir 


(     iH    ) 

Sir  Thomas  Robinson,  who  fpoke 
French  imperfectly,  mvited  the  Duke  de 
Nivernois  to  dine  with,  him — Lord 
Chesterfield  met  him,  a  few  days  after,  at 
court,  and  thus  accofted  him — "  I  am  con- 
cerned, SirTHOMAS,  to  underftand,  that  you 
have  affronted  the  ambaflfador  from  the 
Chriftianking" — "How  my  Lord?",  rejoined 
Sir  Thomas — "It  is  in  every  body's  mouth," 
added  Lord  Chesterfield,  "that  you  gave, 
the  Duke  fome  very  bad  language  at  your 
own  table." 


"When  Lord  Chesterfield  was  dying, 
Sir  Thomas  Robinson  paid  him  a  vifit  of 
condolence,  and  faid,  rather  bluntly,  "  I  am 
forry  my  Lord  to  perceive,  that  you  are 
dying  by  inches" — "  Oh,  don't  be  forry  about 
the  matter,"  replied  the  peer,  "  but  thank 
God,  that  I  am  not  fo  tall  as  you  by  a  foot.' 


"  You  murder  time,  faid  Mr.  Shaw,  the 
leader  of  the  band  at  Drury  Lane  Theatre, 
to  Mr.  Kemble,  who  was  rehearfing  a 
long  in  Richard  Cccur  de  Lion — 'Well,  if  Ijjji 

do** 
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do,  laid  the  tragedian,  I  am  more  merciful 
than  you,  who  are  continually  beating  him  !" 


Why  13  the  houfe  of  Dartmouth,  like 
a  Scotch  warning -tub?  Becaufe  there  are 
many  legs  in  it ! 


A  young  lady  at  Kingfton,  in  Jamaica, 
in  purchafing  fome  rabbits  of  a  negro,  took 
them  by  the  hind  legs,  to  fmell  if  they  were 
fweet ;  which  the  innocent  African  con- 
fidering  as  an  improper  trial,  exclaimed — 
cc  Ah,  ah,  Miflee  that  no  fare — if  buckara 
man  take  you  MifTee  by  the  leg  fo,  would 
you  no  fmell  too  ?"    ft 


A  young  farmer  was  invited  to  dine  for 
the  firft  time  with  his  landlord,  who  was  a 
very  hofpitable  man — when  he  entered  the 
drawing-room,  a  wag  told  him,  that  if  he 
did  not  eat  all  that  his  landlord  gave  him, 
he  muft  immediately  fight  him — the  cloth 
was  laid,  and  the  parties  began ;  the  h oft 
being  polite,   was    very   attentive  to   their 

vol.  II.  I  coarfe 
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coarfe  gueft,  and  filled  his  plate  repeatedly* 
all  which,  the  farmer  devoured  with  fome 
labour ;  at  laft,  the  inviter  was  in  the  act  of 
putting  a  large  ilice  of  pudding  upon  the 
farmer's  plate,  when  he  ftarted  from  his 
feat — threw  down  his  knife  and  fork,  and 
began  to  ftrip  in  buff,  and  put  himfelf  in  an 
attitude  of  defence,  vociferouily  roaring, 
cc  dom  un,  come  on,  for  I'll  fooner  fight 
till  T  die,  than  eat  till  I  die." 


Venial  Vanity* 

■ 
A  true  Bill, 

Some  years  fince  a  whimfical  affair  took 

place — Mr.  ■  of  Co  vent  Garden 

Theatre,  was  then  one  of  the  moft  brilliant 
young  men  of  his  time,  and  confidered  by 
the  ladies  as  a  fecond  O'Brien — thus  cha- 
racterized, we  mould  not  affect  wonder,  if 
his  ibciety  was  fometimes  courted  by  the 
fair — perhaps,  youthful  vanity  might  occa~ 
fionally  prompt  him  to  infinuate,  that  he 
was  not  inconfiderable  in  the  eyes  of  th$ 

ladies— 
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ladies — the  fcandalous  chronicle  of  die  time, 
has  it,  that  he  roved  unreftricted  from  the 
voluptuous  beauty  to  the  wanton  wit — the 
Pandamean  Venus  to  xhzLejbian  Sappho— How 
ever3  Mr.  Mahox  (now  in  Jamaica)  and 
Mr.- Dubellamy,  (late  a  member  of  the 
Congrefs)  concerted  a  plan  to  mortify  his 
venial  impoitance — They  wrote  a  letter  to 

Mr. in  the  name  of  a  lady,   and 

implored  him  to  come  at  a  certain  hour 
on  horfeback  to  Charing  Crofs,  where  iTie 
would  wait  his  arrival  in  a  hackney-coach 
with  the  glafies  up,  and  that  as  foon  as  he 
perceived  her  wave  a  white  handkerchief 
out  of  the  carriage  window,  he  was  to  con- 
fider  that  as  the  fignal,  and  carefully  to  keep 
behind  the  coach,  which  was,  at  that  inftant, 

to  be  driven  onward. — Mr, obeyed 

the  furrmons — and  the  vehicle  proceeded 
through  Pall  Mall,  Piccadilly,  and  Park- 
Lane,  in  all  which  places  fome  of  the  co- 
medians  were  planted    to    intercept    Mr. 


■'s  route  by  friendly   queflions- 


but  difregarding  them  all,  he  made  the  bed 

of  his  way  to  keep  pace  with  the  machine, 

which  was  driven   unufually  quick  —  they 

I  2  pafied 


(     "6    ) 

pafled  ihroughKenfington  Gravel-Pits,  when 
a  heavy  fhower  of  rain  came  on,  and  pro- 
ceeded  as  far  as   Shepherd's   bufh,    when 

Mr. being  completely  jaded  and 

wet  to  the  fkin,  rode  up  to  the  fide  of  the 
carriage  with  the  intention  of  remonftrating 
with  the  lady. — After  many  threats  on  his 
part  to  the  coachman,  he  ftopt  the  horfes — 
when  lo  !  inftead  of  the  expected  beauty, 
he^  fuppofed  panting  within  its  confines, 
Mahon  and  Dubellamy  popped  their  heads 
out  of  the  conveyance  and  burft  into  a 
thundering  fit  of  laughter ! 


Mr.  Parsons  the  comedian  had  dined 
with  a  friend,  at  Stratford,  on  theEfiex  road, 
and  was  returning  to  town  alone  in  the  even- 
ing, not  entirely  unapprehenfive  of  being 
robbed — when  he  came  to  the  three  mile- 
ftone,  he  faw  a  little  decent  looking  man 
before  him  by  the  glimmering  of  the  moon, 
and  flrove  to  overtake  him,  that  they  might 
accompany  each  other ;  but,  unfortunately 
for  both  parties,  the  more  Parsons  la- 
boured to  overtake  him,  the  more  the  other 

mended 
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mended  his  pace — in  this  (late  they  walked, 
or  rather  ran  at  the  rate  of  fix  miles  an  hour, 
until  they  arrived  at  Mile  End  turnpike- 
houfe,  where  the  comedian  found  the  man 
fanning  himfelf,  quite  fpent,  and  exhibit- 
ing every  fympton  of  horror— when  he  had  a 
little  recovered  himfelf,  he  afiured  Parsons, 
that  he  had  never  been  fo  alarmed  before, 
as  he  confidently  imagined  that  the  player 
was  a  footpad,  and  that  he  ihould  be  rob- 
bed, murdered  and  thrown  in  a  ditch  ! 


Long  Ned  a  coachman,  was  in  the  habit 
of  conftantly  fharing  the  profits  of  the 
twenty-four  hours  with  his  mafter — Aft  era 
fuccefsfull  day  he  took  out  the  money,  and 
began  to  divide  it  progrefllonally — a  (hilling 
for  his  mafter,  and  a /billing  for  himfelf;  at 
laft,  he  came  to  an  odd.fixpence,  "How 
fhall  I  difpofe  of  this  ?"'faid  Ned,  "  Give 
that  to  me  Ned,"  faid  his  mafter,  who  waj 
behind  him,  <f  becaufe — I  keep  the  horfes" — 


An  inftance  of  great  fimplicity  happened 
laft  featbn  at  Bath — Mr.  Dimond,  the  ma- 

I  3  nager 


(     »8     ) 

nager  of  the  theatre  in  that  city,  had  invited 
fome  friends  to. dine  with   him,  at  Weft 
Hall  his  country  refidence — As  he  was  paf- 
fing  the  larder  before  dinner,  his  olfactory 
nerves   were    offended,   by    a  difagreeable 
effluvia,    which   he   foon    difcovered,    was 
occasioned  by  a  joint  of  veal  nearly  putrid 
— in  confequence,   he  called  to  his  fervant, 
fhewed    him  the  tainted  meat,    and  then 
defired  him,  to  get  the  key  of  the  garden 
gate,  and  throw  it   into  the  Avon,  which 
run  at  the  bottom  of  the  parterre — After 
dinner,  the  ladies  exprefling  a  wifh  to  walk 
by  the  fide  of  the  river,  Mr.  Dimond  called 
for  the  key  of  the  gate,  and  was  not  a  little 
amazed  to  find,  that  the  ftupid  fellow  had 
miftaken  his  orders,  and  thrown  the  key 
into  the  ftream,  inftead  of  the  veal. 


Nil  Desperandum. 

Many  inftances  have  occurred,  when 
accidental  neglect  has  been  prod  active  of 
ferious  advantage — During  the  lad  Octo- 
ber meeting  at  Newmarket,  the  Duke  of 

York, 
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York,  and  Lord  Barrymore,  were  play- 
ing the  game  of  Ml -fairs  for  a  considerable 
fum— the  game  flood  thus,  the  Duke  was 
five,  Lord  Barrymore  eighty  confequently 
the  former  wanted  five  points,    the  latter 
only  two — Lord   Barrymore   dealt,    and 
the  Duke,  who  had  taken  a  glafs  of  bur- 
gundy too  much,  overlooked  his  cards,  and 
in  a  very  extraordinary  manner  begged  one, 
which  was  granted,  though  he  held  the  ace, 
deuce,  and  Jack  of  trumps— Lord  Barry- 
more, the  King  and  trois — The  Duke  played 
his  deuce,  which  was  won  by  Lord  B's  trois, 
who  then  played  his  king,  which  the  Duke 
captured  with  his  ace,  and  by  that  means 
got  all-fours,  and  won  the  party,    though 
the   odds   againfl  the  event,    were   as   ten 
pounds  to  half  a  crown. — 


Nature  will  prevail. 

In  the  winter  of  178 1,  Mr.    Bernard 
had  a  benefit  at  Plymouth  dock — the  per- 
formance was  the  Chances,  and  got  up  at 
the  particular  inftance  of  Lord  Shuldam, 
I  4  who 
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who  was  then  Admiral  of  the  port — During 
one  of  the  mofl  interefting  fcenes*  a  young 
cornifh  midfhipman  interfered,  who  had 
made  one  trip  to  the  Atlantic — was  dipt  of 
a  few  vulgar  excrefcences,  and  had  a  blue 
uniform  thrown  about  his  perfon— ~ When 
the  Jecond  Conftantia  exclaimed, 

"  Now  if  any  young  fellow  would  take  a 
liking  to  me,  and  make  an  honeft  woman  of  me,  I'd 
make  him  the  beft  wife  in  the  world.''—" 

I*  I  will  by  G-- -d",  faid  the  enamoured 
boy,  *c  and  I  have  two  years  pay  to  receive 
next  Friday  !" 

Soon  after  Dr.  Porteus,  the  prefent 
Bifhop  of  London  was  advanced  to  the. 
metropolitan  fee,  he  went  to  Court,  where 
his  Majefty  addrefied  him  in  French,  which 
the  Prelate  did  not  underftand  -f  he  then 
fpoke  to  him  in  Italian,  with  which  lan- 
guage he  was  likewife  not  acquainted — 
"  What  my  Lord, !"  faid  the  King,  "  don't 
you  underftand  the  polite  languages"--"  Oh, 
my  Leige,"  replied  the  B-ifhop,  "theac- 
quifition  is  not  neceffary,  as  the  devil  is 
as  much  mortified  by  a  reproof  in  plain 
Englifh,  as  any  other  dialect." 

Ext  r.  a- 
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Extraordinary  Anecdote  cf  the  Judge, 
who  imprifoned  Henry  the  Vth,  when 
Prince  of  Wales. 

The  ftory  above  alluded  to,  has  fuf- 
ficiently  obtained  the  plaudits  of  pofterity; 
the  following  Anecdote  of  pufillanimity  in 
the  fame  character,  has  been  lefs  attended 
to. 

The  name  of  the  judge  was  Hankford,  in 
his  judicial  capacity,  as  well  as  private  life, 
an  able  and  an  upright  man;  and  that  for  his 
fpirited  conduct  in  the  affair  of  the  Prince, 
he  received  the  thanks  of  Henry  IV.  is 
■recorded  by  every  Hiftorian.  Yet  fuch 
were  his  apprehenfions  on  the  demife  of  that 
Monarch,  and  fo  unequal  is  human  nature, 
that  this  former  pattern  of  fortitude  and 
firmnefs  determined  immediately  to  feek  in 
death  an  afylum  from  the  expected  ven- 
geance of  his  SuccerTor  ;  a  refolve  which  in 
the  following  daftardly  manner  he  contrived 
.to  execute — He  iffued  the  ftricteft  order  to 
his  Park-keeper,  to  (hoot  whatever  perlbn 
fhould  attempt  to  pafs  through  his  grounds 
without fatisfactoj  ily  explaining  his  name  and 

bulinefs . 
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bufinefs  ;  and  in  the  middle  of  the  fubfe- 
quent  night,  threw  himfelf  difguifed  in  his 
way,  and  by  a  total  filence,  incurred  from 
the  hands  of  his  own  fervant  the  projected 
dirTolution. — Henceforth,  let  no  man  pre- 
fume  to  afTure  himfelf,  whatever  may  be 
the  prefent  tenor  of  his  mind,  that  it  will 
enable  him  to  act  confidently  and  uni- 
formly to  the  lad. 


I  CSXocQPy  U. 
I  fee  Effex  occupy  you. 
The  above  was  written  on  the  chamber- 
door  of  (^Elizabeth, 


W  hen  U  R  married,  :X:  X  X  ee. 
When    you   are    maried,    expect  great 
croffes  and  little  eafe. 


Are  you 

Stairs 
or 
Are  you  above  ft  airs  or  below. 

4 
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Cfm  Eg 

F  m  in  a  C.  Dg  neeraC. 

Effeminacy.  Degeneracy. 


Potooo  ooo  oo. 
Pot  8  o's 
Potatoes. 


e  e 

To  draw  a  line  from  each  mark  in  the 
circles,  without  touching  the  circles. 

Put  your  firft  finger  in  one  and  your  thumb 
in  the  other,  and  draw  the  chalk  up  your 
finger  and  thumb. 


wcte  * 
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Epitaph. 

T  :  I :  W. 

— on — 
K:  I:  won:  Tu  :  B:E:  C. 
No  os  T.  H.  G  :  V  :  oh  T  :   I. 

T.   I: 
We  :  H  :  S  :  S  :  G.     Ni :  H  :   T.  L  L. 

Ad. 
Nat :   Se  :  Ja :   Se  :  Fil. 


A  word  of  two  fyilables,  to  which  add  two 
letters,  and  it  becomes  a  monofyllable. 

Ague,  Plague. 


Two  words  in  the  Englifh  language,  where- 
in the  five  vowels  follow  in  fuccefiive  order. 
Abftemious — Facetious. 


Words  of  five  and  {even  fyilables,  yet  no 
more  than  one  vowel* 

Infiity 


(    "5    ) 

Irrftpidity — Vifibility — Abracadabra— 

Indivifibility. 


A  word  of  five   fyllables,  but  take  away 
one  fyllable,  and  it  becomes  no  fyllablc. 

Mo -nofy  liable. 


What  is  that  which  came  into  the  world 
without  a  foul,  yet  lived,  and  had  a  foul, 
and  died  without  a  foul  ? 

Anfwer. 

The  Whale  that  fwallowed  Jonas,  and 
caft  him  up  again  in  three  days. 


Under  this  ftone  there  lies  a  man,  not  be- 
got, lived  not,  and  died  not. 

Anfwer. 

Not  was  his  name  through  his  whole  pe- 
digree 

3  Suppoie 
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Suppofe  a  man  was  fitting  at  a   window  ? 

and    was  to  fall   out,   what  would  he    fall 
againft  ? 

Anfwer. 
Fall  asainft  his  will. 


Suppofe  there  was  a  Bird  upon  a  Peach  in 
a  Garden,  and  you  wanted  that  Peach,  how 
would  you  get  it  without  difturbing  the  bird  ? 

Anfwer. 
Stay  till  the  bird  was  gone. 


There  is  a  foreign  infect,  that  is  of  no 
v; -lue  when  alive,  but  after  death,  is  very 
often  ufcful  in  preierving  the  lives  of  human 

beings. 

A  Spanifh  fly. 


Hell; 


(     I27     ) 

Hell,  Hull  and  Halifax.     All  begins  with 


an  A. 


Think  of  a  number. 

Double  it. 

Add8. 

Halve  the  whole. 

Take  away  what  you  firft  thought  onA 

There  remains  4. 

Which  is  half  of  the  8. 


Dumb  Concert. 

To  market  my  Lord. 

Queftions  and  Commands, 

Alphabetical  toads. 

Hiding  the  horfe. 

What's  my  thought  like. 

Buzz. 


I  but  and  only  you  only  that 
Love  only  that  thee  -,  none  one,  one 
None  one,    is        love     but     &  let  be  me. 

That 
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A  perfon  to  go  out  of  the  room  while 
another  hides  a  pin,  and  which  he  is  to  find 
out  by  a  perfon  playing  on  the  violin — the 
nearer  the  pin,  the  higher  the  notes. 


What    was   Pontius   Pilate's    Chriflian 
name? 

He  had  none. 


Who  was  the  firft  man  that  fcratched  his 
own  head  ? 

Adam. 


Who-  was  the  firft  tumbler? — ' Lucifer l 
who,  when  he  was  thrown  and  rejected  from 
heaven,  came  tumbling  down  to  the  bot- 
tomlefs  pit. 


Laughing  and  crying-gamut. 
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By    making  the  middle  word  belong 
equally  to  the  top  and  bottom,  the  words 

Ten  rare  potatoes. 

may  be  twice  formed. 


To  tell  an  hundred  before  another  per- 

ion,  your  adverfary  is  not  to  mention  more 

than  ten  at  a   time;  he  is  to  begin,  and 

whatever  number  he  fays,  you  are  to  make 

.  it  eleven  each  time,  for  inftance  : 

Vol.  II.  K  Adverfary 


( 

i 

■3f> 

) 

Adverfary 

' 

Self 

makes 

4 

m 

- 

7 

-     ii 

10 
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-     ii 
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-    33 
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-    44 
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-    SS 
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-     66 
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-    77 
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5 

- 

-     88 

7 

- 

a» 

5 

- 

-       I0O 

Nine  times  each  make  the  hundred. 
Obferve,  the  laft  time,  you  mufl;  make  k 
1 2  inftead  of  1 1 . 


Han 
in 
Ger 
Ger 
Ger 
Ger 
Hanover  in  Germany. 


Why  is  a  thief,  breaking  through  the  roof 
of  a  houfe,  like  a  man  of  morality  ? 

Reeaufe 
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Becaufe  he  is    above   breaking  into  a 
houfe. 


Enough  for  one,  too  much  for  two>  and 
divided  among  three>  nothing  at  alL 

A  fecret. 


Appropriate  Titles 

FOR    A 

Book  of  Sermons. 
A  high  heeled  fhoe  for  a  limping  Tinner. 


A  fliove  in  the  rump  for  a  heavy  built 
Chriftian. 


Stilts  of  piety  to  ford  the  fwamps  of  abo- 
mination. 


A  Demi-culverin  in  a  nut  flidl,   to  blow 
Satan  from  his  ftrong  hold. 

Ka  If 
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He  has  got  a  place  under  government. 

I  am  glad  to  hear  it — what  is  it  ? 

Clerk  of  the  dif appointments  in  the  fudge- 
office. 

A  bargain  ! 


If  he  had  but  a  tail  to  his  wig,   no  mo- 
ney fliould  part  us ! 


Dramatic  Colloquy, 

Or  a  Good  Thing  for  a  Comedy. 

Doctor  Dozy. 

Do  you   know,  Mr.   Short,    that  the 
French  have  taken  umbrage  ? 

Bob  Short. 

Oh,  that  will  do  them  no  harm  j  if  they 
have  not  taken  your  phyfic ! 


Said  the younger  Bannister  to  his  father, 

"I  am  very  uneafy--I  dreamt  laft  night  that 

I  was  tormented  with  the  pediculi,  or  as 

the  vulgar   phrafe  it  lice" — "  The  thing  is 

3  natural 
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natural  enough — rejoined  the  facetious 
CHARLEs^that  you  fhould  dream  at  night, 
of  what  was  running  on  your  head  all  day — 

Fellow  me  that  in  John's  Lane  /" 


When  Charles  Bannister,  was  gud- 
geon fifhing  with  Mr.  Wynn,  at  War  grave, 
he  addrefled  the  boatman,  "  are  you  mar- 
ried ?" — "  Yes  your  honour" — "  don't  your 
wife  fcold  you  ?" — No  your  honor,  why 
fhould  fhe  ?" — Becaufe  you're  out  raking  all 
day  !" 


This  Houfe  to  lett,  enquire  next  door, 

Thus  read  Bannister  to  Wilson,  on  the 
front  of  a  dwelling,  which  had  beeen  ap- 
parently unoccupied  for  fome  years — "  I'll 
make  fome  enquiry  about  this",  faid 
Charles — "  Will  you  be  fo  kind  to  in- 
form me  Sir,  what  is  the  annual  rent  of 
that  empty  houfe  ?" — <l  Fifty  pounds,  befides 
taxes" — cc  Will  you lett  any  thing  with  it?"-- 
"  No,  why  do  you  ax?" — "ISecaufe  if  you 
let  it  alone,  it  will  tumble  down." 

H— A— D. 

K  3  AFac 
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A  Fac  Simile. 

Captain  Murrouch  Macmanus, 
wanted  to  take  a  lodging  in  Great  Ruffe! 
Street,  Bloomfbury — the  apartments  were 
fhewn  by  a  young  tempting,  rofeate  wench, 
about  eighteen,  whofe  cheeks  were  tinted 

*'  Like  a  ripe  Catharine  pear, 
Whofe  fide  was  next  the  fun,'' 

"  How  much  do  you  afk  a  wake  for 
thofe  fame  chambers,  my  pretty  little 
collogue",  faid  the  Captain,  tapping  the 
domeftic  introdu&efs  on  the  chin  with  his 
fore  finger — "  Two  guineas  your  honor" — 
ff  I  will  pay  it  with  all  the  veins  in  my 
heart,  my  dare,  if  you  could  be   let  with 

the  lodging" (f   Then    I   am   afraid   it 

won't  anfwer  your  purpofe,  Sir,  "replied  the 
Joiibrette,  <c  for  I  muft  be  let  alone.  /" 


Singular  Knipe, 

Old  Knips,  an  Actor  of  facetious  me- 
mory in  the  Kingdom  of  Ireland,  was  en- 
gendered and  brought  forth  at  Maiden,  in 

Eflex, 
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Eflex,  about  the  fame  time  that,  that 
great  man  Bright  was  born,  who  could 
button  feven  common  men  in  his  waiftcoat — 
When  Knipe  was  only  fixteen  years  of  age, 
he  meafured  fix  feet  two  inches  in  height, 
and  Bright,  at  that  period,  notwithstanding 
his  prodigious  bulk,  could  walk  from 
Tavern  to  Tavern,  and  had  a  peculiar  pride 
in  having  Knipe  (then  ftudying  the  Law), 
always  under  his  arm — They  were  accuf- 
tomed,  frequently,  to  iup  together — being 
both  excellent  companions,  they  found 
themfelves  equal  to  a  room  full — Knjpe 
faid,  that  one  night  in  particular,  they  had 
fupped  only  on  bread  and  cheefe,  with 
young  onions,  after  which  they  talked  them- 
felves to  fleep — Knipe,  who  was  d relied  in 
green,  lay  with  his  long  thin  body  over  the 
table,  while  Bright  was  fnoring  in  his 
great  chair — the  latter  waking  flrft,  and  by 
the  flavour  of  his  tafte,  recollecting  what  he 
had  browzed  on,  and  being  a  little  near 
fighted,  feized  Knipe  by  the  fmall  of  the 
back,  and  dipping  his  fine  powdered  head 
in  the  fait,  was  conveying  it  deliberately  to 
his  mouth — when  Knipe  waking  in  terror, 
K  4  roared 
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roared  out, cf  Zounds  Bright,  what  are  you 
at?-ItisI,-"By  g— d"faidBRiGHTf<mydear 
fellow,  I  am  glad  you  awoke  to  tell  me  fo-^ 
I  took  you  by  the  lord  for  one  of  the  young 
fcallions,  and  I  certainly  mould  have  bit 
your  head  off,  before  I  had  found  my  mif- 
take !— " 


It  was  Knipe's  ufual  cullom,  when 
the  Dublin  Theatres  were  clofed,  to  get 
three  or  four  perfons — that  could,  like  him- 
felf,  play  fix  parts  in  every  play,  and  vifit 
the  very  fmall  Towns,  where  the  novelty  of 
dramatic  difhes,  however  coarfe  the  bill  of 
fare,  would  fometimes  fo  far  operate  as  pro- 
vocatives, that  Knipe  was  enabled  tofetup 
his  carriage,  viz.  A  one  horfe  chair,  in  which 
Mrs.  Knipe,  and  himfelf,  with  all  their 
properties  travelled  their  journies,  till  a 
Town  of  no  tafte,  made  it  expedient  to  make 
a  transfer  of  the  vehicle,  and  fend  Dobbin 
to  the  marfnes-— It  is  here  necerTary  to  ob- 
ferve,  that  Mrs.  Knipe  was  a  very  beautiful 
'womafh  and  he  had  as  great  a  propenfity  for 

feeing 
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feeing  her  well  drefied,  as  he  had  in  feeling 
himfelf  a  floven :  While  me  moved  in  the 
travelling  drefs  of  a  dutchefs,  Knjpe  fat  by 
her  fide  with  a  long  beard,  a  little  cut  wig, 
tinder  which  his  own  hair  of  another  colour 
peeped  out  the  length  of  three  inches— a  long 
naplefs  great  coat,  that  dragged  at  his  heels, 
and  greafy  leather  breeches — in  this  ftrange 
contradiction  of  habit,  they  (lopped  one 
night  at  an  Inn  that  was  full,  and  Knipe 
could  not  get  any  of  the  people  to  wafh  the 
mire  from  the  chaife  ; — at  laft  one  of  the  oft- 
lers  took  him  afide — "  My  darling,"  faid 
he,  "  you  feem  to  be  a  good  creature,  here's 
a  broom,  and  there's  a  tub,  go  to  the  well, 
and  begin  the  job  for  me,  and  by  J — s 
whatever  your  miftrefs  gives  I'll  mare  it 
widge  you" — Knipe  refolved  to  humour 
the  miftake,  took  the  fellow  by  the  hand, 
thanked  him — and  began  to  clean  the  car- 
riage— prefently  the  other  joined  him,  and 
they  fcrubbed  induftrioufly  in  concert  "  oh 
my  foul,"  laid  the  Irifhman,  "  what  a  cra- 
ture  that  miftrefs  of  your's  is — fuch  a  par- 
feet  beauty,  I  never  faw  by  day  or  by 
night — Now  may  the  Devil  fire  my  mother's 

eldefi 
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elded  fon  but  I'd  fooner  drive  her  for  nothing, 
than  get  a  tirteen  by  driving  here  every  day  of 
my  life" — "  You  really  think  fhe  is  pretty," 
faid  Kn  IFE-— "  to  fay  the  truth,  I  think  (he's 
pretty  too,   and  what  is  better  (he's  one  of 
the  beft  tempered  fouls  in  the  world — -do  you 
know  I Jleep  with  herfome  times'' — "  What  ? 
rejoined  Pat,  in  aftonimment--Ah--Arrah-- 
Poh — don't  be  after  bothering — you  Deep — • 
yes,  yes,  that's  a  good  joke — I  fuppofe  you 
jell  afictp  Jometimes  in  the  cbaife,  and  fo  you 
make  a  ftory  of  it,  why  you  ugly  flip  of  a 
tali  Mary,  I've  a  mind  to  go  and  tell  her 
what  a  pretty  fort  of  a  furvent  fhe  has  got" — 
*\  No,'*  replied  Knipe,    "  don't  do  that, 
hecaufe  I  mall  give  you  a  good  drubbing  if 
you  do — but  come  I'll  put  you  out  of  pain — 
but  don't  mention  it  a^ain,  for  if  you  do — - 
d— nthe  penny  you fn all  get  in  the  morning — 
I  wilj  fleep  with  her  to  night" — <c  Oh,  be 
afy,  man,"  interrupted  the  incredulous  oft- 
ler,  "  don't  be  putting  your  jokes  upon  a 
body,  but  get  another  tub  of  water" — u  I 
tell  you  I  will,  added  Knipe — it  was  fett- 
led as  we  came  along — fo  mind  keep  my 
counfel,  or  no  money" — After  this  dialogue 
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Knipe  went  in,  and  found  Mrs.  Kntpe  hac| 
taken  her  coffee,  and  retired  to  bea  much 
fatigued- -he  therefore  went  into  the  kfcehen, 
andcommuned'virh rometravt;  ngfat mers  — 
The  poor  devil  of  an  oilier,  had  not  only 
told  die  Servants  but  his  miftrefs,  what 
JCnipe  had  declai  d,  and  confequtnJy  they 
were  all  determined  to  watch  whether  he 
wen:  irito  the  lady's  chamber — -When  he 
afked  to  go  to  bed — the  landlady  took  a 
candle.,  and  fhewed  him  into  a  little  room 
adjoining  that,  where  Mrs.  Knipe  lay — 
<c  Harkee,  good  woman,"  faid  he,  tc  where 
is  my  wife  r"  c<  Come,  good  man,"  faid  ihe, 
fc  none  of  your  canary  tricks,  but  go  to 
bed  like  a  chrilhan,  and  in  the  morning 
I'll  tell  your  lady  a  very  dacent  ftory" — • 
Knipe  knowing  his  wife  was  in  the  next 
room,  to  feed  the  mlftake  fat  down  on 
the  bed,  and  pretended  to  undrefs  himfelfi 
on  which  the  hoftefs  left  him,  and  he  im- 
mediately went  to  his  wife's  room — where 
he  had  not  been  ten  minutes  before  it  was 
difcovered,  and  had  he  not  fortunately 
locked  the  door — they  would  have  turned 
them  both  out  of  the  huufe — as  it  was,  the 
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fervants  plagued  them,  all  night,  with  fere- 
nades  of  tongs,  pokers,  candleflicks,  and 
faucepans — and  for  two  hours  and  a  half, 
Knipe  and  the  landlady  had  a  warm  verbal 
conteft,  fomewhat  bordering  on  the  in- 
delicate, but  in  which  fo  many  comical 
things  were  faid,  that  Mrs.  Knipe,  has 
manv  times  declared  fince,  that  fhe  laughed 
more  that  night,  than  all  the  reft  of  her 
life  put  together  ! 


Knipe  at  one  time,  difappointed  in  his 
views,  and  fatigued  with  Theatric  monarchy, 
enlifted  himfelf  as  afubjecY,  in  the  calm,  and 
peaceful  government  of  emperor  Atkins, 
who  leads  the  Theipian  troops  through  the 
north  of  Ireland,  with  great  fatisfa&ion  to 
the  territories,  and  much  pleafure  and  profit 
to  himfelf — In  this  band  of  focial  bipeds, 
there  happened  to  be  a  Mr.  Tyrrel,  one  of 
Knipe's  former  Heroes,  when  he  could 
only  fay  with  Gibbet  >  <c  my  company  is  but 
thin>  for  there  are  but  three  of  us." — 
JCnipe  had  fo  far  forgot  himfelf  one  night, 
in  this  new  campaign,  as  to  abufe  a  drefs 
lain  out  for  the  King,  in  Harry  the  Fourth — 
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"  This  a  drefs  for  a  King  !"  roared  Kntp£, 
w  foh,  zounds,  when  I  had  a  company,  I  fent 
my  Trumpeter  about  in  a  better  habit  than 
this, — I'll  not  wear  it  by  all  the  Gods — 
Where  is  the  Manager  ?  here,  he  has  four 
dead  fhares  for  his  fcenes  and  cloaths,  and 
lays  out  a  drefs  for  a  King,  that  would  dis- 
grace Shalcefpear's  foul  fiend  Flibertigibbet" 
— "  Come,  come,  faid  Tyrrel,  don't  affect 
the  great  officer  Mr.  Knipe — blood  and  fury, 
I  remember,  when  you  was  Manager,  and 
had  no  ward-robe  at  all— and  you  had  four 
dead  fhares,"  *---"  Five  by  G— d,  added 
Knipe,  for  you  was  one  of  them" 

*  It  is  neceflary  to  inform  the  render,  that  molt  ite- 
nerant companies,  are  upon  the  eftablifhment  of  fhares — 
that  is,  fuppofing  the  number  fixteen,  the  profits  of  each 
night  are  divided  intotwenty  parts,  or  fhares  andtheremain- 
ingfour,  afiigned  to  the  manager,  for  cloaths,  fcenery  Sec. 
The  only  advantage  a  good  adtor  has,  in  fuch  a  fcheme, 
is  the  attention  naturally  paid  to  his  benefit :  becaufe 
nightly,  Macbeth  and  the  murderer,  retire  with  the 
fame  mafs  of  wealth. 


A  Pill 
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A  Pill  fir  Parsimony* 

When  Mr.  Sheridan,  Doctor  Ford, 
and  Mr.  Linley,  commenced  their  govern- 
ment of  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  each  of  the 
gentlemen  had  a  private  box  appropriated 
for  their  feveral  families— Doctor  Ford, 
being  more  economical  than  the  reft,  be- 
came proverbial   behind  the  fcenes  for  fu~ 
perintending  the  bits  of  candle  unconfirmed 
the  preceding    evening — fhortly  after,    all 
the  parties  were  Handing  behind  the  fcenes 
at  a  rehearfal,  when  the  preient  Duke  of 
Norfolk  paid  them  a  vifit,  and  enquiring 
into  the  ftate  of  the  Theatre,  Mr.  Sheri- 
dan pointed  to  all  the  private  boxes  except 
Doctor  Ford's,  which    made  his  Grace 
enquire,    "  what  box    the    Doctor    had  ?" 
when  Charles  Bannister,  who  was  pre- 
fent,  inftantly  replied,  "  the  candle  box,  my 
Lord  !"— the  peer  and  Sheridan  laughed 
heartily  at  the  repartee. 
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**  He  loves  his  gold,  too  well  to  love  hinifclf.s 

When  it  was  reported,  that  Mrs.  Jor- 
dam,  had  confented  to  marry  one  of  Doc- 
tor Ford's  fons,  it  became  a  matter  of 
doubt,  which  of  the  gentlemen  alluded  to, 
was  the  happy  man— die  difputants  referred 
the  matter  to  Charles  Bannister,  who 
told  them  it  was — Hunger  Ford  ! 


When  Fox  kept  the  Theatre  Tavern  in 
Bow-Sreet,  Covent  Garden,  Mr.  Levi,  a 
Jew  merchant,  came  in,  in  a  ftate  of  hun- 
ger, and  ordered  two  of  the  bfit  mutton 
chops,  that  could  be  procured,  to  be  dreffed 
immediately — Fox,  attending  more  to  his 
own  intereit,  than  the  letter  of  the  He. 
brew's  requeft,  gave  him  what  his  larder 
afforded,  and  that  was  not  the  beft  in  the 
metropolis — The  firft  chop  was  brought  in, 
and  the  Jew  ate  and  grumbled  !  at  length, 
Fox  appeared  himfelf  with  the  fecond,  when 
Mr.  Levi  told  the  rude  hod, cc  that  he  ought 
to  be  afhamed  to  fend  him  fuch  a  ftaie 
chop  as  the  tirft,  which  was  not  ft  to  befeen  ! 

"  fay 
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"  By  the  holy  father  I  thought  To,  replied 
Fox,  for you  hid  it  as  faft  as  you  could." — 


The  late  Mr.  Pilon  afked  Fox,  if  he  had 
a  wood-cock  in  his  larder,  and  receiving 
an  anfwer  in  the  affirmative,  ordered  it  to  be 
drefied — Fox  had  no  woodcock,  but  with 
the  utmoft  unconcern  fubftituted  a  plover 
— the  bird  was  ferved  in,  and  Pilon  had 
nearly  devoured  it  before  he  difcovered  his 
rriiftake,  when  he  uttered  in  a  rage,  fr  why, 
zounds,  Fox,  this  is  not  a  woodcock  !"— I  fay 
it  is,"  rejoined  the  coarfe  Hibernian — * 
ct  come,  lliew  me  the  bill,"  replied  Pilon, 
holding  up  the  remnants  on  a  fork — "  Ne- 
ver trouble  your  head  about  that,  Mr.  Pi- 
lon," added  Fox,  cc  that  is  my  bufinefs, 
honey,  do  you  eat  the  bird,  and  by  J— « — s 
1*11  find  the  bill!" 


Mrs.  Jordan  and  her  House- Maid, 

The  force  of  harmony  has  its  deiired  ef- 
feet,    and   makes  the  animal  happy,  when 
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the  effort  is  unauthorifed  by  the  underfland- 
ing — Mrs.  Jordan  came  home  from  the 
Theatre  a  few  weeks  fince,  much  deprerTed 
from  untoward  circumftances  and  an  ill 
ftate  of  health — as  fhe  fat  mufing  in  her 
ftudy,  her  attention  to  her  own  inquietudes 
was  arretted  by  the  noify  hilarity  of  a  Lan- 
cafliire  wench,  who  was  fcrubbing  the  (lairs 
on  the  fecond  landing  place — eager  to  learn 
the  cauje  of  fo  much  merriment,  and  fome- 
what  influenced  by  envy,  Mrs.  Jordan 
went  to  the  door  of  her  apartment,  and 
liftened  to  the  tenor  of  the  rude  ditty,  which 
ran  thus  : 

"  At  length  in  England  landed, 
I  left  the  roaring  main  ; 
Found  all  relations,  jlrmigled! 
And  '.vent  to  fea  again.'' 


"  What  are   the   ingredients,    Master 
Apozem  ?" 

(C  Chalk  and  water." Foote. 

The  late  Lord  Ross  engaged  an  apo- 
thecary,  in   Oxford-Street,  to  attend  three 
Vol.  II.  L  or 
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of  his  fcrvants  who  were  dangeroufly  ill, 
and  went  to  Ireland  without  difcharging  the 
account  —  In  about  two  years  after  this 
event,  he  returned  to  London,  and  was 
traced  by  the  apothecary,  who  knew  his 
carriage,  and  ftopt  him  in  Bond-Street — 
Lord  Ross  enquired  for  the  bill,  which  the 
underftrapper  of  Efculapius  prefented  in  at 
the  window  with  a  receipt — The  fum  total 
was  fixteen  pounds  ten  fhillings  and  fix- 
pence,  which  the  nobleman  thinking  an 
exorbitant  charge,  pulled  out  his  purfe, 
gave  the  pharmacopolifl  half  a  guinea, 
and  then  ordered  his  coachman  to  drive  on  ; 
but  not  before  the  enraged  apothecary  had 
furveyed  the  limited  recompencc  with  fur- 
prife,  and  exclaimed,  in  the  hearing  of  the 
mob,  (C  Ah,  you  Irifh  bite,  I  have  got  fix 
and  three-pence  by  you  now  !" 


"  Give  a  fprat  to  catch  a  falmon," 

About  twelve  years  ago,  Mr.  Vikery, 
and  his  fragrant  bear's  greafey  made  no  in- 
eonfiderable  noife  in  the  metropolis — when  I 
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was  editor  of  a  certain  morning  paper,  he 
came  to  the  office  on  a  Friday  evening,  to 
have  his  advertifement  inferted  in  the  print 
of  the  fucceeding  day — It  is  cuftomary,  when 
the  compofitors  are  deranged  by  fuch  re- 
quefts  being  made  at  fuch  an  unufual  hour, 
to  reward  them  with  fome  douceur — Vik- 
rv,  being  diftruftful,  remained  in  the 
office  until  he  faw  his  defires  fulfilled,  and 
then  fhabbily  quitted  the  men,  without 
even  thanking  them  for  their  extraordinary 
efforts  to  oblige  him — However,  in  this  m- 
flance  at  leaft,  the  dealer  in  fat  was  unwife, 
for  he  had  fcarce  left  the  place  before  they 
inferted  an  L  inftead  of  an  R,  in  the  fecond 
word,  and  it  ran  as  follows : 

Vikery's  Flagrant  Bear's  Grease. 

As  this  feemed  like  the  cafual  admittance 
of  light  into   the  dark  caves  of  impofition, 
the  world    laughed — and    the    butcher  of 
bears  hung  his  head  in  difmay  ! 


Lee  Lewes. 


On  the  benefit  night  of  this  performer, 

the  King  happened  to   befpeak  a  play — 
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He  remonftrated  with  Mr.  Col  man,  then 
manager,  on  the  injuftice  of  his  night  being 
put  off  on  that  account — Mr.  Col  man, 
though  naturally  liberal,  treated  him  on  the 
occafion  rather  cavalierly,  and  afked  him 
with  a  fneering  laugh,  what  he  would  have 
him  do  ?  "  fhould  he  fend  to  the  King,  and 
defire  him  not  to  come,  becaufe  it  was  Lee 
Lewes's  night  ?"  "  No,  Sir,"  faid  Lee 
Lewes  very  fpiritedly,  Cf  but  I  fhali  expect 
the  receipt  of  the  houfe  on  that  night'' — 
Colman  turned  round  on  his  heel  and  re- 
quefted  the  whole  Green  Room  would  wit- 
nefs  Mr.  Lee  Lewes's  moaefty — "  Sir,*'  faid 
Lee  Lewes,  cc  you  forget  you  made  the  fame 
requeft  to  Mr.  Garrick,  when  his  Majefty 
commanded  a  play  on  your  benefit  night, 
for  the  farce  of  the  Deuce  is  in  Him  ;  you 
then  perfifted  in  the  equity  of  your  demand, 
and  Mr.  Garrick  fubmitted  to  it." — This 
fo  pofed  Colman,  that  he  exclaimed, 
rt  young  man,  you  are  a  child  grown  ftrong 
by  the  milk  you  have  fucked,  and  you  now 
wifh.  to  turn  upon  your  nurfe."  At  this  mo- 
ment, Shut  eh,  who  was  prefent,  interfered 
and  faid,  "  Come,  Sir,  Lee  Lewes  is  in- 
jured, 
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jurcd,  and  where  the  pincers  tear,  the  blood 
will  follow." 


When  Handel  was  in  the  zenith  of  his 
glory,  he  endured  many  inconveniences 
from  the  infolence  of  power. 

Lord  Delawar  folicited  the  late  King 
to  countenance  an  Oratorio  feveral  con- 
federated Noblemen  had  eftablifhed  in 
oppofition  to  Handel  ;  but  the  good  old 
King  adviled  the  peer  to  compromile  their 
differences,  faying,  cc  your  afTociation,  my 
lord,  is  like  a  great  army  without  a  general; 
and  poor  Handel  is  a  great  general  without 
an  army. 


In  the  fummer  of  1786,  as  Mrs.  Hitch- 
cock's fervant  maid,  of  Crow-ftreet  Theatre, 
Dublin,  was  following  her  miftrefs  on  a  car 
to  Cork,  where  fhe  had  gone  a  few  days  be- 
fore, to  join  Mr.  Daly's  company,  me 
was  furrounded  by  three  ruffians,  on  a 
L  3  mountain 
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mountain  between  Clonmel  and  Cork,  who 
brutally  ravifhed  the  poor  creature — when 
fhe  arrived  at  the  Theatre,  the  defpoiled 
wench  ran  immeiadtely  to  her  miftrefs  be- 
hind the  fcenes,  and  told  the  difmal  tale — . 
at  the  conclufion  of  the  (lory,  Mrs.  Hitch- 
cock, who  was  then  dreffed  for  the  Queen  in 
Hamlet y  bridling  up  her  head,  exclaimed 
with  much  folemnity,  in  the  language  of 
Shakefpear,  "  aye,  it  had  been  fo  with  uSj 
had  we  been  there  !" 

Mr.  Farren,  father  to  Mifs  Farren, 
of  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  about  Twenty 
years  ago.,  was  an  actor  in  Shepherd's 
Company,  in  the  interior  parts  of  Ireland, 
Mr.  Farren  was  remarkable  for  his  gentle- 
manlike manners,  and  Mr.  Shepherd  for 
his  brutality — Mr.  Farren  being  very  ill 
treated  by  the  manager,  retired  to  his  a- 
pariment  and  wrote  on  the  window  of  a 
houfe  in  the  town  of  Sligo,  the  following 
lines  :  , 

How  different  was  David's  fate  and  mine, 
His  deftiny  was  good,  but  m.iie  is  evil  ; 
His  Shepherd  was  the  Lord  divine, 
My  Shepherd,  is  the  devil. 

'at 
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At  an  auction  of  books  at  Leyden,  a  cei- 
tain  gentleman  came  in,  and  not  knowing 
what  article  they  were  upon,  afkcd  the 
queftion  to  one  who  flood  by  him — <c  Sir, 
faid  the  other,  at  prefent  they  are  felling 
Flaccus  llliricurs  Key,  to  the  Holy  Scrip- 
tures." He  afked  him  farther,  "  If  his  Key 
Svas  there,  who  made  the  Lock  ?"  tf  I  can't 
fay  that,'*  replied  the  other — "  Then"  re- 
joined the  eccentric  <c  I  bid  nothing." 

"  Bring  new  defended  faith,  'gainft  faith  unknown, 

Weary  the  foul  with  contra:  ieties, 

'Till  all  religion  become  retrograde, 

And  this  fair  type  the  mafk  of  fin  be  made.'' 

Vide  Rell'i'iG  medici. 

O 


Thus  Cunaeus  fpeaks  in  his  Satire,  jardi 
vanales — He  that  does  not  fend  fome  per- 
formances to  the  German  fairs,  twice  in  the 
year,  thinks  his  reputation  loft  in  the  re- 
public of  letters  ;  from  whence  it  happens, 
hat  we  have  more  books  now  in  one  day, 
than  a  fliower  of  rain  produces  mufhfoom's, 
L  4  Mr. 
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Mr.  Whiteley,  when  at  Stamford  with 
his  Company,  deputed  one  of  his  people, 
not  engaged  in  the  firft  performance,  to 
receive  the  money  at  the  pit  door,  but  re- 
ceiving fome  hints  which  conveyed  no  ex- 
alted idea  of  the  receiver's  honor,  Mr. 
Whiteley  watched  his  motions,  and  dif- 
covered  him  in  the  act  of  fecreting  fome 
money. — Mr.  Whiteley's  motions  were 
inftantaneous — he  feized  his  delegate  by  the 
collar,  and  faid,  "  Why  I  fay,  my  dear,  you 
are  finking  it  nicely — it's  very  pleafant, 
but  wrong — you'll  come  along  with  me, 
my  dear" — Tobefhort,  the  manager  drag- 
ged him,  willy  nitty  ^  to  the  Green  Room,  and 
prefenting  the  defaulter  to  his  Company, 
uttered,  "  Here,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  is 
the  thief — I  found  him  at  it — up  to  his 
elbows  in  a  robbery — down  upon  the  event. 
Come,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen — you  rnurt 
have  a  kick  a-piece,  and  I'll  take  four  for 
the  dead  fhares." — 


Private  Theatricals. 
"  Lo  !  where  of  late  the  Bock  of  Martyrs  f. 
"  Old  pious  tracts;  and  Bibles  bound  in  wood; 
"  There — fuch  the  tafle  of  this  degen'rate 
"  Stand  the  profane  clelufions  of  the  uac;e." 

The 
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The  fafhion  of  people  of  rank  performing 
plays  at  their  own  houfes,  was  never  at  fo 
high  a  pitch  as  in  the  prefent  age,  but  had 
a  much  earlier  origin.  Milton  wrote  the 
Mafque  of  Comus  with  the  avowed  intention 
of  its  being  performed  by  the  family  of  the 
Earl  of  Bridgwater,  then  prefident  of 
Wales.  It  was  performed  the  firft  time  on 
Michaelmas  day,  1634,  at  Ludlow  caftlc; 
and  tradition  tells  us  that  the  fcene  was  fo 
contrived  as  to  terminate  in  a  real  view  of 
the  river  Severn,  and  a  wood  (which  dill 
remains)  on  the  bank  oppofite  the  caftle, 
which  on  this  occafion  was  illuminated,  and 
mud  have  had  a  mod  picturefque  effect. 
The  wood  being  remarkable  for  reverbera- 
ting a  very  fine  echo,  gave  occafion  to  the 
introduction  of  that  beautiful  fong,  which 
has  been  fo  often  r^-echoed  in  a  London 
Theatre ;  but  how  fuperior  mull  have  been 
the  effect. ! 

"  By  flow  Meander'-s  m argent  green, 

''  And  in  the  violet-embroider'd  vale, 

"  Where  the  love-lorn  nightingale 

f  Nightly  to  thee  her  fad  fong  mpurnetfa  well/' 

The 
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The  principal  performers  were  the  Lord 
BrackleYj  Mr.  Thomas  Egerton,  and 
the  Lady  Alice  Egerton.  The  original, 
mufic  was  compofed  by  Mr.  Henry 
Lawes,  who  played  the  Attendant  Spirit, 
but  has  fince  been  difcarded,  and  that  of 
Dr.  Arne  fubftituted  in  its  place. 

The  mod  rigid  mud  acknowledge  that 
jome  good  refults  from  this  ipecies  of  enter- 
tainment; it  is  fraught  with  lefs  danger 
than  the  dice-box ;  and  if  confidered  with 
a  reference  to  eloquence,  if  it  only  gives  a 
good  emphafis,  and  improves  the  /peaking 
ofthofewho  are  to  be  our  Senators,  it  is 
fomething,  for  it  prepares  them  for  more ' 
important  fcenes.  In  fome  cafes  this  pafiion 
for  private  atling  has  conjured  up  fuch  a 
theatrical Jpirit,  as  no  time  has  been  able  to 
lay.  This  was  particularly  the  cafe  with 
Mr.  Robert  Wilke.Sj,  who  was  of  a 
very  rcfpecliable  family  in  Ireland,  and  on 
the  accefTion  of  William  the  Third,  enjoyed 
a  very  lucrative  place  in  the  Cuftom-houfe 
at  Dublin.  Upon  the  fuccefs  of  their  Kero 
at  the  Battle  of  the  Boyne,  the  people  of 

Dublin, 


(    '55    ) 

Dublin,  among  their  other  demonftrations 
of  joy,  determined  to  have  a  play;  but  the 
war  having  diiperfed  the  actors,  a  number  of 
gentlemen  hired  the  Theatre,  and  determined 
to  perform  it  as  well  as  they  could,  and 
admit  any  refpectable  people  gratis, — Mr. 
Wilkes  was  eafily  prevailed  upon  to  per- 
foliate the  Colonel  in  the  Spanifh  Friar  ; 
and  the  applaufe  he  received,  acted  lb  pow- 
erfully upon  his  mind,  that  he  determined 
to  commence  player,  and  accordingly  gave 
up  his  fituation  in  the  Cufloms  to  a  friend, 
which  friend,  in  the  fituation  which  had 
been  Mr.  Wilkes's,  realized   a  fortune  of 

FJFTV       THOUSAND       POUNDS,       while      Mr. 

Wilkes,  by  ftrong  intereft,  added  to  his 
theatrical  talents,  got  engaged  by  Mr. 
Betterton,  then  manager  of  the  Englifh 
Stage,  at  the  enormous  /alary  of  fifteen 
shillings  a  week.  This  lum,  upon  his 
marriage  with  a  lady  of  good  family,  he 
found  inadequate  to  his  expences,  and  re- 
turned to  Dublin,  where  Mr.  Ashbury 
engaged  him  at  fixty  pounds  a  year,  and  a 
clear  benefit ;  a  greater  Hilary  than  any  per- 
former at  that  time  had. — Upon  the  death 

or 
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of  Mountford,  hereturned  to  England,  and 
was  engaged  at  a  falary  equal  to  that  of  Mr. 
Betterton  himfelf  j — and  that  falary  was 
four  pounds  a  week.  Such  was  the  con- 
trad  between  an  officer  in  the  Cuftoms  at 
Dublin,  and  the  moft  eminent  performer  of 
his  day  in  a  London  Theatre,  in  the  reign  of 
William  the  Third. 


Anecdotes  of  the  Kembles. 

The  great  uncle  of  the  prefent  Mr.  John 
Kemble,  was  a  Roman  prieft  in  the  reign 
of  Charles  the  Firft,  at  Hereford,  and  was 
there  tried  and  hanged — The  place  where 
the  execution  was,  is  now  the  race  ground, 
and  was  then  called  Wide  Marjh- — His  hand 
was  cut  off,  and  is  now  at  Mr.  Freeman's, 
a  refpectable  Roman  Catholic,  within 
two  miles  of  the  town,  and  is  even  in 
thefe  enlightened  days  employed  by  the 
fuperftitious  to  touch  wens,  fores,  &c.  under 
the  infane  hope,  that  it  pontiles  fuper- 
natural  virtues  f 

Roger 
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Roger  Kemble,  the  father  of  John, 
who  was  a  very  bad  A6tor,  married  the 
daughter  of  one  Ward,  the  manager  of  a 
ftrolling  company— The  match  was  againft 
Ward's  confent,  who  pleafantly  faid,  he 
had  a  ftrong  inclination  to  forgive  her,  as 
fhe  had  kept  her  promife  with  her  father 
in  one  refpecl:  at  leafl—  and  that  was,  never 
to  marry  an  Affor  ! 


There  are  two  uncles  now  at  Hereford, 
in  fublime  diftrefs-  —unhappily  they  are  both 
blind— -one  is  in  the  poor  houfe— the  other 
is  an  old  foldier,  formerly  a  Serjeant  in  the 
Burrs,  and  exifes  on  the  penfion  from  Chel- 
fea  College— Perhaps  it  is  not  generally 
known  that  blindnefs  is  an  infirmity  pecu- 
liar to  the  family ;  but  I  would  not  be 
understood  as  meaning  blindnefs  to  their 
particular  interefts— Mrs.  Siddoxs  took 
ihuf?  originally  on  that  account,  and  by 
phyfical  advice— neither  of  the  uncles  have 
heard  any  thins:  from  either  her.  or  her 
brother,  fince  their  elevation  in  fociety— - 
The  old  foldier,  after  many  years  abfence 

from 
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from  England,  met  Roger  working  at  his 
trade  (a  barber)  at  Barnet,  and  gave  him  a 
fhirt;  the  next  place  where  he  faw  him  was 
at  Rochefter,  in  Kent,  where  he  was  then  re- 
cruiting-—Roger  was  ftill  at' his  original 
profeflion,  and  hailed  the  worn  foldier 
with  "  Brother,  I  am  glad  to  fee  you ;  I 
have  got  two  fhirts  to  my  back  now."  From 
thence  Roger  went  to  Deal,  and  com- 
menced Actor— mouthed  at  propriety-— 
wedded  Miss  Ward,  and  gave  origin  to  the 
lepulchral  defpots  of  the  Brttijh  Stage. 


An  Inftance  of  Human'  Weakness. 

In  the  winter  of  feventy-fix,  the  late  Dr. 
Goldsmith  ordered  a  coach  from  Covent- 
Garden  Piazza  to  the  Devil  Tavern,  at 
Temple-Bar,  at  which  place  a  weekly  club 
was  then  held  by  the  Literati  of  the  day; 
When  the  Doctor  was  iet  down,  he  had  a 
guinea  and  a  fhilling  in  his  pocket,  and 
being  rather  an  abfent  character,  he  gave 
the  coachman  the  guinea  inftead  of  the 
(billing.  The  Doctor  repaired  to  the  club- 
room — the  coachman  drove  away.  Being 
2  called 
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called  upon  for  a  fubfcription,  the  Doctor 
threw  his  fhilling  upon  the  table,  which  he 
had  imagined  was  a  guinea ; — he  foon  per- 
ceived the  miftake,  and  told  the  circum- 
ftance  to  the  club. — The  company  laughed, 
and  the  Doctor,  in  a  violent  rage,  rufhed 
j  out  of  the  room  to  feek  the  coachman,  but 
in  vain. — In  the  following-  week,  when  the 
club  was  full,  and  the  Doctor  enjoying  his 
bottle,  the  waiter  brought  him  word  that  a 
hackney- coachman  wanted  to  fpeak  to 
him.-— After  receiving  fome  farcaftic  advice 
from  his  friends,  to  be  cautious  of  his  com- 
merce with  coachmen,  he  went  down  (lairs, 
and  was  aftonifhed  to- find  it  was  the  fame 
individual  who  had  drove  him  the  preced- 
ing week.-—"  I  have  brought  your  guinea 
back,"  faid  the  coachman  j  <f  I  know  your 
honour  made  a  miftake  ;— now  fome  fcoun- 
drels  would  have  pocketed  the  money,  and 
have  laid  nothing  at  all  about  the  matter ; 
but  that's  not  my  way,  your  honour  j  I 
thank  God,  if  fo  be  I'm  poor,  I'm  honed  •> 
it  wears  well,  as  a  body  may  fay."---<f  My 
dear  friend,"  exclaimed  the  Doctor,  "  I 
-■ur  and  admire  your  principle;  you  will 

pleafe 
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pleale  to  wait  here  a  few  minutes;"  upon 
which  the  Doctor  marched  up  flairs,  and 
told  the  ftory  with  all  thofe  rapturous  blan- 
difhments  which  a  poeeic  mind,  on  fuch  an 
occafion,  will  beget  in  a  good  heart.-— He 
finally  urged  them  to  a  fubfcription,  as  a 
proper  reward  for  Angular  honefcy  in  the 
lower  ranks  of  life. — It  was  generoufly  com- 
plied with,  to  the  amount  of  fifty  fhillings. — 
The  good,  but  credulous  man,  ran  with  the 
collection  to  the  vulgar  defcendant  of  Phae- 
ton-— poured  it  into  his  hat — and  after  af- 
fectionately embracing  and  bleffing  him, 
was  returning  up  flairs  to  his  convivial 
friends,  with  that  enviable  and  fublime 
fatisfaction  which  every  man  feels  after  the 
commifiion  of  a  good  deed ;  he  entered  the 
room  in  triumph — his  friends  welcomed  him 
with  a  peal  of  laughter  ;  alas,  it  was  at  the 
Doctor's  expence  r — the  guinea  which  the 
rafcal  had  pretended  to  return,  was  a — 
Counterfeit! 


A    Dr  A ?.  1 A T I C   E M B  A R R  A S S M  E  N T . 

In  the  year  1776,  when  Mr.  Johnstone, 
now   of  Covent-Garden   Theatre,     was   a 

member 
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member  of  the  Crow-Street  Company  in 
Dublin ;  a  whimfical  event  happened,  du- 
ring the  performance  of  Much  Ado  about 
Nothing,  in  which  he  enacted  Balthazar — 
Not  being  then  fo  much  laden  with  cafh  as 
is  necelTary  for  a  man's  felicity,  he  had  con- 
tracted a  debt  of  ten  Ihillings  and  a  penny 
with  one  Jemmy,  who  kept  a  tennis 
court  in  Dame-Street,  and  who  was  con- 
tinually teizing  Johnstone  for  the  amount 
of  his  demand — The  applications  not  being 
fatisfadtory  to  Jemmy,  he  was  determined 
to  afk  him  for  it  that  evening  in  public, 
while  Johnstone  fung  in  Balthazar — The 
time  arrived,  and  my  friend  began  to 
chaunt — <f  Sigh  no  more.  Ladies ,"  and  went 
on  uninterrupted,  until  he  came  to  <c  high 
down,  high  down,  high  down  derrf — when 
Jemmy  leaning  over  the  front  of  the  two 
fhilling  gallery,  began  thus,  to  the  fame 
tune — Jacky  Johnfione,  Jacky  Johnjlone  oh, 
you  owe  me,  you  owe  me,  you  owe  me  ten 
and  a  -penny. — This  odd  incident  created 
general  amazement — the  money  was  im- 
mediately conveyed  to  Jemmy,  the 
Vol.  II,  M  general 
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general  laugh  liibfided,  and  things  returned 
to  their  proper  channel. 


A  Tune  out  of  Time* 

In  the  late  war,  a  "fluttering  fellow, 
who  was  an  excellent  feaman,  and  fond  of 
finging,  ferved  on  board  a  fifty-gun  fhip— 
During  his  watch  in  the  night,  he  perceived 
a  finoke  ifiuing  from  the  fbrecaftie,  and 
ran  down  to  the  Captain  in  a  fright — When 
he  came  to  the  cabbin,  his  perturbation 
made  his  imperfection  worfe,  and  'after 
many  trials,  he  could  articulate  nothing 
more  than  "  your  Hon-on-on-on-on-or — 
the  fore-fore-fore-fore" — Here  the  Captain 
burft  in  a  rage  thus — u  D — n  you,  you 
fcoundrel,  if  you  can't  fpeak,  you  can  fing 
to  my  knowledge  "  on  which  the  tar  began 
immediately  to  fet  the  threatening  calamity 
to  an  old  tune,  familiar  to  his  organs. — 

"  The  forecaftle  is  all  on  fire — tol,  lol* 
de  rol,  lol,  delido" — On  which  the  Captain 
leapt  from  his  bed  in  his  fhirt — found  the 
information  true,  and  luckily  prevented 
farther  damage. 

Her- 
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Hercules  Langfield  Rowley,   and  his 
Ben  Mot. 

When  the  penal  laws  were  refcinded  in 
Ireland,  about  ten  years  fince,  relative  to  the 
Roman  Catholics,  it  was  generally  expected 
in  that  hour  of  national  liberality,  that  fimi- 
lar  indulgences  would  be  granted  to  the 
Prefbyterians — In  confequence  they  applied 
to  Mr.  Rowley,  member  for  the  county  of 
Meath,  and  one  of  the  moft  refpectable  men 
in  the  kingdom,  to  make  the  motion  ex- 
planatory of  their  common  delire — The  day 
v/as  appointed  and  the  fenate  met,  but  in- 
ftead  of  proceeding  immediately  to  the 
grand  point  of  debate,  the  time  of  the  af- 
fembly  was  taken  up  by  a  diminutive  mem- 
ber, who  was  haranguing  the  commons  in 
favor  of  Mrs.  Crawford,  the  actrefs,  who 
was  at  that  period  apprehenfive  that  the 
elder  Mr.  Colman  would  eftablifh.  a 
Theatre  in  Dublin,  to  the  material  pre- 
judice of  her  interefts — The  fenate  iiftened 
with  attention  for  two  hours,  but  finding 
from  the  prolixity  of  the  lady's  advocate, 
that  the  trifling  affair  was  not  likely  to  be 
M  2  foon 
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foon  concluded,  they  became  foured,  arid 
indirectly  called  upon  Mr.  Rowley  to  be- 
gin, who  inftantly  rofe  with  much  gravity, 
id  exclaimed  with  Bayes  in  the  Rehearfal — 

Mr.  Speaker, 

"  To  ferious  bufinefs  we'll  advance, 
"  But  firft  let's  have  a  dance !" 


An  Instance  of  fellow  feeling.  ■ 

When  Edwin  and  Waldron  were 
travelling  to  Manchefter,  in  the  early  part 
of  their  lives,  in  a  return  poft-chaife,  on  a 
road  flanked  on  each  fide  with  a  deep  ditch, 
the  carriage,  by  the  in  attention  of  the  driver, 
was  overfet,  and  the  comedians  tumbled 
upon  each  other— Waldron  was  under- 
molt,  and  Edwin,  in  fcrambling  to  get 
through  the  chaife  door,  made  a  footftool 
of  Waldron's  leg,  which  pained  him  fo 
much,  that  he  could  not  refrain  from  roar- 
ing "  D — n  it,  Edwin,  remove  your  foot, 
or  you'll  break  my  leg!"—"  I  can't,"  rejoined 
Edwin,    <f  for    if  1   do  I   fhall  break  the 

ftp?' 

Pray 
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Pray  have  you  fecn  our  coufin  Martha 
fince  her  return  from  London  ? 

Yes  !— 

How  does  fhe  look  ? 

Oh,  vaftly  well,  like  a  hapurth  of  fbap 
after  a  hard  week's  wafhing  ! — 

After  that  Tm  eajy  I 


An  Apology  for  Puns. 

I  am  told  that  the  Chancellor  ftruck 
the  table  fo  violently  the  other  day  in 
council,  that  he  fplit  it ! 

Why,  he  certainly  is  a  man  of  great  power, 
and  if  he  can't  fplit  a  table^  I'm  fure  he  can 
divide  the  board! 


What's  his  name  ? 
I  don't  know ! 

Where  does  he  live  ? 

To  the  beft  of  my  knowledge  I  can't 
tell! 

Afinijh* 

M  3  Why 
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Why  is  the  Prince ofWALEslikePurity  ? 
Becaufe  he  is  feldom  difguifed ! — 
What  with  liquor,  you  mean  ? — 

The  allufion  was  not  to  his  head,  but  his 
heart ! 


As  merry  as  nine  beef  (leaks ! 


Bon  Mot  of  John  Wilkes. 

On  the  King's  birth  day  in  1790,  Lord 
,  from  an    unprofitable  defire  to 


be  very  confpicuous,  difplayed  two  fnperb 
carriages — l(  Whofe   coaches   are    thofe  ?" 
queftioncd  a  lady.    "  The  two  fheriffs  of 
Sodom  and  Gomorrah/'  anfwered  Wilkes, 
"  who  are  going  up  wiiji  an  addrefs." 


Another. 

At  thedeceafeofMr.  Picket's  mayoralty, 
the  prefent  Mayor  and  his  predecefTor  fat  in 
the  fame  carriage  oppofite  each  other,  when 
a  perfon  remarked,  (C  that  Mr.  Picket 
looked  remarkably  pale,  and  the  Mayor 
elect  uncommonly  high  coloured." — 
<f  Silver  plate,  and  copper  plate,"  replied 
the  oblique  chamberlain, 

EPIGRAM* 
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Epigrammatic  Morc^eaus, 
by    A.  P. 

An  Impromptu,    at    the  Angel  Inn,  at 
Oxford,  in  January  1789. 

I  afic,  but  get  not  fait,  or  Jire9 

Said  Paul,  in  phrafe  emphatic? 
Should  that  amaze,  quoth  Dick  to  Paul? 

When  here  they  both  are  attic? 


A  verbal,  Effusion,  at  the  conclufion  of 
Mrs.  Inchbald's  play  of  Yll  tell  you  what 

This  Lady  moft  fervilely  copies  the  college  ; 
She  profefies  to  teach,  but  we're  left  without  know- 
ledge. 


.    An  Impromptu  on  feeing  Mrs.  Inch- 
bald's  Comedy  of  Such  'Things  are. 

That  fuch  things  are,  I  muft  allow  ; 
But  fuch  things  never  were— till  now, 

M  4  Ibe 
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335*  BROWN  JUGS  of  BATH; 

A   FAMILIAR  COLLOQUY— EXTEMPORANEOUS, 

V  'Tis  true,  'tis  pity,  and  pity  it  is  'tis  true.'' 

Curiosity. 

Come,  come,  prithee,  Anthony,  inftantly  tell, 
Who  the  deuce  thefe  Jugs  are,  give  fome  token  ? 

Anthony  PAsquiN. 

The  eldejl  came  reeling  half-filVd  from  the  well, 
Where  the  others  by  Scandal  lie — broken! 


An  Apology, 
For  all  modern  writers  of  their  own  lives. 

When  their  moral  efcutcheon's  been  ftain'd  by  a  blot! 
They  envelope  what  is,  and  indite— w&tf  is  nou 


AI* 
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« 
A    N 

Epigrammatic  Apology 

FOR 

Edmund     Burke, 

Whofe  bookfellers  publifhed  ihefecond  edi- 
tion of  his  -pamphlet,  before  the  firft  was 
iflued. 

John  Bull. 

Had  a  fpinfter  done  thus,  I  mod  furelyhad  whipt 
her; 
With  contempt  I  am  ready  to  burft  ! 

Anthony  Pasquin. 

Be    calm,   honeft     John,    Edmund    follows   the 
fcripture  ! 
Which  avows  that— the  lajl  fhall  btfrfi. 

Burke's 
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Burke's  Pamphlet. 

Another 

Epigrammatic  Apology, 

For  the   evident    Tergiverfation  of  political 
principle  in  a   certain   Character,  and  bis 
judden     adoration    of    the     trappings     of 
Royalty, 

When  his  governing  jerkin  was  tatter'd  and  torn, 
And  Mum   faw  that  Ridicule  fpurn'd  it : 

To  hide  from  keen  Scorn  what  was  worthlefs  an 4 
worn, 
la  the  face  of  creation  he  turnt'd*  it ! ! ! 


*  To  thofe  hyper-critics  who  may  fnarl  at  the  idea  of  a- 
fnan's  turning  his  coat  in  the  face  of  the  world,  by  the  waY 
©f  hiding  it,  I  have  only  to  remark,  that  the  Right  Honours 
sbk  gentleman  is  a  native  of  Catherlough  in  Ireland, 


A  CALM 
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i 

A    CALM  EFFUSION,* 

On  .the  implacable,  bitter,  anti-chriftian, 
never  to  be  forgiven,  never  to  be  ended 
controverfy,  between  Doctors  White  and 
Gabriel,  relative  to  the  publication  of 
fome  Sermons  tending  to  elucidate  the 
Holy  Miffion  of  the  Meffiah. 

'Tis  ftrange  fuch  rancour  mould  exift 
'Twixt  Doctors  White  and  Gaby  ; 

Lo,  each  has  clenched  his  hallowed  fift, 
To  fhew  what  neither  may  be. 

While  Gaby  redd'ning  dares  his  foe, 

Like  Cxfor  yclept  imperial : 

White  turns  his  breech  on  Badcock's  fiiade, 

To  grafp  the  coin  material. 

i 

Ah,  Jefu,  thus  thefe  brawling  priefts, 

Of  Mceknefs  make  ajeft  ; 
For  each  would  cut  the  other's  throat, 

To  prove — he  knows  thee  beft. 

•  In  confequence  of  this  epigrammatic  trifle,  the 
furious  ptiefts  became  afhamed  of  the  bufineii,,  and  re- 
jjinquiflied  the  improper  contcft. 

Sweet 
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Sweet  Faith !  extend  thy  bleft  domain, 
When  men  like  thembefeech  us  : 

Illume  not  dolts  like  us  alone, 
But  brighten  thofe  who — teach  us. 


EXTEMPORANEQUS, 

2*0  the  Royal  Academicians  en  their  late 
unprofitable  difputes,  which  have  eventually 
forced  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  from  th& 
Prefidential  Chair. 

To  yon,  like  *  Torso,  ruthlefs  Fate 

Has  been  in  act  unkind  : 
From  both  he  ftole  away  the  head, 

$ut  left  the  breech  behind. 

*  A  famous  mutilated  flatue. 


From 
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From  the  French* 
The  Point  Settled. 

On    hearing    fome    ariftocratic     plebeians 
quarrelling   upon  (the   fudden   elevation 
of  Monsieur  Mirabeau. 

Why  make  'bout  Mirabeau  this  fufs  ? 

Why  move  your  bile  or  phlegm  '-. 
He  yefter  Jay  was  or.e  of  us, 

And  now  he's  one  of  them  I 


The  Retort  Courteous, 

Written  on  a  card  in  a  large  company,  and 
fentto  a  beautiful  young  lady>  who  had  a 
few  minutes  before  enquired,  why  dia- 
monds had  fu  recently  fallen  thirty  per 
cent,  in  value. 

Sweet  Bell,  let  your  doubts  at  this  circumilance  ceafe, 

As  it  fhould  not  awake  your  furprize  : 
If  you  wifli  that  their  worth,  mould  uot  farther  decreafc, 

Tilt. mall)     . . .  boll  your  eyet, 

«  To 
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*f  To  be  mad  and  to  feem  To  are  diflind 
fituations*" — ■ 

The  Marquis  of  Downsuire*  with 
feme  other  gentlemen,  went  to  Bedlam 
Hofpital  to  fee  and  converfe  with  the  wretch- 
ed beings,  who  are  intelleclually  over- 
thrown— In  examining  the  underftanding 
of  an  Irifti  phyfician,  who  had  been  de- 
ranged by  the  complex  preffure  of  meta- 
phyfic  curiofity,  he  found  that  his  perfon 
was  recognized  by  the  drug-confuming  lu- 
natic— In  confequence,  the  Marquis  en- 
quired with  fome  folicitude  into  his  affairs, 
and,  among  other  queftions,  afked  the 
fyn  of  Hippocrates  if  he  was  married — this 
idea  threw  the  maniac  into  an  exceflive  fit  of 
laughter,  the  end  of  which,  produced  this 
odd  exclamation — fC  No,  my  Lord,  I  am 
not — it  is  true  that  I  am  mad,  but  never 
was  mad  enough  for  that." 


tt 
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Prenexgarde>  men  ami" 


Mr.  Bowde?;,  late  of  Covent  Garden 
Theatre,  was  remarkable  for  the  immenfity 
of  his  nofe — when  he  lived  with  his  father, 
who  kept  a  public  houfe  at  Manchefter,  a 
Cambrian  ecclefiaftic  fojourned  there  for  a 
few  days,  and  being  fomewhat  unhappy  in 
the  article  of  drapery,  his  fuit  of  iables 
being  nearly  worn  to  a  ruifet  hue,  and  his 
phiz  exhibiting  but  few  points  of  captiva- 
tion  ;  the  young  vender  of  ale  was  refolved 
to  have  fome  div^rlion  at  th  >oor  minifter's 
•expence,  and  thus  ace  n  over   his 

jug  and  mundungus — 

You  call  yourfelf  a  clergyman,  I  fi  *pofef 

I  do!— 

What  was  Noah's  wife? 

A  woman ! 

I  am  told,  ail  you  Welch  parfons  can 
play  well  on  the  fid  die  ? 

For  my  part,  young  man,  I  can  upon  pro- 
per occafions  play  a  tune  very  diicordani  to 

a  blockhead's  ears  !  — 

Y02 
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You  are  a  queer  fellow^— pray,  where  was 
you  educated  ? 

At  Brazen  No/e,  faid  the  divine  paftor  of 
Glamorgan,  feizingBowDEN  by  \htprobofciSy 
which  in  the  paroxyfm  of  rage  he  griped  fo 
hard,  that  the  infolent  varlet  roared  like  a 
bull  in  the  toils. 


A  Bon  Mot. 

By  Pope's  Commentator  ! 

The  late  Bishop  of  Gloucester,  when 
Doctor  Warburton,  was  on  a  vifit 
at  a  friend's  houfe  in  Worcefterfhire,  when 
Lord  Lyttleton  (the  author  of  the  Life 
of  Henry  the  Second)  patted  the  window 
on  a  vifit  to  Mr.-  Dowdeswell — "  There  is 
a  man,"  faid  Warburton  to  his  friend, 
<?  who  does  not  know  that  two  and  two 
make  four,  going  to  another  who  knows 
nothing  elfe." 


"  Envy,  Hatred,  and  all  Uncharkablenefs." 

When    the   School  for   Scandal  was  per- 
forming at  Drury  Lane  Theatre  with  an 

un- 
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uncommon  applaufe  the  firft  feafon,  Cum- 
berland fat  in  the  ftage-boxy  and  was  ob- 
fcrved  never  to  fmile  at  any  of  the  good 
things  which  the  author  has  put  into  the 
mouths  of  the  fcenic  perfonages — When  the 
comedy  was  concluded,  he  improperly  re- 
marked he  was  much  furprifed,  that  the 
audience  fhould  laugh  fo  immoderately  at 
what  could  not  rruke  him  fmiie — rAs  there 
are  fbcial  traitors  in  all  circles,  this  farcafm 
was  conveyed  to  Sheridan,  who  very 
coolly  obferved,  that  Cumberland  was 
truly  ungrateful,  for  not  fmiiing  at  the  co- 
medy in  queftion,  as  he  had  feen  a  tragedy 
oICumberland's  at  Covcnt  Garden  Theatre,, 
but  a  fortnight  before,  and  had  laughed 
from  the  beginning  to  the  end  I 


Ink  Making. 

The  phrafe  of  ink-^making,  fo  common 
among  the  editorian  literati,  originated  as 
follows : 

Mr.  Charles  Stuart,  author  of  the 
nruifical  farce  of  Gretna  Green,  met  a  Cap- 

N  TAX* 
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tain  RdBERTS  in  Ireland,  who  had  acquired 
900/.  in  America — As  the  legal  intereft  of 
this  money  was  infufficient  for  his  fupport, 
he  confented  to  engage  in  a  fcheme  with 
Mr.  Stuart  to  make  ink  upon  a  fuperior 
plan — Mr.  Roberts  requiring  a  collateral 
fecurity  from  Mr.  Stuart,  he  willingly 
gave  him  a  pofi  obiit  upon  all  the  dramatic 
works  he  fhould  produce  for  feven  years — 
The  condition  was  accepted  with  avidity — 
the  matter  profecuted,  and  Captain  Ro- 
berts found  himfelf,  at  the  death  of  eighteen 
months,  fomewhat  eafed  of  the  caufe  of 
care — When  any  of  Mr.  Stuart's  friends 
now  meet  him  gaily  caparifoned,  and  en- 
quire where  he  has  been,  the  reply  is  thus 
modelled : 

"Ink  Making." 


Delicate  Distress. 

Mr.  Deputy        ■  had  dined  with 

the  Gordwainers  Company,  on  the  ninth  of 
November,  1790,  and  came  home  to  his 
lady  very  ill  with  an  afthma — She,  good 

woman^ 
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woman,  fent  inftantly  for  Doctor  L» 
and  the  Doctor  came — cc  I  am  forry,  Mr 
Deputy,  to  underftand,  that  you  are 
fuddenly  afflicted  with  a  coagulation  in  the 
lungs— Let  me  feel  your  pulfe— Aye,  in  a  high 
fever,  as  I  apprehended — Shew  me  your 
tongue  ;  Aye,  as  white  as  a  curd — Open  your 
mouth  wider,  Mr.  Deputy — wider  ftill— 
Good  heavens  \  what  do  I  fee  here  ?"  "  Oh, 
my  ftars  \"  bellowed  the  Deputy's  Lady, 
cc  What  do  you  fee  ?  tell  me,  dear  Doctor* 
tell  me,  or  I  fhalldie  !" — "  Why,  madam, 
I  fee-  a  leg  of  a  turkey,  and  oyfter  fauce  I 
Qmnes,  ha,  ha,  ha. 


Doctor    Goldsmith 

and 

William     Woodfall. 

"  You  cannot  make  a  filk  purfe  of  a  fow's  ear. 

Doctor  Goldsmith    and  Mr.  Wood- 
fall  formerly  affociated  at  the  Globe  Ta- 

N  a  very 
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vern,  in  Fleet-ftreet,  with  fome  reputable 
perfon's  of  the  neighbourhood — among  them 
was  a  wealthy  man  named  Parker,  who  was 
in  the  habit  of  felling  cheefe  in  Shoe-lane — ■ 
When  GoldsxMith  was  in  company  with  the 
illiterate,  he  conftantly  afiumed  a  haughti- 
nefs  of  'mien,  which  he  intended  fhould 
create  fenfations  of  prodigious  awe — How- 
ever, Mr.  Parker  was  a  vulgar  being,  and 
thought  a  poet  at  be'ft  was  but  a  man,  and 
if  he  could  not  pay  his  way,  fomewhat  leis„ 
— One  evening,  when  Goldsmith  was 
uncommonly  grand,  the  vender  of  cheei£ 
drank  the  Doctor's  health,  thus,  cc  Gould- 
smith,  your  health." — "  Gouldsmith,  your 
health,"  muttered  the  Doctor  to  Mr. 
Woopfall,  who  fat  at  his  elbow,  cc  this  is 
mighty  ,  ftrange  and  prelum ing  conduct, 
but  I  will  mew  him  his  duty."  Here  the  Doc- 
Tor  rofe  rnajefiically  from  his  chair,  and 
after  adj lifting  his  wig,  took  his  glafs  and 
uttered  thus,  foiemnly  and  audibly ;-  ce  Mr. 
Parker,  Sir — Mr.  Parker,  Sir,  I  fay, 
I  have  the  honour,  Sir,  to  drink  your  very 
good  health." — Every  fy liable  was  heard, 
but     not     completely      underftood— The 

maggot- 
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maggot-monger  took  his  pipe  fiom  his  ne- 
ther Jip,  and  replied  with  the  utmoft  non- 
chalencex  "Thankee,  Gouldsmith,  thankee.'* 


Mr.  Garrick.  and  Mr.  Hotchkin. 

The  following  jeu  d'ejyrit3  from  the  pen 
of  Mr.  Garrick,  was  fome  years  fmce  fent 
$o  Mr.  Hotchkin.  The  lines  were  writ- 
ten at  a  time  when  Mr.  GARRicjfrwas  in- 
volved in  a  law  fuit  with  a  Mr,  L~ 

refpe&ing  the  pofl'eflion  of  a  houfe  at  Hamp- 
ton ;  the  ifiue  of  the  conteft,  if  I  remem- 
ber right,  was  in  conformity  to  the  Poet's 
prayer — 

David  Garrick /0  Mr.  Hotchkin^ 
bis  ConnfeUor  and  friend. 

On  your  care  muft  depend  the  fuccefs  of  my  fuit% 
Thepoflefiion,Imean,  of  the  houfe  in  difpute  ; 
Remember,  my  friend,  an  attorney's  my  foe, 
And  the  word  of  his  tribe — thq'  the  beft  are  fo  fo. 

N  3  *1 
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In  law,  as  in  life,  I  well  know  'tis  a  rule, 
That  the  knave  mould  be  ever  too  hard  for  the  fool  3 
To  this  rule  one  exception  your  client  implores, 
That  the  fool  may  for  once  kick  the  knave  out  of 
doors. 


Mr.  ONSLOW.* 

<Thefe  were  Jekyll's  Lines  to  Tom  Onslow, 

on  his  late  accident^  and  not  thoje  inferted 
infome  of  the  news-papers. 

Dear  Tom,  how's  your  collar  ?  In  ftory  we're  told, 
That  the  cranes  were  at  war  with  the  pigmies  of  old  ; 
Eut  I  thought  that^our  pigmies  to-day  had  more  brainsa 
Than  to  wage  any  war  with  fuch  folks  as  the  Cranes  J 

N.  B.  This  would  not  have  been  wor- 
thy an  infertion,  if  it  had  not  been  written 
by  a  legiflator. 


A  Angular  circumftance  lately  took  place 
at  Tralee,  an  exdfe  town  in  Ireland.     The 

;jud^ 
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judge  was  pafling  fentence  in  the  ufual  form 
on  one  Macarthey,  a  noted  fheep-ftealer — 
cc  You  are  to  be  hanged  by  the  neck  until 
you  are  dead — and  the  Lord  have  mercy  on 
your  foul  "  the  culprit  immediately  rejoined 
— "Oh,  my  lord,  you  may  fave yourfelf  any 

farther    trouble,    for   by    J ,    I  never 

jknew  any  one  to  thrive  after  your  prayers" 


An  Anachronism. 

Jane  Shore,  notwithstanding  Rowe's 
fictitious  drama,  lived  forty  years  after  that 
epoch,  if  Sir  T.  More  is  to  be  believed,  who 
faw  her  then  gathering  herbs  in  the  fields 
about  town  for  her  fupport !  neglecled  and 
unptied! 


The  Reply  Churlish. 

*<  If  thou  haft  never  been  at  court,  fhepherd,  thou  never 
faw'ft  good  manners. 

Lord  S— —  was  fitting  in  the  front 

N  4  boxes 
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boxes  of  Covcnt  Garden  Theatre,  very 
ihabbily  dreft,  during  die  firfr.  aft  of  a  play 
— a  gentleman,  wifhing  to  accommodate  a 
lady,  and  believing  him  a  fervant,  afked 
the  Munfter  peer,  rather  authoritatively* 
"  who  he  kept  the  places  for?" — The  knight 
of  Saint  Patrick  turning  fiowly  round,  and 
looking  contemptuoufly,  bellowed  out— 
«  my— — !!!" 


I  affure  you  young  man>  I  have  many 
doubts  of  your  wifdom,  but  none  of  ypur 
impudence. 

A  fet  down ! 


Origin  of  John  AuBlbv, 

When  Theatric  performers  intend  to 
abridge  an  aft  or  play,  they  are  accuftomed 
to  fay  we  will  John  Audley  it — It  origina- 
ted thus — In  the  year  1749,  Shuter  was 

mailer 


mafter  of  a  droll  at  Bartholomew  fair,  ir* 
Weft  Smithfield,  and  it  was  his  mode  to 
lengthen  the  exhibition,  until  a  fufficient 
number  of  perfons  were  gathered  at  the  door 
to  fill  the  houfe — This  event  was  fignified, 
by  a  fellow  popping  his  head  in  at  the 
gallery  door,  and  bellowing  out  John 
Audlev  J  as  if  in  an  act  of  enquiry,  though 
the  intention  was  to  let  Shuter  know,  that 
a  frefh  audience  were  in  high  expectation 
below — The  confequence  of  this  notification 
was,  that  the  entertainments  were  inftantly 
Concluded,  and  the  gates  of  the  booth 
thrown  open  for  a  new  auditory. 


It  is  remarkable,  that  all  the  Kings  of 
England  who  have  efpoufed  Princefies  of 
France,  have  been  hated  by  their  fubjects 
and  come  to  an  unfortunate  end. 

For  example — 

Edward  II. — murdered  in  prifon. 
Richard  II. — murdered  in  prifon. 
Henry  VI. — murdered  in  prifon. 
Charles  I. — publickly    executed    on    a 
fcaffold. 

*4  A 
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A  Town  Cryer  delivered  the  following 
Notice. 

cc  Laft  night,  between  the  hours  of  ten 
and  twelve,  was  loft,  a  black  dog,  all  over 
white  fpots. — Whoever  will  bring  him  to  the 
Cryer,  fhall  have  half  a  guinea  Reward. 
God  fave  the  King. — I  forgot  to  tell  you 
he  has  loft  his  collar  [" 

The  next  day,  a  perfon  meeting  the  fame 
fellow,  afked  him,  "  Why  he  did  not  cry  V 
<c  I  can't,"  faid  he,  "  my  wife's  dead." 

The  Essence  of  News-papers. 
Wanted  a  houfe-keeper.  She  muft  be  a 
tight  notable'  woman,  between  30  and  40, 
for  a  middle-aged  gentleman  between  20 
and  100.  She  muft  underftand  making 
fye  cruft  and  preserving ;  and  muft  turn  her 
hand  to  any  thing  in  a  decent  way. 

Yefterday  as  fome  prifoners  were  con- 
veying from  New-prifon,  Clerkenwell,  to 
the  Old  Bailey,  they  flopped  to  drink  in  St. 
John's  Lane—  A  gentleman  afking  what 
were  their  offences  ?  one  of  the  culprits,  with 
great    archnefs,    told  him,  "  he  was   only 

charged 
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charged   with    picking    a    washerwoman's 
pocket  of  a  pail  of  foap  fuds  !" 


On  Saturday  night  lafl,  a  gentlewoman's 
hufband  flrayed  from  Drury  Lane  Theatre  j 
if  the  lady  who  was  fctn  to  take  him  up 
will  reftore  him,  fhe  will  be  afked  no 
queftions,  he  being  of  no  ufe  but  to  the 
pwner. 


Died,  in  the  89th  year  of  his  age,  at 
Bromley,  in  Kent,  Thomas  Letts,  who  was 
born  at  Croydon,  in  Surry,  by  trade  a 
Shoemaker;  and  what  is  very  extraordinary, 
though  a  matter,  in  thecourfe  of  fo  many 
years  of  induftry  and  fobriety,  he  never  was 
worth  five  pounds,  nor  was  he  eVer  in  want. 
To  his  laft  he  continued  to  make  both  ends 
meet,  and  peaceably  refigned  his  all  when 
the  thread  of  life  was  waxed  out. 


One  Mr.  Wilkinson  faid  to  Mr.  Jen- 
KInson,  "  Did  you  hear  that,  Mr.  Simkins, 

the 
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the  bankrupt,  had  drowned  himfelf  ?"— A 
**  Well,"  laid  Mr.  Jenkjnson,  <cI  am  not  aL 
faMirprized  at  that"--"  No,  why?"--"  Why, 
you  know  he  has  not  been  able,  for  fome 
time,  to  keep  his  head  above  water  !" 

$.  neat  jeft. 


Bon  Mot  of  the  Prince  of  Wales, 

At  the  laft  mafquerade  at  the  Hay^ 
Market  Theatre,  the  Prince,  and  a  party 
of  his  friends,  were  flipping  in  a  private 
room,  appertaining  to  the  Theatre,  when 
Colonel  St.  Leger  obferved,  there  was 
a  very  unfavoury  effluvia — u  Are  you  fur- 
prized  at  that,"  faid  the  Prince^  "  are 
we  not  in  a  little  houje  /" 

I  do  not  know  whether  the  Prince^'.? 
as  many  good  things  as  fome  other  men,  &%$ 
I  am  certain  he  does  as  many. 


<f  Laughing  is  catching." 

A  fat  ecclefiadic,  and  his  ipiritual  under- 
ftrapper,    vulgarly  ycleped  a   clerk,    were 


difcourfing 
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tlilcourfing  over  a  jug  of  brown  nappy, 
in  Leicefterfhire,  upon  the  (late  of  their 
amours  in  the  parifh — Each  being  obftinate 
as  to  his  fuperior  addrefs  and  fuccefs  amdhg 
the  ladies,  it  was  finally  agreed  upon  by 
both  parties,  to  fettle  the  point  in  difpute 
on  the  approaching  Sunday,  when  they 
were  to  take  their  official  ftations  much 
earlier  than  ufual,  in  order  to  afcertain,  by 
figns,  as  the  ladies  came  into  the  church* 
thofe  they  had  killed. — 

When  the  Vicar's  favorites  came,  he 
was  to  lean  over  the  pulpit  and  cry  quod — 

When  the  Clerk's  favorites  came,  he 
was  to  look  up  at  the  Vicar,  and  cry  quid — i 

This  material  point  being  adjufted,  the 
day  came,  and  the  flrfb  who  entered  was 
the  'Squire's  lady — -Here  theViCAR  obeyed 
the  obligation — leaned  over  the  pulpit,  and 
cried — quod ! 

Next  came  flaunting  in  all  her  airs,  the 
haberdaiher's  rib  from  the  next^  market 
Town— 

The  Vicar  bellowed  again-— quod ! 

To 
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To  her,  fucceeded  the  fat  colleague  of  a 
rich  farmer — 

The  Vicar  once  more  exercifed  his  lungs, 
and  roared— quod! 

After  her  came  a  tallow-chandler's  lady, 
from  the  town  alluded  to. 

The  Vicar,  again  triumphant,  ejacula- 
ted— quod  ! 

Now  came  the  Vicar's  wife,  who  was 
confidered  by  all  her  neighbours  as  the 
cldeft  daughter  of  purity.—- 

Here,  the  Clerk,  turning  up  his  eyes 
farcaftically  towards  the  Vicar,  pronounced 
audibly— quid  ! 

€C  It  cannot  be,"  whifpered  the  aftonifh- 
ed  Vicar.-—  fc  A  true  bill,  upon  my  fal- 
vation,"  rejoined  the  Clerk,  cc  and  I  dare 
fay,  you  think  my  quid  was  worth  all  your 
quods  !" 


Isaac  Sparks. 
When   old   Isaac     Sparks    was   Lord 
Chief  Juftice  Joker  of  Ireland — fo  much 
5  was 
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Was  he  fought  after,  that  he  feldom  reached 
his  lodgings  till  four  or  five  in  the  morn- 
ing— at  which  hour,  an  honeft  North  Bri- 
ton, who  had  the  apartments  over  Isaac's 
head,  generally  rofe  to  practife  on  the  vio- 
lin, and  Somnus,  being  an  avowed  enemy  to 
all  difcordant  founds,  but  thofe  from  his 
own  trumpet,  the  nofey  generally  fled  the 
fcene,  and  left  poor  Isaac  liftening  to  the 
fcreeching  catgut — The  big  joker  feeling 
his  reft  difturbed,  was  determined  to  do  or 
fay  fomething  that  fhould  drive  the  Phoebus 
of  Caledonia  out  of  the  houfe ;  and  as  the 
fame  fpider-brufher  attended  both,  he  feized 
the  firft  opportunity  to  flop  the  girl  to  know 
her  bufinefs — "  Arrah,  Mr.  Sparks, 
d'y'fee,  I  am  going  for  fomething  to  do 
Master  Macsloughlin's  fiddle;  but  may 
the  devil  break  the  neck  of  your  friend 
Kattv,  if  I  hav'n't  loft  the  name  of  it — 
<c  Oh,  cried  the  wag — I  fuppofe  you  are 
going  for  fome  rofe-in  (giving  it  the  Scotch 
dialect)  "  Ocb,  by  the  hand  of  my  body, 
rejoined  the  nymph  without  fhoes,  but  you 
are  right" — "  Poh,  replied  Momus,  that 
fellow  is  always  endeavouring  to  ihew  his 

fcholar* 
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icholarfhip  j  that  is  Latin,  child,  and  the 
devil  a  fhopkeeper  in  the  Street  would  un- 
derstand it.  I'll  write  it  down  for  you  in 
plain  Englifh" — "  Arrahj  do  Mr.  Sparks, 
blefs  your  fweet  face,  and  I'll  take  it 
kindly" — The  facetious  Isaac  immediately 
wrote  on  a  card — "  Let  the  bearer  have  a 
pennyworth  of  ftiek  brimfione." — The  man- 
date was  obeyed,  and  the  red-limbed 
wench  returned  incontinently  to  Mr.  Mac- 
sloughlin — Upon  prefenting  the  yellow 
remedy,  Sawney  flarted  in  amazement* 
and  exclaimed,  <c  Dom  your  faul,  ye  beetchj 
what  have  you  brought  me  here"---«c  Oh, 
bodderation  !"  cried  the  Jirap  of  Ierne, 
cc  there's  no  luch  a  thing  as  plafing  you 
by  night  or  by  day.  I'm  fure  'tis  the 
thing  you  want,  for  Matter  Sparks  (long 
life  to  him)  wrote  it  down  for  me  in  black 
and  whine5 ' — fC  Did  he!"  cried  the  fcarlet- 
faced  coufin  of  Orpheus,  tl  then  by  Saint  On- 
drew,  Mr.  Sparks,  ye  fhall  anfwer  it'*-— 
the  reddening  minftrel  defcended  inftan- 
taneoufly,  and  found  Sparks— Cf  Sir,  faidhe> 
ye  mun  defprove  what  this  cheeld  has 
been  telling  j  I  fent  her  for  rcje-in  for  my 
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feedle,  and  ye  we  your  ane  bond  or- 
dered brimftone" — "  I  did/'  faid  Sparks, 
with  the  utmofl  indifference,  "  and  I  always 
thought  brimftone  the  bed  rofin  in  the 
world  for  a  Scotch  fiddle." — 


*  What's  bred  in  the  bone." 

Hall,  the  original  Lockit  in  the  Beggars 
Opera,  had  been  brought  up  to  the  pro- 
feiTion  of  a  butcher,  and  was  reckoned  to 
cut  tip  as  well  as  any  one  in  the. market ; 
but  being  ftruck  with  an  aclor's  life,  he 
quitted  the  (laughter- houfe  for  the  ftage, 
where  he  continued  a  long  time  butchering 
the  works  of  ou»*  belt  dramatic  poets.  For 
fear  of  the  bailiffs,  he  was  forced  to  live  in 
the  Theatre,  and  had  art  to  elude  every 
effort,  but  the  following  :— The  bailiff  dif- 
guifed  himfelf  in  the  drefs  of  a  butcher, 
and  had  fome  oxen  drove  to  the  ftage- 
door  (where  Hall  was  peeping  out)  and 
then  made  his  appearance,  and  began 
to  handle  the  beafts,  as  if  he  meant  to  pur- 
chafe,  but  doing  it  in  an  aukward  manner 
on  purpofe,  Hall,  who  was  quite  abforbed 
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in  hii  former  profeffion,  and  provoked  to 
fee  the  feeming  butcher  do  his  bufinefs  fo 
clumfily,  jumped  out  among  them,  cry- 
ing, "Stand  away,  you  flupid  fon  of  a  ; 
is  that  the  way  to  handle  a  beaft  ?  Here,  look 
at  me  :"■  ■      Your  Servant,  Mafter  Lockit  ! 

H— A— D, 


tc  It  is  fometimes  dangerous  to  appear 
wifer  than  one's  neighbours." 

A  tipfy  parfon  in  Dumfries  was  faying 
from  the  pulpit — tc  What  was  it,  think  ye, 
gued  people,  that  fwallowed  Jonas  ? — It 
was  na  horfe,  it  was  na  cow  !" — <c  I  fuppofe, 
faid  an  old  woman,  it  was  a  vhale,  your 
reverence" — "  I  fuppofe,  replied  he,  you  arc 
a  b— ;  you  might  as  well  take  the  bread  out 
of  my  mouth,  as  the  word  of  God  !" 


An  Actor  went  from  London  to  Edin- 
burgh to  perform — The  flrft  thing  he  did 
was  an  attendant,  who  was  to  prevent  fome 

one 
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on«  from  falling. — That  night  he  came  titter- 
ing into  the  Green  Room — "  By  gad,  faid 
he,  this  is  a  very  fine  affair,  to  come  400 
miles  to  catch  a  man  in  a  fainting  fit!" 


A  Parish  Ghost. 

At  a  houfe  where  I  lived,  I  repofed  in 
the  parlour,  and  was  waked  one  morning 
about  two  o'clock — faw  the  door  open,  and 
a  man  come  in  with  a  long  flaff,  a  great 
coat,  a  lantern,  and  a  wide  mouth — I 
afked,  with  all  the  refolution  I  could  mufter 
up,  <f  who  was  there  ?" — "  Sir,"  faid  the 
watchman,  demurely,  <f  you  forgot  to  fatten 
the  ftreet  door  I" 


The  Cibber,  appearing  before  his  father 
one  day,  in  a  very  elegant  fuit  of  clothes — 
the  father  faid,  "  The,  I  pity  you." — "  Pity 
me,  fir  ?  (faid  The)  pity  my  Taylor  !" 


O2  At 
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At  dinner,  a  gentleman  faid  to  the  fervant, 
"  I  wifh  I  had  a  piece  of  bread" — "  I  wifh 
you  had,"  faid  the  man  ! 


A  Phyfician  thus  advifed  a  Surgeon, 
who  was  in  the  patient's  chamber — 
"  You  muft  not  fail  to  phlebotomize  the 
gentleman  to-morrow  morning."  <f  I 
will  never  fuffer  it,"  cried  the  fick  man  in  a 
fright,  ce  I  am  not  in  fo  bad  a  condition 
to  have  recourfe  to  fo  dreadful  an  opera- 
tion." The  Surgeon  replying  immediately 
thereon,  for  fear  of  iofing  his  little  fee, 
"  Sir,  don't  be  frightened,  the  Doctor 
only  orders  a  bleeding."  <c  Oh,  as  for 
bleeding,"  replied  he,  "  it  matters  little; 
but  for  the  other  things  I  will  as  foon  die  as 
endure  it." 


King  Charles,  coming  a  little  before  his 
ufual  time  to  a  tragedy,  and  finding  the  aclors 
not  ready  to  begin,  the  King  was  impatient; 

and 
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and  fent  to  know  the  meaning  of  it ;  when 
the  mailer  of  the  company  coming  np  to 
the  box,  judging  that  the  bed  excufe  for  the 
delay  would  be  the  true  one,  plainly  told 
the  King — "  that  the  Queen  was  not 
fhaved." 


Rich,  the  manager,  who  could  imitate 
by  gefliculation  the  manner  of  eating  all 
kinds  of  fruit,  placed  himfelf  at  a  conceit 
oppofite  to  a  man,  who  was  to  play  a  horn 
concerto,  and  by  imitating  the  eating  of  a 
lemon,  fpoiled  the  effect  of  the  performer's 
execution. 


Foote  was  (landing  at  his  door  in  SufFolk- 
flreet — the  dufl-man  came  by,  making  a 
confounded  noife  of — <f  Dufl  ho — dull  ho  !M 

<c  D n  you,"  faid  Foote,  <s  there  is  no 

dufl  but  of  your  own  making." 


A.  girl  wrote  to  Whitlv,  the  manager  of 
an  itinerant  Company   of  Comedians,    in- 
forming him,  "  She  fhould  be  very  glad  to 
have  the  hopportunity  of  being  a  Flaftrefs" 
O    3  In 
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In  the  Rehearfal  the  man  who  played 
Earth,  rung  it  with  a  quaking  voice — 
"  Why  now  this  is  more  than  I  promifed 
you,"  faid  Foote — "  for  here  you  have  an 
Earth-quake." 


The  man  who  did  Thunder,  fpoke  it  in  a 
very  low  tone — <fI  am  the  bold  Thunder,1* 
— "  Then  Fm  fure,"  faid  Foote,  "  it  is  a 
diftant  clap." 


Another  who  fpoke  it  feebly. 

<c  Ah!  poor  fellow,"  cried  Foote,  <f  this 
actor  receives  fix  nights  pay  a  week  in  the 
winter,  and  here  he  receives  only  three, 
which  makes  him  melancholy." 


A  lady  who  was  to  make  hernrft  appearance 
at  Covent-Garden  Theatre,  in  the  character 
of  Roxana,  on  the  play  night  faid  to  her- 
felf  in  the  drefling  room,  "  The  grand  afFair 
will  be  over  by  and  by."— The  firft  mufic 
was  called,    and  the  fecgnd,  and  Hill  me 

kept 


(    *99    ) 

kept  faying, u  The  grand  affair  will  beover 
by  and  by  ;"  without  making  any  progrefs 
in  her  drefs.  The  laft  mufic  was  called, 
%c  Well,"  fays  ihe,  <c  the  grand  affair  will  be 
over  by  an  by"— At  which  period  fhe  had  only 
got  her  (lockings  and  (hoes  on — They  fup- 
pofed  her  mad,  and  were  obliged  to  pop 
fomebody  elfe  on  for  the  part,  and  told  her, 
Cf  She  need  not  give  herfelf  any  farther  trou- 
ble, as  they  were  compelled  to  get  another 
lady  to  perform  Roxana" — cc  Well,"  fays  lhe, 
<f  then  the  grand  affair  is  over  !" 


JVIajor  North  and  Charles  Bannister, 

Major  North  was  obferving  to  Bannis- 
ter, fhortly  after  the  difcomfiture  of  the 
late  adminiftration,  cc  That  he  did  not 
know    what    to   make  of    Sheridan" — 

«  D n  it,  Charles,"  faid  the  Major, 

<che  never  laughs  out" — c<  If  he  laughs  at 
all,  now,"  replied  the  other,  xt  he  mult 
laugh  out,  but  perhaps  it  is  on  the  wrong 
fide  of  the  mouth,  and  he  does  not  chufe  to 
O  4  make 
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make  a  difcovery  incompatible   with  his 
diferetion." 


"  I  hope  that  man  is  in  heaven/'  faid  a 
clown,  cc  who  firft  invented  fleep,  for  it 
covers  us  all  over  like  a  cloak. ,r 


I  was  in  company  with  the  celebrated 
Amyas  Griffiths,  (who  is  bandylegged) 
in  the  year  1782,  at  Belfaft,  in  Ireland* 
where  he  won  a  confiderable  wager  by  a 
lingular  circumftance--A  gentleman  preient 
was  very  fevere  upon  Griffith's  perfon; 
and  pointing  to  his  left  leg,  offered  a  bet 
that  there  was  not  fo  ill  formed  a  limb 
in  the  company."— Griffith  pleafantly 
took  up  the  offer,  and  inflantly  exhibited  his 

right  leg,    and  exclaimed,    "  By  J s, 

hercVthe  fellow  to  it." 


?H£ 
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THE 

Village  School  Mistress. 

u  Thefe  three  children  Milcah  bare." 
cc  Milk  a  bear,  child  !  impoflible— fpell 


it." 


"  B-o-r-e— Boar." 

Aye,  they  might  milk  a  boar— -goon.' 


Cl 


A  Somersetshire  Colloquy, 

Between  an  old  woman  and  a  boy,  who 
had  been  beating  her  gollings,  in  re- 
venge for  being  bit  by  the  gander. 

Curfed  tuoad,  what  does    beat  gofling 
chick  vor  ? 

"Then  why  did  gofling  chick's  vather 
beat  I." 


Doctor 
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Doctor  Burney, 

Doctor  Burney  was,  when  a  boy, 
articled  to  Doctor  Arne,  for  a  certain 
nu  mber  of  years-  —Before  the  expiration  of 
his  time,  the  remaining  part  of  it  was 
purchafed  by  Mr.  Greville,  who  took 
him  under  his  protection,  and  thereby  ena- 
bled him  to  profecute  his  fludies,  and  be 
the  fcientific  man  he  is  ! 


There  was  an  aftonifhing  boy,  aged  fif- 
teen, of  vulgar  manners,  about  the  year 
1750,  whom  Dr.  Arne  and  Dr.  Boyce 
invited  to  the  One  Tun  tavern,  in  the  Strand, 
very  frequently,  where  he  drank  freely 
of  geneva,  and  then  played  without  method 
on  the  harpfichord,  and  produced  fome  of 
the  finefl  wild  harmonies  ever  heard. 


I  have  heard  the  five  Senfes  denomina- 
ted the  cinque  ports  of  Reafon. 

It 
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Handel. 

It  is  piteous,  when  the  force  of  fenfuality 
makes  a  great  man  ungenerous — Handel 
had  invited  a  number  of  gentlemen  to  dine 
with  him — When  the  cloth  was  removed,  he 
fuddenly  exclaimed,  w  O,  I  haf  de  tought,'* 
and  retired  into  another  room.  He  did  this  fo 
frequently,  that  one  of  the  company  looked 
through  the  key-hole,  and  faw  the  prince  of 
melody  drinking — On  communicating  this 
difcovery  to  the  reft,  they  burft  into  the  room, 
and  found  their  hoft  folacing  himfelf  in  fecret 
over  fome  choice  burgundy  he  had  received 
a  few  days  before  from  Lord  Middlesex. 


At  a  Butcher's  in  Monmouth -ftreet,  a 
man  afked  the  price  of  a  leg  of  mutton — 
"  Two  and  three  pence/'  faid  the  butcher  ; 
"  Two  and  three  pence,  you  varlet,"  replied 
the  other,  "  Why,  I  can  buy  a  new  one  for 
that." 

A  certain 


(      504-     V 

A  certain  gentleman  eminent  for  his 
wit,  being  hard  prefied  by  one  of  his  inpa- 
tient creditors,  to  pay  the  principal  and 
intereft  of  a  debt  long  incurred  made  the 
following  facetious  reply,     viz. 

Dear  Sir, 

In  anfwer  to  your  obliging  favour,  I  mud 
take  the  liberty  to  inform  you,  that  at  pre- 
fent  it  is  not  my  intereft  to  pay  the  principal, 
neither  is  it  my  principle  to  pay  the  inter  eft* 

I  am  your  fmcere  friend, 

R.  B.  S. 


A  man  who  had  fore  eyes,  applied  to  a 
Phyfician  for  relief,  who  told  him,  "  to 
leave  off  drinking  brandy."  ff  Why,"  faid 
the  patient,  <f  you  drink  brandy,  Doctor,  and 

yet 
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yet  have  fore  eyes."  "  Aye,  but,"  faid  the 
Phyfician,  "  I  love  brandy  better  than  my 
eyes  J" 


An  Apothecary  and  a  Barber  compared. 

The  Barber  improves  our  outward  ap- 
pearance ;  the  apothecary  does,  or  ought  to 
do  the  fame.  The  apothecary  gives  you 
powders,  and  the  barber  powders  you. 
The  barber's  employers  ftand  in  need  of 
patience,  fo  do  the  apothecary's.  The 
barber  fleeces  your  head ;  the  apothecary 
your  pocket,  and  fometimes  conftitution. 
The  poor  apothecary,  to  gain  cuftom,  makes 
ufe  of  puffs,  and  the  barber  makes  ufe  of 
puffs  when  he  has  gained  cuftom.  The 
barber  has  many  hairs  about  him ;  the  a- 
pothecary  gives  himfelf  many  airs  when  he 
fmells  at  his  phyfical  cane.  The  apothecary, 
not  unfrequently  fubftitutes  fpurious  for 
genuine  drugs ;  and  the  barber  as  often 
inferts  horfe  inftead  of  human  hair.  The 
barber  may  be  known  by  his  fmart  ]o:;c 
2nd  tripping  gait;  the  apothecary    by  his 

iober 
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fober  pace,  and  grave  phyfiognomy.  The 
barber  plafters  your  head  when  it  is  whole, 
and  the  apothecary  when  it  is  broken. 
The  barber  often  raifes  a  wig,  and  the  a- 
pothecary  fometimes  kills  a  Tory.  The 
apothecary  is  the  fervant  of  Efculapius, 
and  the  barber  of  Venus,  whom  he  often 
prepares  for  her  appearance  at  the  Pan- 
theon. The  apothecary  derives  his  art 
from  Apollo,  he  therefore  exercifes  it  on  a 
Sunday ;  and  the  barber,  not  to  be  behind, 
makes  no  bones  of  doing  the  fame. 


A  man  perfuaded  his  friend  not  to  marry 
a  woman  he  was  courting— However,  his 
friend  married  her,  and  came  again  and 
afked  his  advice,  who  flill  endeavoured  to 
divert  him  from  the  purpofe,  and  added,  he 
would  give  a  fufficient  reafon,  viz.  "  having 
often  lain  with  her !" — "  Have  you,  by  the 
Lord  ?"  faid  his  friend — (t  why  I  was  mar- 
ried yefterday  morning  !" 

la 
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In  July  1777,  the  weather  was  remark- 
ably rainy,  and  had  been  fo  for  fome  time. — 
A  perfon  afked  Vernon,  how  they  went  on 
at  Vauxhall  ? — Who  replied  Jwimmingly  / 


Two  men  laying  together,  one  of  them 
heard  a  rattling  in  the  other's  throat, 
and  afked  him  what  was  the  matter  ? — 
Cf  Nothing!"  fays  he.  "  Nothing?  I  believe 
you  are  faying  your  prayers!" — "  No,  in- 
deed"— cc  Come,  come,  your  telling  a  lie 
is  worfe  than  the  thing  itfelf !" 


A  perfon  who  kept  a  Jack-daw,  ufed  fre- 
quently to  put  his  finger  into  the  cage  to 
him ;  the  Daw  bit  him,  and  the  man  faid, 
"  D— n  it,  how  you  pinch."  The  Jack- 
daw being  out  of  the  cage,  a  Kite  took  him 
up,  and  flew  off  with  him,  while  the  Daw 
kept  crying,  "  D — n  it,  how  you  pinch," 


Mr.   Powell   went  to  Mr.    Garrick, 
'wheji  he  lived  in  Southampton-Street,  to 

make 
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make  an  offer  of  his  fervices — "  Well,  Sir," 
faid  Garrick,  "  let  me  hear  you  fpeak." 
€C  I  had  rather  be  excufed  now,  Sir," 
uttered  Powell,  "  becaufe  I  am  fluttered ; 
but,  I  allure  you,  Sir,  I  will  do  my  beft  at 
the  Theatre." — *"  I  always,"  faid  Garrick, 
*c  make  it  an  indifpenfible  part  of  my  obli- 
gations to  tafte  my  own  women,  my  own 
wine,  and  my  own  actors." 


When  Garrick's  name  was  introduced 
at  the  late  Bubb  Doddington's  table, 
Foote  handled  it  fo  uncharitably,  that  Mr, 
Pgddington  could  not  avoid  interfering 
thus  in  behalf  of  his  aflbciate,  "  You  can't 
deny,  Mr.  Foote,  but  Mr.  Garrick  loves 
his  friend" — cc  I  can  tell  you,"  replied  the 
lame  Ariftophanes,  "  what  he  loves  much 
better." — What,  Mr.  Foote  t— A  guinea  I 


Foote  and  Garrick  were  in  a  fruit-mop 
in  Covent-Garden,  when  the  latter  received 
a  bad  milling  in  exchange— <(  This  milling 

is 
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is  not  worth  a  farthing,"  exclaimed  Rofcius, 
in  a  rage  j  "  Here  take  it  fellow,  and  throw 
it  to  the  devil."  "  Throw  it  yourielf, 
Davy,"  added  Foote,  "  as  nobody  can 
.make  a  fhilling  go  farther  than  yourfclf." 


Indolence  is  the  Origin  of  Evil. 

u  I  want  work,"  faid  Tady  Mullgo- 
very,  as  he  fat  melancholy  upon  the  thre- 
ihold  of  the  Munfter  Piper,  in  Glaflmock- 
inyogue,  to  Bryan  O  Lyn,  who  was  parTing. 
by — <c  I'll  give  you  employment,"  faid 
Bryan.  Long  life  to  you  for  that  fame," 
anfwered  Thady.  "  Go  home  and  mend  that, 
you  flevcen  fcoundrel,"  roared  Bryan,  after 
he  had  cut  Thady's  left  cheek  open  with  a 
knife;  "  Perhaps  you  forget  that  you  in- 
formed againfl  I.arry  Kavanagh,  for 
running  away  with  Lord  Altham's  bull." 


cc  Are  my  fteaks  ready,  fellow,"  ba/*led  a 
buckeen  at  an  eating  houle — "No,"  replied 
the  waiter,  "  but  I  perceive  your  chops 
are." 

Vol.  TI.  .p  The 
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The  following  was  written  in  1787,  under 
the  equeftrian  ftatue  in  Place  Louis  §uin%ey 
where  the  cardinal  Virtues  are  at  the  foot  of 
Majefty.  "  Sculptor,  you  know  the  world, 
and  have  done  well;  placed  Vice  on  horfe- 
back,  and  the  Virtues  on  foot" — This  was 
confidered  at  the  time,  as  the  moil  daring 
Pafquinade  ever  known. 


Ned  Shuter,  when  young,  and  in  want 

of  a  dinner,  was  followed,  in  St.   James's 

Park,    by  a  man  meanly   clad,    and   who 

looked  as  hungry   as  himfelf — after  many 

turns  and  twiftings,  the  Comedian  fet  on  the 

corner  of  a  chair,  picking  his  teeth- — and  the 

ftranger  inftantly  occupied  the  other   end, 

and  diverted  himfelf  in  the  fame  manner — 

After  they  had  looked   fteadfaftly  at  each 

other    for    a  considerable   time,     Shuter 

broke  filcnce  as  follows: — <c    Sir,  I   have 

the  felicity  to  drink  your  good  health" — "  I 

don't  underftand  you,"  muttered  the  other, 

furlily— {f  I  meant  no  offence,"  added  the 

po©r  Comedian,  "  I  only  thought  as  we  had 

dined 
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dined   together,    we   might   as  well  drink 
together,  that's  all." 


When  Captain  Ayscouch  tranflated the 
Semiramis  of  Voltaire,  he  teized  Foote 
to  write  a  prologue;  but  the  wit  either  could 
not  or  would  not  execute  the  defire,  and 
when  hardly  preffed,  produced  the  following 
lines,  which  he  meant  as  a  beginning  : 

Our  play  is  neither  old  or  very  new, 
Voltaire's  it  was;  'tis  now  Voltaire's  ajheivl 

It  was  Foote's  intention  to  involve  a 
miferable  pun  upon  the  military  author's 
name,  and  when  he  had  accomplifhed  that, 
-he  gave  up  the  teft,  and  owned  he  had  not 
ability  to  proceed  any  farther. 


When  the  facetious  Counsellor  Har- 
wood  had  been  married  fix  weeks,  he  quar- 
relled with  his  Lady — ((  My  dear,"  faid  he, 
"  though  I  am  a  lawyer,  you  mall  find  that 
I  am  juft  3  I  am  determined  to  divide  the 
lioufe  with  you,  honey  ;  you  mail  have  the 
P  2  outfidt 
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outnde,  and  I  will  have  the  infide  5  now  if 
that  is  not  juftice,  myfelf  does  not  know 
what  is." 


Charles  Bannister,  in  fpeakingto  th^ 
regal  barber  at  Windfor,  called  him  Jack — - 
"  Sir  John,"  faid  the  other,  "  if  you  pleafe  ; 
perhaps  you  have  not  heard  that  I  was 
dubbed  a  knight,"  "No,"  rejoined  Charles, 
"  but  I  underflood  that  you  was  drubbetj, 
one." 


Counsellor  Harwood  was  queftioned 
by  the  Lord  Chancellor  Bowes,  in  the 
court  of  King's  Bench  in  Dublin,  to  know 
"  for  whom  he  was  concerned;"  the  anfwer 
run  thus  : — "  I  am  confarned  for  the  plain- 
tiff, my  lord,  but  I'm  employed  by  the 
defendant." 


A  young  woman  applied  to  the  elder 
Co l man  to  be  engaged  as  a  vocal  'per- 
former— When  required  to  give  an  inftance 
of  her  ability,  fhe  began  Mr.  Incledon's 
celebrated  ballad  of  Ma  chere  amie  my  char- 
ming fair,  thus — "  March  after  me,  my 
charming    fair"— The    Manager    bowed, 

and  the  lady  became  fcarce. 

4  In 
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In  the  year  1778,  a  Mr.  Hughes  produced 
a  dry  petite  piece  at  theHay-market,  entitled 

the  Dutchman,  which  was  d d  at  the  firfb 

reprefentation — At  the  conclufion  of  the 
piece,  the  author  met  Foote  behind  the 
fcenes,  and  faid  angrily,  "  Why,  Mr. 
Foote,  you  promifed  to  look  over  my 
piece."  "  By  G — d,  fir,"  replied  Foote, 
<c  I  over-looked  it,  or  it  never  would  have 
been  done  at  all." 


A  man  of  the  name  of  Doc  h  arty,  was 
to  be  hung  at  Ilchefter  for  horfe-ftealing,  and 
requefted  Mr.  Summers,  of  the  Bath  Thea- 
tre, to  lend  him  his  wig,  that  he  might  die 
decently — The  day  of  execution  came,  and 
when  the  malefactor  was  in  the  cart,  he 
bawled  aloud,  Cf  Is  there  one  Bob  Sum- 
mers in  the  mob  ?"  "  Here  am  I,"  faid 
Summers. — <f  Take  your  wig,  Bob,"  faid 
the  culprit,  "  for  I'll  die  in  my  cap." 


A  coach- 
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A  Coachman  driving  over  a  bridge,  on 
a  fudden  pulled  in  his  horfes — <c  Curfe 
you,"  faid  one  of  the  paflfengers,  "  what 
do  you  flop  for  ?"  "  I  can't  get  along,  replied 
the  coachman,  here's  a  man  with  a  large 
nofe  in  my  way."  The  man  alluded  to 
placed  his  finger  to  his  nofe,  to  lay  it  afide, 
and  cried,  "  Well,  my  friend,  now  you  may 
come  along  in  fafety." 


Rich,  who  never  remembered  any  per- 
former's name,  but  would  always  fay  Mr.  — 
being  in  company  with  Foote,  and  mak- 
ing ufe  of  the  fame  appellation.  "  Sir,"  faid 
Foote,  "  it  is  very  odd  you  can't  remem- 
ber my  name  ?"     "  Why,  Mr. " 

rejoined  Rich,  "  it  is  my  way  ;  I  fometiines 
can't  remember  my  own  name."  "  I  have 
heard,"  replied  Foote,  "  that  you  could  not 
write  your  name,  but  I  never  knew  you 
had  forgot  it. 

A  damper % 

Almoft 
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Almoft  all  favages,  from  the  confined 
.  flate  of  their  knowledge,  fiave  recourfe 
to  poetry,  when  any  thing  important  or 
extraordinary  occuts'  to  them.  The 
common  -Ruffians  are  vety  little  above 
brutes,  btftt>f  a  tame  and  docile  nature  ; 
'and  when  they  difapprove  of  theii*  fupe- 
riors,  they  do  it  without  the  bold  coarfe- 
nefs  of  an  Englifhman,  or  the  covered 
malignity  of  the  French — The  following 
is  a  literal  rjanflatjon  of  a  favourite 
Allegory  among  the  Ruffians  in  their 
laft  war  againft  the*  Turks,  "and  defigned 
by  them  to  convey  the  higheft  compli- 
ment to  Count  Munich,  and  the  moil 
pointed  reproach  to  Prince  Gallitzin. 
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£\JJ0N%*  - 


An  Inftance  of  fatirlc  profanation,  ifluing  froj»  mal 
%nd  vanity — I  therefore  fele<fted  this  from  the  anecdote : 
6f  Russia  to  fhew  their  Angular  genius* 


*      4k. 

A  gentleman  of  the*narr|e  of  Man,  who 
refided  at  Deptford,.«and  had  a  place  jn  the 
Ctiftom-houfc,  leaving*  *confyantly  finifhed 
his  bufmejs-*!'  jtwo**>'clock,  ufed  generally 
to  go  home  then  to  dinner;  In  his  walk  he 

frc- 
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frequently  met  a  perfon  who  lived  in  the 
neighbourhood,  who  was  known  to  be  dis- 
ordered in  his  intellects,  but.whofe  conduct 
had  always  been  inofFenfive.  It  happened 
one  day  that  the  madman  met  him  on  the 
cauieway,  and  having  a  large  flick  in  his 
hand,  when  he  came  oppofite  to  Mr.  Man, 
he  made  a  fudden  flop,  and  flriking  one 
end  of  the  flick  to  the  ground,  whilft  he 
held  it  with  both  his  hands,  fternly  pro- 
nounced, "  Who  are  you,  Sir?"  The  other 
not  at  all  alarmed,  replied,  <c  Why,  Sir,  I 
am  a  double  man-,  I  am  Man  by  name,  and 
man  by  nature."  "  Are  you  fo,  faid  the 
infane,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it;  for  I  am  a 
man  befide  myfelf,  and  we  two  will  fight 
yofl  two"  immediately  upon  which  he 
knocked  Mr.  Man  into  the  ditch,  and 
then  deliberately  walked  off. 


A  Description  of  a  Party  of  Pleasure  ; 

(From     the     common     place   book   of 
Deputy  Pattypan.) 

We  went  out  clean — We  came  home 
dirty. 

We 
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We  went  out  fober — We  came  home 
drunk* 

We  went  out  well — We  came  home  fick* 

We  went  out  laughing — We  came  home 
crying. 

We  went  out  found — We  came  home 
broken. 

We  went  out  with  cam — We  came  home 
money  lefs. 

We  went  out  for  air — We  came  home 
(ullofduft. 


Ann  de  Montmorency,  Marfhal,  High 
Steward,  and  Conftable  of  France,  being 
mortally  wounded  at  the  Battle  of  St, 
Denys,  faid  to  thofe  who  exhorted  him  to 
prepare  for  death,  cc  Do  you  imagine  a  man 
who  has  lived  more  than  fourfcore  years 
with  honour  and  reputation,  and  faced  death 
in  fo  many  battles  (fome  of  which  have 
continued  from  morning  till  night)  is  now 
to  learn  how  to  die,  a  conflict  which  will  be, 
over  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  r" 

A  gentle- 
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A  gentleman  patting  through  Bath  with 
his  family,  permitted  them,  as  ufual,  t$ 
furniih  themfelves  with  Bath  garters,  as 
prefents  for  their  friends.  When  the  pur- 
chafe  was  made,  they  amufed  themfelves 
with  mottos ;  and  being  a  little  tinctured 
with  methodifm,  they  were  moft  pleafed 
with  thofe  called  Lady  Huntingdon's  gar- 
ters, which  they  felecled  with  care  for  their 
old  aunts,  and  graver  coufins.  The  pre- 
fents were  properly  accepted ;  and  auilere 
virgins,  antiquated  maids,  fighing  widows, 
and  affectionate  wives,  now  produce  their 
garters  among  their  acquaintance  with  this 
motto,  "  Set  y  cur  effeaions  on  things  above" 


The  following  true  and  afFecting  inftancfi 
of  generous  humanity  and  heroifm,  deferves 
to  be  celebrated  and  repeated  in  every  part 
of  the  habitable  globe.  The  hero  who  per- 
formed the  act  alluded  to  wa3  a  Native 
of  Holland,  who  had  lived,  from  his  early 
youth,  a  rural  life,  in  the  Dutch  colony  at 
the  Cape  of  Good  Hope. 

.3  He 
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He  happened  to  be  on  horfeback  on  the 
coaft,  at  the  very  point  of  time  that  a  veflel 
was  fhipwrecked  by  a  dreadful  temped  j  the 
greateft  part  of  the  crew  perifhed  in  the 
waves ;  the  remainder  were  flruggling  with 
death  on  the  mattered  planks,  that  ftill 
floated  on  the  furface  of  the  water :  No  boat 
could  be  fent  out  in  fuch  a  dreadful  ftorm 
for  the  deliverance  of  thefe  poor  people. 
The  humane  and  intrepid  Hollander  under- 
took to  fave  them;  he  blew  brandy  into  the 
noilrils  of  his  horfe,  and  fixing  himfelf 
firmly  in  his  ftirrups,  plunged  into  the  fea> 
and  gaining  the  wreck,  brought  back  to  the 
more  two  men  of  the  crew,  each  of  whom 
held  by  one  of  his  [boots ;  in  this  manner 
he  went  and  returned  feven  times,  and  thus 
faved  14  of  the  paffengers ;  but  the  eighth 
time  (and  here  the  generous  heart  will  fink 
at  the  recital)  on  his  return,  a  rapid  and 
immenfe  furge  overfet  his  horfe — The  he- 
roic rider  loft  his  feat  and  was  fwallowed  up 
with  the  two  unfortunate  victims.  What 
exit  could  be  more  glorious  than  that  of  this 
godlike  man  ? 

Soft 
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Soft  Nonsemsb. 

Sweet  harmonift,  and  beautiful  as  fweet, 
Andyoung  as  beautiful,  and  /oft  as  young, 
And  gay  as  foft,  and  innocent  as  gay. 


Said,  one  old  woman  to  another,  the  day 
after  the  late  ftorm — <f  If  aw  a  moft  terrible 
wind  yefterday" — fC  Saw  a  wind,"  replied 
the  other,  €<  I  never  heard  of  a  wind  being 
feen  —  Pray,  if  you  did  fee  the  wind, 
what  was  it  like  ?"  "  Like  !  why  it  was  like, 
to  have  blown  my  houfe  down." 


The  following  whimfical  bill  was  fome 
time  fince  to  be  feen  in  a  fhop  window, 
near  the  foot  of  London-bridge,  in  South- 
ward viz. 

Salt,  peruke-maker,  removed  from 
Pefper  Alley  to  Vinegar  Yard. 


A  non- conformist,  parfon,  preaching  on 
the  fire  of  London,  faid — "  The  calamity 
could  not  be  occafioned    by    the  fin   of 

blafpbemy, 
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blafphemy,  for  in  that  cafe,  it  would  have 
begun  at  Billingsgate',  nor  lewdnefs,  for 
then  Drury  Lane  would  have  been  firfl  on 
fire  j  nor  lying,  for  then  the  flames  had 
reached  from  Weftminfter-hall  y  —  no,  my 
beloved,  it  was  occafioned  by  the  fin  of 
gluttony  j  for  it  began  at  Pudding-lane ^ 
and  ended  at- Pye- corner" 


One  man  faid  to  another,  "  I  am  very  ill, 
I  don't  think  I  lhalHive  a  week  ?" — "  Keep 
up  your  fpirits,  faid  the  other^  I  dare  fay 
you  11  live  a  month  !" 

An  old  Actrefs  very  fond  of  her  charms 
nfed  to  have  the  playhoufe  call  brought  into 
her  bed-chamber  every  day — One  morn- 
ing a  man  came  in,  whom  me  thought 
was  the  call  boy — cc  Lay  it  down,"  fays  fhe, 
"  Ledger" — cc  What  do  you  mean  by 
Lidger  ?  I  dye  for  you,"  faid  the  man — 
<c.  Lord  blefs  me,  who  can  this  be  ?"  faid 
the  A&refs — "  I  die  for  you  ! —  Dear  me, 
there  is  fomebody  in  love  with  me--let  me 
fee  who  it  is"— She  put  the  curtain  afide,  and 

fee- 
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feeing  a  ragged  fellow,  demanded  what  bu- 
finefs    the   impudent  rafcal  had  there  ? — . 
<c  I  dye  your  clothes,  ma'am,"  faid  he, cc  and 
am  come  for  your  Faddyjuoay  /" 


BleJJed  are  they  who  expect  nothing,  for 
they  never  fhall  be  difappointed. 


One  boy  called  another,  ff  Nafty  dog"— «» 
"  Nafty  you  rfelf,"  faid  the  other. 


The  Mayor  of  Norwich  being  in  compa- 
ny with  Lord  Sandwich,  at  the  finifh  of 
the  evening,  his  Lordfhip  taking  up  a  glafs, 
laid,  "  Here's  Bon  repos" — The  next  day 
after  dinner,  at  his  own  houfe,  the  Mayor 
being  called  upon  for  a  toad,  faid,  "  he 
would  give  them  one,  which  had  been 
given  by  no  lefs  a  man  than  Lord  Sand- 
wich,— 1*<  Here's  Bon  repos ,  my  boys." 


A  gen- 
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A  gentleman,  who  expected  coir  piny  to 
dinner,  had  for  his  principal  gueft  a  Duke, 
whereupon  he  defired  his  fervant  (a  coun- 
try hick)  when  he  accofted  the  Duke  to  fay 
his  Grace.  When  the  Duke  arrived  at  the 
door,  the  fervant  began,  <c  Blefs,  we  be- 
feech  thee,  &c."  The  Duke  was  ftruckwith 
the  whimficality  of  the  fervant,  and  gave 
him  money,  for  which  the  fervant  faid, 
"  For  what  we  have  received  the  Lord 
make  us  trdy  welcome," 


You  mud  know,  my  dear,  that  Doftor 
Demifemiquaver,  an  old  fellow,  who  has  a 
neice  to  tranfpofe  in  the  key  of  matrimony., 
has  taken  no  fmall  pains  to  fix  me  for  a 
nephew  -,  but  I  fhould  be  quite  a  natural, 
to  think  of  a  duet  with  the  lady — She  is,  I 
mufl  confefs,  a  very  fine  girl  in  her  perfon^ 
and  fhe  does  not  want  underftanding;  butj 
with  her  beauty  and  her  fenfe,  there  are 
certain  accompaniments,  which  fhe  miftakes 
for  graces ;  the  mod  cromatic  compofition  I 

ever 
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ever  met  with.     Her  temper  is  very  rarely 
in  tune,  fo  that  one  don't  know  in  what  key 
to  have  her.     Her  voice  is  naturally  melo- 
dious, but  fhe  often  throws  it  out  in  fuch  a 
manner,  that  her  notes  are  quite  difcordant. 
I  have  feen  her  fljake  with  anger,  and  /well 
with  envy.     When  fhe  is  in  a  rattling  hu- 
mour, fhe  never  flops.     To    her  inferiors 
fhe   commonly  talks   in  Jharp  tones  ;    but 
fhe  is  cunning  enough  to  change  her  key, 
before  thofe  who  figure  in  a  fuperior  ftyle  to 
herfelf.     She  is  baje  enough  to  play  offhtr 
deareft  friends  behind  their  backs,  for  the 
amufement  of  the  company  prefent,    who 
frequently  encore  her  for  her  execution,  little 
thinking  that  they   are  to    be  new  Jet,  for 
the  entertainment  of  others,  with  variations. 
After  what  I  have  faid,  with  regard  to  the 
lady's  behaviour,  you  cannot  fuppofe  that 
fhe  has  parts  or   powers  fufficient  to  draw 
me  out  of  myfolo  ftate,  to  perform  in  con* 
cert  with  her.     Her  father  may  harp  upon 
the  old  y?n/zg,  and  repeat  the  ft  rain  as  often 
as  he  pleafes,  but  he  will  never  find  my  fen- 
timents  concerning  his   neice  in  union  with 
his  own.     With  all  his  formal  /crapes,  and 
Vol,  II,  Q^  flatter: 
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flattering  fpeeches,  he  will  never  wind  me  to 
the  purpofe,  and  therefore  he  had  better 
be  mute  upon  the  fubjecl:  -,  for  I  fhall  go  on 
panoy  till  I  find  a  woman  forte  enough  to 
■peg  me  down  in  a  duet  with  her  for  life. 
And  I  can  aflure  you,  my  dear,  that  Doff  or 
Demifemiquaver  will  not  catch  me  foon 
bound  in  the  chords  of  matrimony  :  I 
make  a  Jhift  to  keep  up  my  glee  extremely 
well,  in  my  harmonic  meetings  abroad, 
•which  would  be  confiderably  difturbed  at 
home,  by  a  wife,  with  fhrill  pipes  always  in 
alt,  and  the  wild  cantabilies  of  a  human 
nurfery. 


A  London  rider,  at  Exeter,  lefc  his  dog 
in  the  liable  by  his  horfe.  The  yard  dog 
took  offence  at  him,  and  beat  him  -,  upon 
which  the  former  dog  fet  out  for  London^ 
and  brought  down  another  dog  of  his  ac- 
quaintance, to  revenge  liis  caufe. 

A  faff. 
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Two  porters  quarrelling,  one  faid  to  the 
other,  "  Stop  your  jaws,  you  puppy,  and 
double  your  diftance  -,  for  your  abfence 
would  be  quite  a  cordial  to  me;" 


,  Bannister  afked  Andrews  when  he 
intended  bringing  forth  another  new  play — 
"  Why,  replied  Andrews,  my  mufe  is 
big,  and  will  loon  be  delivered" — <c  Then, 
faid  Bannister,  I'll  come  to  the  groan- 
ing." 


An  honeft  Tar  hired  a  horfe  to  carry 
him  a  few  miles,  but  before  he  had  gone 
many  yards,  he  found  he  pofTeiTed  the  ufual 
excellencies  of  the  unfortunate  four-footed 
hirelings  of  the  road,  fuch  as  blindnefs, 
lamenefs,  (tumbling,  &c.  &c.  The  failor, 
however  (having  been  unfhipped  twice 
with  very  little  ceremony  in  the  length  of 
half  a  mile,  by  the  creature  falling  on  its 
knees)  hit  upon  a  very  whimfical  mode  of 
curing  the  impediment,  which  was  by  tying 
Q^  2  a  large 
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a  large  flone  to  the  tail,  and  in  that  flate 
rode  it  feveral  miles,  fwearing,  "  fhiver  his 
timbers,  but  it  was  the  only  thing  to  pre- 
vent the  fhip's  going  too  much  a-head". 


Ned  Shuter  one  day  flanding  at  a 
green-flail  in  Bow-Street,  was  accofted  by 
a  fhabby  man,  who  afked  him  for  charity, 
declaring  he  had  not  a  fhoe  to  his  foot. 
Ned  immediately  prefented  him  with  part 
of  his  purchafe  at  the  fruit-flail,  adding  that 
if  he  had  not  a  fhoe  to  his  foot,  now  he  was 
provided  with  a  pear. 


In  the  fummer  of  feventy-feven,  Foote 
was  fcolding  the  people  under  the  flage 
about  the  flovenly  flate  of  the  lamps — 
**  What's  the  matter,  Charles?"  faid 
Weston,  hearing  Foote's  voice — "  Don't 
you  know  that  he  is  indifpofed?"  faid  Ban- 
nister.— <c  No !  what's  the  complaint, 
Charles  V'^-The  rifing  of  the  lights  I 

Foots 
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Foote  had  his  weaknefies,  and  was  never 
fo  happy  as  when  the  company  laughed 
heartily  at  hisjeft — John  Palmer  wanted 
to  procure  an  engagement  for  his  brother 
Robert  ;  and  Griffiths,  the  late  prompter 
at  the  Royalty  Theatre,  wifhed  for  a  fitu- 
ation  likewife — Both  parties  attended  the 
Hay-market  Theatre,  and  it  was  not  long 
before  Mr.  Foote  darted  a  witticifm,  at 
which  Griffiths  pretended  to  laugh  im- 
moderately, and  wiped  the  tears  from  his 
eyes  he  never  fhed — The  manoeuvre  had  an 
effect,  Foote  immediately  enquired  who  he 
was,  and  feemed  difpofed  to  liften  to  his 
terms,  until  another  jeft  efcaped  the  lip  of 
Ariftophanes,  when,  to  make  his  ground 
lure,  Griffiths  began  again  even  louder 
than  before— -But  here  he  was  foiled  -,  for 
Palmer  and  his  brother  (who  had  his  cue) 
made  fuch  a  bellowing,  and  accompanied 
it  with  the  beating  of  their  flicks  fo  loud, 
that  Foote  caught  Jack  Palmer's  hand  in 
rapture,  fwore  he  was  a  d — d  clever  fellow, 
fcowled  at  Griff,  and  Bob  was  engaged, 

Q.3  The 


(     *30     ) 

The  late  Duke  of  Norfolk  was  much 
addicted  to  the  bottle — On  a  mafquerade 
night,  he  afked  Foote,  who  was  his  intimate, 
"  what  new  character  he  fhould  go  in'*  ? — ■ 
<c  Go  fober,"  faid  Foote  ! 


When  Lord  Buckley  married  a  rich 
and  beautiful  lady,  who  had  been  foli cited 
at  the  fame  time  by  Lord  Powis,  in  the 
rage  of  felicity  he  wrote  thus  to  the  Duke 
of  Dorset  : 

Dear  Dorset, 
I  am  the  happieft  dog  alive ! 

Your's,  Buckley. 

Anfwcr. 
Dear  Buckley, 
Every  dog  has  his  day. 

Your's,  Dorset. 


The  late  Lady  Townshend  remarked 
that  the  Almighty  had  made  three  dirlin'ct 
fpecies  of  human  beings — Men,  Women, 
and  Harvey s. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  R ,  who  refides  in  Pall-mall, 

happening  to  fpend  the  evening  in  the  city, 
was  requefted,  in  his  turn,  to  favor  the 
company  with  a  fong — He  politely  declined 
Tinging,  alledging  he  was  fo  indifferent  a 
performer  in  that  way,  that  any  attempt  on 
his  part  Would  rather  difguft  than  enter- 
tain— One  of  the  company,  however,  ob- 
ferved  that  he  had  a  very  good  voice,  and 
that  he  had  had  the  pleafure  of  hearing  him 
fing — <c  That  may  be,"  refumed  the  other 
(wiihing  to  get  excufed)  "  but  as  I  am 
not  a  freeman,  I  have  no  voice  in  the  City''' 


ANECDOTES 

i 

OF  THE 

King     of     Prussia, 

Any      circumftances,     however    trivia!, 

that     may      tend     to    elucidate     the    life 

and     character    of    fo    great    a  man    as 

O    4  Frederick 
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Frederick  the  Third,  of  Pruflla,  muft 
be  acceptable  to  an  enlightened  age ; 
I  fhall  therefore  make  no  apology  for 
laying  the  following  anecdotes  before  my 
readers — 

A  Lesson  for  Duellists. 

It  is  well  known,  that  the  feveral  edicts 
againft  duelling,  in  the  dominions  of  the 
Prufiian  Monarch,  have  been  always  carried 
into  effect,  with  a  rigour  the  mofl  unex- 
ampled i  there  is  no  doubt,  but  the  wife 
Frederick  found  fuch'  meafures  neceffary, 
to  bridle  that  licentious  fpirit  of  animofity, 
which  ftill  exifts,  to  the  difgrace  of  molt  of 
the  polifhed  countries  in  Europe — . 

Two  generals  of  great  honor  and  refpec- 
tability,  in  his  fervice,  had  a  difference  in 
opinion  upon  fome  military  manoeuvre — 
Each  maintained  his  opinion  with  pertina- 
city, and  a  ferious  quarrel  was  the  confe- 
quence.  One  of  the  difputants,  upon  receiv- 
ing a  challenge  from  his  opponent  to 
decide  the  affair  by  combat,  was  refolved 
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to  wait  upon  the  King,  under  the  appre- 
henfion  that  he  mould  incur  his  Majefty's 
difpJeafure,  and  be  difgraced,  if  he  fought 
his  adverfary  without  previoufly  taking 
fuch  a  flep — Accordingly  he  repaired  to 
Berlin,  told  his  ftory,  and  at  the  conclufion, 
begged  to  know  if  his  Majt;iy  mould  be 
difpleafed  with  him  for  obeying  the  fpirit 
of  a  challenge,  that  he  had  received  under 
fuch  aggravating  circumftances  :  the  great 
Frederick  coolly  replied, <c  Offend  me,  Ge- 
neral, oh,  by  no  means  ;  you  v/ill  only 
offend  the  laws  j  but,  as  the  guardian  of  thole 
laws,  I  muft  obferve,  that  my  duty  will 
oblige  me  to  ad  agreeably  to  their  letter — 
That  is,  if  you  are  killed  by  your  adver- 
fary, I'll  hang  him  ;  if  you  kill  your  adver- 
fary, I  fhall  hang  you.'*  This  laconic 
interpretation  of  Frederick  was  extremely 
unpalatable  to  the  general — He  reflected  on 
the  confequences — forgot  his  enmity,  and 
the  affair  ended  as  it  fhould,  without  blood- 
shed on  either  fide, 


A  lesson 
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A  Lesson  for  the  Capricious. 

When  Manjotti,  the  famous  finger, 
(who  flouriihed  in  this  metropolis  about 
thirty  years  ago)  was  at  Berlin,  fhe  receiv- 
ed a  mefiage  from  the  King,  to  fing  in  an 
opera  at  the  palace,  which  he  gave  on  fome 
public  feftival  to  the  foreign  miniflers  and 
the  principal  nobility — Manjotti,  im- 
pelled by  wanton  caprice,  fent  an  excufe  to 
his  majefty,  that  fhe  was  very  ill,  and 
could  not  attend  >  in  confequence  of  which, 
the  King  immediately  fent  his  phyfician 
to  adminifter  to  her  complaints — He  examin- 
ed the  flate  of  her  health,  and  reported  to 
his  Majefty,  that  lhe  laboured  under  no 
bodily  illnefs  whatever — Upon  which  the 
King  aiTumed  the  character  of  a  phyfician, 
and  vifited  Manjotti,  to  whom  he  ordered, 
tea  for  breakfaft,  tea  for  dinner,  and  tea  for 
fupper  -,  which  fhe  took  with  great  feem- 
ing  patience,  for  a  few  days,  but  finding 
the  fame  nourishment  was  to  be  continued, 
till  Hie  got  re-eftablifhed  in  her  health,  her 

prudencQ 
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prudence  conquered  her  caprice,  and  fhe 
lent  her  duty  to  his  Majefty,  informing  him, 
that  her  health  was  perfectly  reftored,  and 
that  me  was  willing  to  take  her  part  in  the 
opera — The  King  immediately  exprefTed 
his  fatisfacYion  at  her  recovery  ;  fent  a  purfe 
to  bear  her  expences,  and  ordered  her  to 
quit  his  dominions  in  four  and  twenty 
liours. 


A  Lesson  for  Humility, 

The  King  of  Pruflia  was  not  only  an, 
cmatdur  of  mufic,  but  a  very  able  compo- 
ser ;  when  Gi  audi  mi  was  at  Berlin,  in  the 
early  part  of  his  life,  the  King  defired  him 
to  play  over  fome  mufic  of  his  own  com- 
pofition ;  and  in  order  to  give  him  a  better 
idea  of  his  meaning,  in  fome  particular 
paiiages,  he  played  them  with  his  flute,  and 
the  execution  was  confidered  by  Giardini  as 
fo  very  mafterly,  that  he  trembled,  left  he 
ihould  not  be  able  to  convey  the  fame  fpirit 
of  harmony  with  the  violin,  that  his  ma- 
jefty. 
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jelly  had  done  .with  the  flute — The  King 
perceiving  his  fituation,  attempted  to  en- 
courage him,  but  Giardinis  embarraflment 
was  not  to  be  overcome,  and  he  freely  con- 
feffed  to  the  King,  that  he  was  fo  awed  by 
his  prefence,  that  he  could  not  get  through 
the  mufic  with  his  ufual  accuracy,  and 
defired  permiffion  to  walk  till  he  recovered 
himfeif;  which  inftance  of  modefty  fo 
pleaied  the  King,  that  he  became  ever  after 
greatly  attached  to  the  interefls  of  Giardiniy 
and  would  have  made  a  very  honorable 
provifion  for  him  in  his  private  band,  if 
his  wandering  inclination  had  not  difpofed 
him  to  travel. 


A  Lesson  for  Presumption. 

One  Stresbuhg,  who  was  a  favourite 
with  the  King,  was  fent  with  a  prefent  of 
fome  cherries,  from  the  garden  of  Potsdam 
to  the  Queen,  who  refided  in  the  palace  at 
Berlin  ;  the  page  was  enamoured  of  a 
young  and  beautiful  girl  who  lived  in  the 

neigh- 
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neighbourhood,  and  to  accompli  Hi  the  end 
of  his  pafiion,  he  had  the  hardinefs  and  folly 
to  prefent  her  with  thofe  cherries,  which 
were  entrufted  by  his  royal  matter  to  his 
care.  A  few  days  afterwards  the  King  went 
to  a  ball  at  Berlin,  and  took  that  oppor- 
tunity to  afk  her  Majefty  how  fhe  liked 
the  cherries  he  had  fent  her.  The  Queen  was 
amazed  at  the  queltion,  and  an  eclairciiTe- 
ment  taking  place,  it  was  difcovered,  to  the 
aftonifhment  of  the  King,  that  no  cherries 
had  been  received.  Heated  with  indignation, 
the  King,  on  his  return  to  Potfdam,  fent  for 
Stresburg,  and  queftioned  him  relative  to 
the  prefent;  Stresburg  perfifted  in  the 
falfehood,  as  to  the  delivery,  and  the  King 
appearing  to  be  fatisfied  with  the  account, 
wrote  a  letter  to  General  Prevot,  which  he 
ordered  Stresburg  to  carry  inftantly  to 
Berlin — The'  page  fufpedting  the  contents, 
gave  the  letter  to  a  Jew  to  deliver,  vho 
was  in  confequence  yed  to  the  halberd,  and 
moll  Javagely  flagellated, 

SHAKSPERE's 
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SHAKSPERE' s  HOUSE, 

The  following  curious  Anecdote  occurs 
in    Mr.    Malone's   Life   of  Shakspere  : 
When  the  civil  war  raged  in  England,  the 
§ueen  of  Charles  the  Firft  was  driven  to 
find  a  recefs   in   Warwickfhire,    where  me 
kept  her  court  three  weeks  in  the  dwelling- 
houfe  of  Shakspere,  at  Stratford  upon  Avon, 
named  by  her  The  New   Place,  and  then 
pofTefTed  by  Mrs.  Nash,  the  bard's  grand 
daughter. — This  facred   manfion   fell  into 
the  family  of  Sir  Hugh  Ciopton;  and  in 
1752  was  purchafed  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Gas- 
trel,  who,  on  adiipute  with  his  neighbours 
reflecting  the  affelTment  of  his  houfe  to  die 
rates,  peeviihly   declared,    that  that  houfe 
fhould  never  be  aliened   again ;    and  foon 
after  pulled  it  down,  fold  the  materials,  and 
left  the  town,  wifhing,  as  it  fhould  feem,  to 
be  "  damnd  to  everlafting  fame  V*  He  had 
lb  me   time  before    cut  down  Shakspere's 
celebrated    Mulberry -tree,    to    fave    himfelf 
the  trouble  of  mewing  it  to  thofe  whole  ad- 
miration of  the  great  Poet  led  them  to  view 
the   facred  fpot  on  which    it  flood. — The 

ground 
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ground  on  which  the  New  Place  was, 
is  now  a  garden  belonging  to  Mr.  Charles 
Hunt,  an  eminent  Attorney  and  Town- 
Clerk,  of  Stratford  upon  Avon.  Every 
Englifhman,  adds  Mr.  Malonf,  will  con- 
cur in  wilhing  that  it  may  enjoy  perpetual 
verdure  and  fertility ! 


Royal  Anecdotes. 

When  Lord  T t  was  Chamberlain 

to  the  Q^ ,  he  exprefTed  his  difapproba- 

tion   of  Madame  S ~n's  eating  off 

the  plate  appropriated  to  the  royal  family; — 

the  Q^ heard  the  objection  with  aftonifh- 

ment,  and  immediately  ordered  a  moft 
fumpcuous  fervice  of  plate  from  her  gold- 
fmith's,  for  her  peculiar  ufc. — Perhaps  fuch 

a  partiality  does  Madame   S n» 

too  much  honour. 


The  K leaped  out  of  bed  one  morn- 
ing    to   examine   the   weather,    when   her 

M y,  in  a  moment  of  royal  flirtation, 

3  viiwig 
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rung  the  bell  for  a  female  attendant;  the 
lady  entered  the  bedchamber,  and  unex- 
pectedly found  the  K— —  in  his  fhirt;  the 

lady  blufhed  \  the  Q^ laughed,  and  his 

M ,  who  was   never   afhamed   of  the 

truth y  joined  in  the  merriment  excited  by 
fo  fingular  an  adventure. 


Duke  of  York. 

When  the  Duke  of  York  returned  from 
the  Continent,  Lieutenant  Perrin  waited 
on  his  Highnefs  to  pay  him  170 1.  which 
he  had  lent  to  the  young  fubaltern  when 
abroad — When  the  money  was  offered,  the 
Duke  generoufly  faid,  cc  No,  no,  Perrin, 
pay  me  when  you  get  a  company." 


The  Prince  and  Polypheme. 

The  P of  W has  chriflened 

the  facetious   Duke   of  Q3 y  Old 

Tick.     The   caufe  was  thus :  The  P 

obferving    the    Duke    gallanting    at    the 

Opera  with  Mrs.  PI  arris,  the  fruit  woman, 

5  pleafantly 
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Jjleafantly  afl-ced  her,  c<  if  fne  was  not  afi  aid 
of  the  confequences" — "  No,  your  High- 
nefs,"  faid  the  fat  handmaid  of  Pomona — 
"  Alas,  his  Grace  is  like  an  old  clock,  he 
can  tick,  but  he  can't  Jlrike." 


Mrs.  Webb,  of  Covent  Garden  Theatre, 
was  rehearnng  the  part  of  Lady  Anney  in 
Richard  the  Third)  at  Lynn,  in  Norfolk,  in 
much  diftrefs,  about  the  year  1778 — When 
(he  came  to  that  pafTbge  where  the  difcon- 
folate  fair  utters,  <c  Shall  I  never  have  reft 
again,"  her  irafcible  landlady,  who  had 
been  liftening,  fuddenly  popped  her  head 
into  the  room,  and  with  her  arms  akimbo, 
bellowed,  "  No,  thou  waggabone,  that 
thou  fhasn't,  till  you  have  paid  me  for  your 
board  and  lodging." 


Mr.  "Rock,  of  the  fame  Theatre,  advifed 
a  fcene  fhifter  to  get  a  lubfeription/ upon 
receiving  an  accident — A  few  days  after  he 
defired  the   man   to   fhew  him   the  lift  of 

Vol.  IL  R  names, 
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frames,  which  he  read,  and  returned  to  the 
poor  fellow,  who,  with  fome  furprife  faid, 
**  Why,  Mr.  Rock,  won't  you  give  me 
fomething  ?" — "  Is  it  me  you  mane,  my 
dare  ?  Why,  zounds,  man,  didn't  I  give 
you  the  hint  i" 


An  Irish  Colloquy. 

Scene  Bloody  Bridge,  Dublin,  in  the  year 
1740. 

u  I  fay,  you  Mullooney,  by  the  Holy 
Father,  I've  found  the  hand  of  a  body — 
look  at  it,  Paddy,  do  you  know  whofe  it 
is?" 

€C  Ogbont—ah,  bad  luck  to  my  mother's 
fon,  but  I  know  it  as  well  as  he  that  made 
it — It's  Paddy  Fogarty's,  myfelf  knows 
it  by  the  thick  tumb!" 


Lord  Mansfield  and  a  Jew. 

"  Mr.  Abrahams/'  faid  Lord  Mansfield, 
"  this  man  is  your  fon,  and  cannot  go  in 


th 
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the  fame  bail  bond"-— tf  He  ifti  not  my  Ton, 
my  Lord" — <£  Why,  Abrahams,  here  are 
twenty  in  court  will  prove  it" — "  I  will 
fhwear,  my  Lord,  he  is  not" — "  Take  care, 
Abrahams,  or  I  fhall  fend  you  to  the  King's 
Bench" — cc  Now,  my  Lord,  if  your  Lord- 
fhip  pleafes,  I  will  tell  the  trute."  "  Well,  I 
fhall  be  glad  to  hear  the  truth  from  a  Jew" — 
"  My  Lord,  I  wafh  in  Amfterdam  two  years 
and  three  quarters — When  I  came  home  I 
findfh  this  lad — Now  the  law  obliges  me 
to  maintain  him— confequently,  my  Lord, 
he  ifh  but  my  Son  in  Law"— Cf  Well,  Mofes, 
rejoined  Lord  Mansfield,  this  is  the  beft 
definition  of  a  Son  in  Law  I  ever  heard." 


Mr.  Bearcroft  and  a  Jew. 

"  My  Lord,"  faid  Mr.  Bearcroft  to  Lord 
Kcnyon,  cc  this  fellow's  word  is  not  worth  a 
farthing;  he  is  the  word  member  of  the 
whole  tribe  of  Levi-— In  the  fix  days  of  the 
week,  he  follows  fix  different  profeffions ; 
on  Monday,  he  is  a  dealer  in  old  cloaths — 
on  Tuefday,  he  fells  red  flippers,  fewed 
R  2  with 
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with  burnt  thread-— on  Wednefday,  he  is  a 
bailiff's  follower"— -"  And  pray,"  my  Lord, 
interrupted  the  Jew,  tf  is  it  not  better  that  I 
fhould  follow  the  bailifffhs,  than  that  the 
bailifffhs  fhould  follow  me  ?" 

The  Bear  was  muzzled ! 


Lord  Loughborough  and  a  Jew. 

"  My  Lord,"  faid  Mr.  Isaacs,  <c  I  will  be 
bail  for  my  friend  for  ten  thoufand  pounds, 
and  I  will  take  my  ote  I  am  worth  the 
monifh"— "  I  know  you  would,"  replied  the 
Judge,  -"  but  I  won't  let  you." 


Imperial  Indifference, 
The  late  Charles  Townshend,  hearing 
the  Count  de lauding    the  abili- 
ties of  the  Emprefs  of ,   he  arretted 

the  eulogiumby  telling  the  AmbaiTador,  that 
he  did  not  understand  the  hemorrhoidal 
cholic  of  which  the  Emperor  died — "  Oh," 
exclaimed  the  Count,  <c  e'eft  n'import — - 
la  grande  ame  ne  regarder  pas  les  petite 
morale." 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.    Greville    and    Doctor    Hawkes- 
worth. 

It  happen?,  not  unfrequenily,  that  people 
receive  applaufe,  where  applaufe  is  not  le- 
gally due — Many  individuals  have  been  ex- 
tolled as  the  x^uthors  of  neat  poetic  morceaus, 
which  have,  almoft  literally,  been  the  effu- 
fion  of  fome   needy  wit  in  obfcurity — The 
following     is    a    cafe   in     point  : — While 
Hawkesworth  was  correcting  Mr.  Gre- 
ville's  Maxims,  Mrs.  Greville  fuggefted 
the  Ode  to  Indifference,  which  has  been  much 
praifed,  though  an  inconfiderable  effort  of 
the  mind — The  M,  S.  was  fhewn   to   Dr. 
Ha'wkesworth,  who  not  only  amended  the 
matter  in   general,  but,   according  to  Mr. 
Greville's  testimony,  wrote  the  following 
ftanza  entirely,  which  is  certainly  delicately 
expreffed,  though  a  borrowed  idea — Speak- 
ing of  herfenfibility  it  runs  thus  : 

M  Which,  like  the  needle  true/! 
Turns  at  the  touch  of  others  woe, 
But£urmng,  trembles  too." 

Such  frauds  upon  fame  occur  too  often. 
R  3  George 


■'  (      24«     ) 

George  Selwyn. 

In  a  public  Execution  at  Paris,  feveral 
executioners  from  different  parts  of  Europe 
attended,  when  the  Auftrian  finifher  of  the 
law  complimented  the  Frenchman  on  his 
addrefsin  torturing  the  criminal — At  length, 
feeing  George  Selwyn  in  the  ground,  and 
miftaking  him  for  a  Bourreau,  he  accofted 
him,  "  Ah,  Monfieur  d'Angleterre" — « 
<f<Pardonnez  moi  (replied  Selwyn  coolly) 
je  ne  fuis  pas  un  Bourreau,  je«  fuis  un 
amateur," 


Another. 


When  George  Selwyn  was  ar  Rome,  he 
attended  the  late  Duchefs  of  Kingiton  and 
ano:her  lady  in  a  boat  upon  the  Tyber,  where 
fome  men  were  fwirnming — "  It's  a  ihame," 
faid  the  lufty  apcendage  of  the  houfe  of 
Pierpoint,  Cf  that  I'uch  nafty  fellows  fhould 
be  permitted  to  exhibit  their  nakednefs  in 
the  face  of  day" — Cf  Upon  my  honor,"  re- 
joined Mr.  Selwyn,   "  J  thought  they  were 

women 
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women" — c<  Oh,  fie,  Mr.  Selwyn,"  added 
her  Grace — fc  I  am  fure  vou  know  to  the 
contrary" — "  Not  I  indeed,  Madam,"  re- 
fumed  Selwyn,  "  but  I  ihall  give  up  the 
point,  as  your  Grace  is  a  much  better  judge 
of  thefe  matters  than  myfelf  I" 


Equity  in  Perspective. 

A  wicked  fellow  at  Amiens  dole  a  hog, 
and  the  perfon  robbed,  employed  a  carmelite 
to   admonifh  the  thief— The  difcourfe  ran 

tjhus c<  If  you  don't  reflore  the  animal 

to  the  owner,  you  mufb  be  damned,  my  fon  ; 
for  the  man  and  the  hog  will  rife  up  in 
judgment  againft  you"-—."  Well,  well, 
father,  if  they  do,  I'll  fettle  the  whole  affair, 
by  giving  the  man  his  hog  again." 


Prejudice  verjus  Hygeia, 

A  friend  of  mine  was  fupremely  afflicted 
by  diforders,  occafioned  by  the  impurity  of 

his  blood.     He  employed  Doctor  — , 

R  4  who 
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who  save  him  minerals  in  fuch  dofes,  that 
his  nervous  fyflem  at  laft  could  not  receive 
a  grain,  and  ali  his  relations  thought  his 
immediate  difTolution  inevitable — However, 
Fate  ordered  it  to  be  otherwife — The  Phy- 
fician  received,  as  he  thought,  the  final 
fee  of  irrecoverable  mortality,  and  departed. 
— I  heard  of  his  ikuation,  and  vifiting  him, 
advifed  a  trial  of  Veln£  s  Syrup— -The  vege- 
table alterative  had  the  defired  effect,  and 
my  friend  recovered— -A  few  weeks  after  he 
met  his  Fhyfician — A  conference  enfued-  — 

fc  Why,  Mr.  ,  I   can  fcarce    believe 

my  fight !  What  reftorative  effected  this  ?' ■ 

"  Swainsom's  Syrup,  Dc&or." 

cc  To  fay  the  truth,  Mr. -,  it 

is  a  fine  corrector  of  the  juices. " 

<c  If  that  is  the  cafe,  why  did   you  not 
order  it  ?" 

fc  Becaufe  it  would  be   contrary  to  the 
rule  of  practice  !" 


$IOP{ 
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S  i  o  n       House. 

Soon  after  the  ere&ion  of  the  handfome 
portico,  by  Adam,  at  the  entrance  of  Sion 
Houfe,    the   late   Lady   Beaulieu    was    at 

Windfor    with    her    M y,    who, 

fpeaking  in  terms    of   admiration    of  die 
ftructure,  afked   Lady    Beaulieu's   opinion 
refpe&ing     its     elegance ;      fhe   fmilingly 
replied,    that  the  portico   was   a  type    of 
the  Duke  himfelf. — Her    M ,    won- 
dering  at   the  fceming    enigma,    requeft- 
ed   an  explanation.-— The  reply  ran  thus  : 
iC  Both  were  too  modern  for  the  ancient  Houfe 
of    Northumberland."-— The    late    Duke 
heard  the  bon  mot>  but  never  thought    it 
necejfary  to  remove  the  fling  of  the  remark, 
by  the  publication  of  his  pedigree. 


Ideal    Pain. 

Charles  Bannister  was  caught   in  a 
ower  of  rain,  in  Holborr^    and   retired 

for 
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for  fheltcr  into  a  comb-maker's  fliop,  where 
an  old  man  was  at  work— - 

%<  I  am  forry  that  a  perfon,  at  your  time 
cf  life,  fhould  have  fo  much  pain/'  laid 
Bannister  to  the  man. 

"Pain  !  I  have  no  pain,  thank  God." 

"  Yes  you  muft,  are  you  not  cutting 
jour  teeth  ?n 


The  Reply  Churlish. 

Foote  was  required  by  a  vapid  dramatin\ 
mho  was  writing,  to  give  him  {on\zJand  for 
Jiis  M.  S.  "  Though  I  have  got  no/and,  faid 
Foote,  I  have  the  gravely  and  if  you  pleafe 
Irll  * upon  it." 

, _ 

Holland  was  the  fon  of  a  baker  at 
Chiiwick,  and  before  he  died,  requefted 
Mr.  Garrick  that  he  might  be  buried  in 
Chifvvick  Church  Yard,  and  that  he  would 
have  a  family,  vault  erected* -On  the  demife 
3  of 
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of  the  tragedian,  his  wifhes  were  fullfilltd; 
and  Garrick.  took  Foote  in  his  carriage 
to  fhew  him  the  mauibleum,  which  was 
built  on  a  very  lmall  fcale—  -When  Foote 
firft  furveyed  the  fepulchre,  he  burft  into  a 
loud  fit  of  laughter,  and  exclaimed,  <c  By 
G — d,  Davy,  if  you  had  not  told  me  it  was 
the  family  vault,  I  mould  certainly  have  taken 
ft  for  the  family  oven" 


The  Arcanum  of  the  College. 

Cf  My  father  defired  me,  Sir,  to  ax  you," 
fetid  a  phyfical  difciple  to  a  certain  eminent 
pharmacopolift,  "  that  I  might  attend  you 
to  all  your  patients,  as  you  know,  Sir,  it  is 
the  lad  year  of  my  time" — "  You  fnall, 
Bob,  you  fliall,"  replied  the  matter  ;  "Come, 
get  your  hat" — They  entered  the  fick  man's 
chamber — and  the  ufual  circumflances 
occurred,  fuch  as  feelingthe  pulfe,  efyetera— 
After  afTuming  an  appearance  of  profound 
thought,  the  vender  of  galenicals  told  the 
wife  of  the  fick  man,  with  much  gravity,  that 
her  hufband  was  in  extreme  danger,  and 

that 
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that  Hie  had  contributed  to  his  malady  r>y 
giving  him  pyfters — The  woman  imagined 
the  apothecary  dealt  with  the  devil,  and  at 
laft  owned  the  fact — When  they  had  quitted 
the  houfe,  Boa  enquired  with  much  earneft- 
nefs  of  his  mailer,  how  he  could  pofiibly 
know  that  the  patient  had  eaten  oyfters# 
iC  You  foolifh  boy,"  replied  the  other,  "  I 
faw  ib-me  mells  under  the  bed" — The  next- 
time  Bob  went  alone,  and  returned  to  his 
mailer  with  a  ghaftly  vifage,  and  told 
him  the  patient  was  dead  by  eating  a  horle — 
*c  A  horfe,  Bob,"  rejoined  the  efculapian 
chief,  cc  how  do  you  know  that  ?" — "  Oh, 
eafy  enough,  Sir  j  1  looked  under  the  bed, 
$nd  faw  a  bridle  and  faddle  !"     u  i>nS*\ 


A  gentleman  calling  upon  a  friend  in  the 

city,    who   was   attended    by    Dr.  F , 

from  the  weft  end  of  the  town,  he  afked 
the  doctor  if  he  did  not  find  it  very  incon- 
venient to  come  to  his  friend  from  fuch  a 
diiunce.  "  Not  at  all,  Sir,"  replied  the 
inmate  of  death,  "  (or,  having  another 
patient  in  the  adjoining  ftreet,  lean  kill  two 
4  -       birds 
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birds  with  one  ftone" — u  Can  you  fo,"  re- 
plied the   fick  man;    ff  then  you  are  too 
good  a  ihot  for  me  j"  and  immediately  dii- 
mifled  him. 


■*  If  you  are  not  hange6r,,>  faid  a  country 
juftice  to  a  horfe  ft-aler,  "  I'll  be  hanged 
for  you." — <c  Very  well,  your  worfhip,"  faid 
the  fellow,  ({  if  it  fhould  fo  happen,  I  hope 
you  will  not  be  out  of  the  way  !" 


"  WbOPs  life  without  pajjion  ?' 

j^h^n-tJave  winters  have  elapfed,  fince 
Mr.  Pilon  called  on  Mr.  Macklin  at 
noon,  at  his  apartments  in  Covent  Garden — 
The  dramatic  veteran  had  not  been  at  home 
fince  the  preceding  evening,  but  Mrs. 
Macklin  made  her  appearance,  and  feemed 
by  her  language  and  manner,  to  infinuate 
that  Mr.  Pilon  had  been  with  him  all 
night — Upon  his  protefting  to  the  contrary* 
Mrs.  Macklin  fhook  her  head,  and  ex- 
chimed,    "  Aye,    aye,    Mr.    Pilon,    my 

hufband 
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hufband  is  like  all  you  Irifhmen."— <c  I 
declare^  fvfadam,"  replied  Pilon,  £cI  do  not 
comprehend  your  meaning ;  will  you  be  fo 
kind  as  to  be  a  little  more  explicit  ?" — cf  I 
mean,  Sir,  that  he  is  too  fond  of  the  Ladies!" 


Religion  fubfervient  to  Senf utility. 

A  poliih  Nobleman  commonly  fent  for 
his  confeffor,  and  thus  accomplished  his 
purification — tf  Holy  father,  I  now  ftand 
in  need  of  your  hallowed  interference  -3  but 
as  few  words  are  beft  in  matters  of  bufinefs, 
I  muft  briefly  inform  you,  that  I  have  had 
the  fame  temptations,  and  the  fame  weak- 
ness as  uilial,  here  are  the  fame  number 
of  ducats.  Now,  we  underftand  each 
other — Do  your  duty  and  the  affair 
terminates !" 


Mrs.  I d,  the  dramatift,  paid  a  vifk 

to  a  dramatic  manager,  of  notorious  gal  - 
lantry,  and  offered  him  a  piece  in  five  a£ts 
—The  lady  being  handfeme,  and  the  ma- 


nager 
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nager  amorous,  fome  circumftances  enfued, 
which  the  lovely  fcribe  did  not  think  en- 
tirely rcconcileable  to  feminine  delicacy — > 
However,  after  many  druggies  in  catching 
him  by  the  quewe>  flic  efcaped  the  fangs 
of  the  fcenic  monarch  —  When  fhe 
had  arrived  unpolluted  at  home,  (he  repeated 
the  terrific  occurrence,  which  ihe  aceompa- 
nied  with  this  momentous  queftion — 
<c  What,  my  dear,  could  I  have  poflibly 
done,  if  this  Tarquin  had  worn  a  wig?" 


Doctor  Arnold,  queftioning  one  of  the 
Cherokee  Indians,  afrer  he  had  defcended 
from  the  upper  gallery  of  Saint  Paul's 
Church,  afked  him,  if  he  had  ever  feen 
Inch  a  magnificent  church  before?"  "  No," 
laid  the  Indian,  u  in  my  country  we  have 
no  churches,  or  chapels,  every  man  there 
is  his  own  king,  his  own  prieft,  and  his  own 
prophet  !" 

NEClfiStT* 
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Nccejfity  is  the  Parent  of  Invention. 

Forty-five  moons    have  not    diminifhed 

in  the  wane,  fince  B -i,  the  Italian 

poet,  was  immerfed  up  to  the  os  frontis  in 
mifery — He  was  Tick,  and  poor,  and  har- 
rafled  by  creditors  with  iron  hearts — In  this 
comfortlefs  ftate,  he  was  refolved  upon 
taking  Fortune  by  a  coup  de  main —  with 
this  idea,  he  quitted  his  lodgings,  in  the 
habit  of  a  vulgar  woman,  and  went  to  the 
Orange,  Cannon,  and  Salopian  CorTee- 
houfes  ;  and  there  folicited  a  fubfcription 
to  bury  himfelf  whom  he  averred  at  that 
moment  lay  dead  in  Swallow-ftreet — Poor 

B i,  echoed   from    every    corner, 

aid  he  raifed,  in  the  character  of  his  own 
nurfe,  twenty  pounds,  from  thofe  indivi- 
duals to  honour  him,  when  dead,  who 
would  not  knowingly,  have  adminiftered  a 
dollar  to  have  preferved  his  exigence. 

The 
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The  Eq^jip  Modest* 

ci  Do  you  know  what  made  my  voice  (o 
melodious  ?"  faid  a  celebrated  vocal  perfor- 
mer, of  aukward  manners,  to  Charles 
Bannister.  "  No,"  replied  the  other. 
"  Why,  then  I'll  tell  you  j  when  I  was  but 
fifteen,  I  fwallowed  by  accident  fome  train 
oil." — fc  I  don't  think,  my  friend,"  rejoined 
Bannister,  <c  It  would  have  done  you  any 
harm,  if  at  the  fame  time  you  had  fwallowed 
a  dancing  mafter  F' 


The  Reproof  Valiant. 

When  Mr.  Barnshaw,  a  vulgar  vocal 
performer,  was  at  a  town  in  Staffordfhire, 
it  occurred,  that  on  the  evening  appropriated 
for  his  benefit,  the  wind  blew  very  hard, 
and  appearances  threatened  rain — In  a  wild 
perturbation  of  mind  (peculiar  to  men  thus 
fituated,  whofe  every  comfort  is  dependant 
on  fnch  a  night)  herufhedinto  the  ftreet  with 
his  pipe  in  his  mouth— cocked  his  coarie 
vifage   towards    the  firmament,    and    thus 

Vol.  II.  S  addrefled 
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addreffed  the  unaccommodating  element— 
C(  Well,  mafter  Boreas,  you  are  going  your 
lengths,  I  fay,  very  prettily,  perhaps  you 
forget,  you  old  bully,  that  it  is  my  benefit 
night/* 


While  that  prodigy  of  mufical  excellence, 
Mr.  Incledon,  *  was  at  Salisbury,  a  fin- 

*  Mr.  Charles  Incledon  is  a  native  of  Saint  Keveran, 
in  Cornwall.-He  is  defcendcd  from  a  truly  refpettable  fa- 
mily in  the  Weft  of  England — Studied  mufic  under  Mr. 
Jackson,  of  Exeter — In  the  laft  war,  he  entered  on  board 
the  Formidable  man  of  war,  of  98  guns,  under  the  com- 
mand of  Captain  now  Rear  Admiral  Cleland — On  the 
Weftlndia  ftation,  he  changed  his  fliip,  andferved  on  board 
the  Raifonnable,  of  64  guns,  then  commanded  by  Lord 
Harvey,  where  his  vocal  powers,  and  his  fprightlinefs  of 
chara<5ter,  endeared  him  to  the  officers  and  men — In  this 
fhip  he  attracted  the  notice  of  Admiral   Pigot,  Com- 
mander in  chief  of  the  grand  fleet,  who  frequently  fent 
for  Mr.  Incledon  on  boai'd  the  Formidable,  and  fung 
catches   and  glees  with  him  and  Admiral  Hughes. 
He  returned  to  England  in  1783,  whenADMiRAL  Pigot, 
Lord  Mulgrave,  and    Lord    Harvey,    gave    him. 
letters  of  recommendation  to  Mr.  Sheridan  and  Mr. 
Col  man — His  firft  appearajjce    on    the    ftage    was  at 
Southampton,  in  Alphonfo,  in  the  Cajlle  of  Andalufia,vt\  1784 
— In  1785,  he    made  his  entre  on  the  Bath  Stage,    in 
Behille,  in  Rojna,  on  which  night  Miss  Brunton   made 
her  firft  dramatic  eflay  in  the  Grecian  Daughter, 

gular 
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gular  manoeuvre  was  practifed  by  one  of 
the  Dramatic  fquad,  who  had  frequently 
performed  in  the  town,  but  had  never  been 
fuccefsful  on  his  benefit  night — He  watched 
in  the  church  porch,  until  the  Rector  had 
nearly  ceafed  to  badger  Satan  for  that  day — ■ 
He  then  began  to  cover  the  tomb-ftones  in 
the  cemetery  with  his  bills — Excited  by  the 
oddity  of  the  meafure,  many  made  en- 
quiries into  the  caufe. — f  c  I  cannot  get  the 
living  to  come  to  my  benefit,'*  replied  the 
difcomfited  Actor,  cc  fo  I  am  trying  what 
influence  I  have  with  the  dead." 


Macklin  and  Lee  Lewes. 

When  the  Play  of  the  Man  of  the  World 
was  firil  getting  up,  the  part  of  Lord  Lum~ 
bercourt  was  fent  to  Lee  Lewes,*  who  took 

fuch 

*  The  difappointment  that  excellent  Comedian,  Lee 
Lewes,  met  with,  in  his  laudable  endeavour  to  improve 
his  fortune  in  the  Eaft,  is  unparalleled  in  the  hiftory  of 
the  Stage.  It  will  fcarcely  be  believed,  at  a  future  period, 
that  among  his  own  Countrymen,  a  power  fo  arbitrary 
S  %  exifted, 
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fuch  a  diflike  to  it,  that  he  never  attended 
any  of  the  rehearfals,  till  he  found  the  play 

exifted,  that  he  mould  not  only  be  refufed  the  privilege 
of  fpeaking,  but  not  even  fuffered  to  remain  among  them, 
while  Foreigners  from  every  clime  relided  there,  unquali- 
fied by  any  pievious  permiflion.  What  advantage  this 
performer  loft  by  fuch  an  extraordinary  event,  the 
pifblic  may  judge  by  his  following  receipts  on  one  night, 
which  I  have  been  able  moft  accurately  to  procure.  He 
did  not  perform  himfelf,  but  two  Farces  were  generoufly 
afted  by  the  Military  and  C£vil  Officers  of  the  Settle- 
ment— viz. 


From  Lord  Cornwallis  on  his  firft  arrival 
Ditto  on  the  night  of  his  benefit 


Rupees 
leco 
3*«. 


Mr.  Wall  -  -  80 
Mr.  Gardner  -  32 
Mr.  Hope  -  -120 
Dr.  Stark  -  -  80 
Mr.  Burnet  80 

Mr.  Jof.  Williams  -  80 
The  Bucks  Lodge  1120 
Mr.  Lambert  -  320 
Mr.  Rofs  -  -  330 
Mr.  I.  P.  Gardner  100 
The  Sircar  for  tickets 

fold  at  the  Theatre  4419 
Mr.  Cock  78 

Dr.  Wilfon  -  80 

Mr.  Cotton  -  80 

Mr.  Hall  -  -  160 
Mr.  I.  Wilton      -  80 

Mr.  R.  Graham  -  -  80 
Capt.  Grace         -  80 

Capt.  Gray  -        8© 


Capt.  Gordon  -  8i 
Mr.  Kennedy  -  100 
Lady  Jones  -  80 

Dr.  Robinfon  -        80 

Mr.  Hewit  -  -  100 
Mr.  Shakefpear  -  80 
Mr.  Suetonius  Grant, 

at  Heatley 
Capt.  Buckannon 
Major  Skdly 
Mr.  T.  Rowarth 
J  Mr.  Cooper  the  Printer  176 
After  Money  by  the 

Sircar 
Lieut.  Humphries 
Mr.  Hickey         * 
Mr.  G.  Elliot 
Mr.  Prondergaft 
Mr.  Keighly    - 
Mr.  RundcH 


320 

71 
100 
ao8 


80 

80 
80 
80 
80 

1 6c 
80 


10,275 


was 
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was  actually  advertifed  for  performance, 
when  Macklin  addrefledhim  thus:  <c  So, 
Sir,  you  have  thought  proper  to  attend  at 
laft.  What,  Sir,  do  you  but  read  your  part 
now,  and  the  play  is  to  be  acted  in  a  few 
days."  Lee  Lewes  bore  this  rebuke  pa- 
tiently, but  at  the  conclufion  of  one  of  his 
fpeeches,  Macklin  exclaimed,  "  Sir,  Sir, 
you  can't  even  read  the  part  j  how  mould 
you  act  it,  Sir  ?"  When  Lee  Lewes,  no 
longer  able  to  endure  his  pertinacious  in- 
folence,  replied,  "Sir,  I  muft  be  very 
ftupid  indeed,  if  I  could  not  comphrehend 
fuch  fluff  as  this.  Mr.  Macklin,  you  are 
at  all  times  fo  rude,  that  I  had  rather  ferve 
fix  months  on  board  the  hulks,  than  attend 
any  Rehearfal  where  you  are."  Macklin 
initantly  went  up  to  the  prompter,  and  faid, 
M  Sir,  give  me  my  child."  He  took  the 
manufcript,  buttoned  it  under  his  coat, 
and  wilhed  the  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  a 
good  morning — Lee  Lewes  was  never 
after  called  to  a  Rehearfal,  and  the  part  was 
given  to  Wtilson.    The  next  feafon  it  fell 


•:- 


S  3  into 
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into  the  hands  ofLEE  LEWEs-When  he  came 
off  the  ftage,  on  the  firft  night  of  his  per- 
forming in  the  play,  Macklin  clapt  him 
on  the  fhoulder,  and  faid,  cc  I  muft  give 
the  devil  his  due,  you  play  the  part  very 
well." 

A  Rum  Duke. 

When  the  Duke  and  Duchefs  of  R  ■  ■ 
were  travelling  in  Kent,  they  alighted  at  an 
inconfiderable  inn,  where  the  hoft  was  un- 
commonly favage— the  Duke,  fuppofing  that 
he  did  not  know  the  quality  of  his  gueft, 
told  the  landlord,  with  fome  fierte,  that  he 
had  a  privy  counfellor  in  his  houfe,  who 
could  commit  any  infolent  fellow  to  prifon, 
in  any  manner  that  he  thought  fit — <c  That 
moay  bee,"  faid  the  man  rather  coarfely,  Cfbut 
I  does  not  care  for  a  counfellor,  any  more 
than  for  an  excoifeman  j  I  poys  fcot  and  lot, 
and  all  the  counfellors  in  Britain  may  kifs 
my  — ".  cf  What,  fellow,"  rejoined  his  Grace, 
<c  have  you  no  regard  for  your  fuperior 
officer  ?  But  I'll  make  a  circumvallation 
abont  your  fortification,  you  mifcreant,  and 

fpring 
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ipring  a  mine,  and  blow  you  to  perdition— PI* 
take  out  my  dedimus  here  immediately,"  faid 
he  to  the  Duchefs.— "  Oh  fie,  my  lord  Duke, 
don't  think  of  it  in  fuch  a  fituation  as  this." 
— "  I  will,  by  the  Lord,"  roared  the  prince 
of  redoubts.---"  Nay,  then,  as  I  fee  your 
Grace  is  determined,"  rejoined  the  lady, 
<c  for  the  fake  of  decency,  flay  till  the  fel- 
low leaves  the  room/* 


Another. 


The  late  Duke  of  Cumberland  met 
Gibbon,  the  celebrated  hiftorian,  at  Chris- 
tie's, in  Pall-Mail — The  following  dia- 
logue enfued — fC  Ah,  Gibbon,  how  are 
you?"  "  I  am  well,  I  hope  your  Royal  High- 
nefs  is  well." — "  So,  fo,  like  a  poor  man- 
tua-maker,  as  a  body  may  fay ;  but  I  fup- 
pofe  you  are  at  your  old  trade  of  bafket  ma- 
king, hey,  Gibbon,  fcribble,  fcribble, 
fcribble,  fcribble  !" — The  developer  of  ro- 
man  facts,  looked  piteous  on  the  fprig  of 
royalty,  and  tacitly  left  him. 

S  4  When 
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When  Doctor  Johnson  was  at  the  li- 
brary at  Buckingham  houfe,  the  king  faid, 
tc  Doctor,  you  have  written  very  much  in 
your  time." — Too  much,  I  fear,  Sir,"  re- 
joined the  lexicographer. — "  Perhaps  I 
fhould  think  fo  too,"  relumed  his  Ma^ 
jefty,  cc  if  you  had  not  written  fo  well." 


When  the was  ill,  he  was  amufed 

at  chefs,    but   Dr.  W- getting  the 

advantage,  his kicked  the  table  and 

men  about  the  room  ;  in  confequence,  Dr. 
» thought  it  expedient  to  ufe  coer- 
cion.   While  the was  in  this  ftate, 

Sir  George   B  entered   the  room, 

"  Ah,  Sir   George,"    faid    the    , 

ec  I  am  happy  you  are  come  ;  do  you  know 
I  have  been  playing  at  chefs  with  that  fel- 
low W ,  and   becaufe  I    beat   him, 

you  fee  he  has  given  me  check-mate*' 


I  am 
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<c  I  am  told  Lord  M  and  his  lady- 

are  both  ideots,  and  eternally  quarrelling,1' 

laid  General   I : n   to    Lady  Tolle- 

mache.  cc  You  have  been  mif-informed, 
General,"  replied  the  lady,  fC  becaufe  there 
is  a  good  understanding  between  them." 


Epigrammatic     Colloquy, 

Between     a     Scot      and    Truth, 

upon  Mr.  Burke's  Pamphlet. 

By  A.  P. 

Scot. 

You  perceive,  Maftrefs  Truth,    how   for  want  o'th* 

filler, 
-Calamity  goads  him  frompoft  unto  pillar  ! 

Truth. 

You  have  reckoned,  my  friend,  without  afking  your 
hoft; 

Edmund's    done  with  the  pilar ,*    he  now  fceks  a 
foft. 

*  Alluding  to  the  pompous  impofition  relative  to  the 
pillar  for  Ren ny nude. 

Goupy. 
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Goupy. 

Goupy  attended  as  an  aftiftant  Drawing 
Matter  at  the  Palace  of  his  late  Royal  High- 
nefs  Frederick  Prince  of  Wales.  While  he 
was  there,  his  prefent  Majefty,  being 
then  Prince  George,  and  a  very  little  boy, 
for  fome  trifling  faux  pas  was  ordered  to 
{land  behind  the  chair  as  a  prifoner. — 
Goupy  was  commanded  to  go  on  with  his 
drawing  j  "  How  can  I,"  replied  the  artift, 
cc  make  a  drawing  worthy  the  attention  of 
your  Royal  Highnefs,  when  I  fee  the  Prince 
Handing  behind  your  chair  under  your  dif- 
pleafure  ?"  You  may  return  to  your  feat, 
Sir,  faid  the  good-naturedPrince  of  Walesa 
but  remember  Goupy  has  releafed  you. 

As  Goupy  grew  old,  he  became  very 
poor.  At  the  acceffion  of  his  prefent  Ma- 
jefty he  was  eighty-four. 

Soon  after  that  period,  walking  in  pen- 
five  mood  and  piteous  plight,  in  the  Ken- 
fington  road,  he  obferved  the  royal  car- 
riage, and  pulled  off  his  hat.     The  face  of 

the 
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the  old  man  caught  the  King's  eye,  he  or- 
dered the  coach  to  (lop,  called  the  friend- 
lefs  artift  to  the  door,  and  afked  him  u  how 
he  went  on,  and  what  he  had  to  live  upon  ?" 
*  Little  enough,  in  truth,"  repiicd  the  old 
man,  but  as  I  was  once  (6  happy  as  to 
take  your  Majefty  out  of  a  prifon,  I  hope 
you  will  not  fuffer  me  to  go  into  one." 
"  Indeed  I  will  not,"  replied  the  King. 
cc  Until  I  enquire  farther  about  your  fitu- 
ation,  you  fhall  be  paid  a  guinea  a  week.'* 
This  the  poor  man  received  a  few  weeks,  at 
the  end  of  which  time  he  died, 


ZlNK. 


When  Zink  was  in  the  greateft  practice, 
he  was  in  a  very  .bad  flate  of  health,  and 
being  well  refpe&ed  by  a  number  of  the 
mod  celebrated  phyficians,  had  their  affif- 
tance  and  advice.  Aii  of  them  p.onounced 
that  he  was  in  a  decline,  buc  about  the 
method  of  cure  they  weie  not  unanimous. 
Some  prefer ibed  one  drug,  and  lbme  ano- 
ther, and  one  of  them  prefcribed  bread -milk. 

The 
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The  drugs  he  fwallowed,    but  the  breaft- 
milk  he  did  not  much  relifh  the  thought  of. 
Finding   himfelf  grow   rather    worfe.  than 
better,  and  being  told  that  air  and  exercife 
were  the  beft  remedies  for  his  complaint,  he 
talked  himfelf  to  walk  through  the  Park, 
and   up  Conftitution  Hill,    every  morning 
before  breakfafl.    This  did  not  relieve  him  -, 
but  from  habit  rather  than  hope,  he  (till 
continued  his  perambulations.  One  fummer 
morning  a  handfome  young  woman,  very 
meanly  clad,  with  a  child  about  fix  weeks 
old  in  her   arms,    afked  his  charity.     He 
gave  her  fome  pence,  and  enquired  how  fhe 
came  into  her  prefent  diftreiTed  fituation. 
Her  hiftory  was  fhort :  fhe  had  been  a  fer- 
vant,  fhe  became  partial  to  a  footman  in 
the  fame   houfe,  and  married  him;    they 
were  both  turned  away;  the  man  had  no 
other  refource  but  to  enlifl ;  he  had  become 
a  foldier;  was  fent  abroad;  fhe  had  never 
heard  from  him  fince,  had  been  delivered 
of  the  child  now  at  her  bread,  for  whole 
fupport  and   her  own  fhe  mould  beg  till 
her  infant  was  a  few  months  older,  when 
flie  mould  try  to  getlfome  more  reputable 

employ- 
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employment. — u  Her  franknefs,"  faidZink, 
cc  bleazed  me  j— her  face  bleazed  me  ;—-her 
complexion  bleazed  me;— I  gave  her  my 
direction ;  fhe  came  to  me  ;  I  took  her  and 
her  infant  into  my  houfe  ;  I  did  bring  myfelf 
to  take  her  milk;  it  recovered  me;  I  made 
enquiry  after  her  hufband,  and  found  he 
was  killed  in  the  fir  ft  engagement  he  was  in, 
at  the  pillaging  a  village  in  Germany.  I 
married  her,  and  a  better  wife  no  man  ever 
had." 


With  this  woman  he  lived  near  twenty 
years.  The  foldier's  child  he  educated  for 
the  army,  and  promifed  to  get  him  a  com- 
miffion,  when  he  was  twenty-one,  but  the 
boy  died  at  fourteen. 

By  Monfieur  Zink  fhe  had  two  children, 
each  of  them-  were  well  provided  for,  and 
one  of  them  was  a  very  few  years  fince  alive 
and  well  fituated  in  a  Northern  Province. 


A     ' 
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An  Anecdote  in  high  life.— A  charming 
widowed  Duchess  of  much  celebrity,  hap- 
pening lately,  in  a  felect  company  of  the 
firfl  falhion,  to  allude  to  the  ravages  made 
by  the  iron  hand  of  time,  in  the  empire  of 
Love  and  Beauty,  an  amiable  and  ac- 
complished Prince  then  prefent,  very  hap- 
pily quoted  the  fpeech  of  Titus  to  Bere- 
nicsj  and  with  much  good-natured  gallantry 
exc;  .imed— 


«  i chaque  jour  je  la  vois, 

•'  Et  je  la  vois  toujours,  pour  la  premiere  fois ! 


THE 


THE 


CURATE 

AND     HIS 

DAUGHTER.* 


TALE. 


Inconftant  Fortune  light  as  air, 
Involves  us  now  in  black  d<fpair ; 

Now  foothes  with  filtering  fmiles ; 
In  difappointments  takes  delight, 
And,  mocking  us  in  cruel  fpite, 

All  human  kind  beguiles. 

King  of  Prussia,  to  Count  Bruul. 
»>»$* — ■        — :»»«(♦ 

IF  thou  art  a  Curate,  O  reader,  and  haft 
already  one  parilh  in  thy  poihV  ffion,  be  con- 
tented, and  feek  not  to  have  two.     Be  af- 


*  I  have   comprefied  and  altered  this  ftory    from  a 
novel,  which  I  thought  (though  interlarded  with   vulga-- 
rifmi  and  excrefcences)  contained  fome  incidents  as  beau- 
tiful and  impreffive,  as  any  in  JMarmontel,  Sterne, 
erRovssEAV, 

;fured 
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iured  that  Contentment  is  better  than  to  have 
two  livings. 

Many  good  people*  befides  Shakefpeare*. 
have  been  born  upon  the  Avon ;  and  one  of 
them  was  the  Curate  of  the  Parifh  of 
Elmwood.  Of  a  family  of  nine  people,  pa. 
rents  and  children,  only  he  and  his  daugh- 
ter Julia  remained. 

This  old  Parfon  could  do  many  things 
befides  eat  his  pudding,  drink  his  October 
and  collect  his  tithes  ; — imporiant  quali- 
fications which  have  been,  from  time 
immemorial,  annexed  to  the  office  of 
Curate. — He  carried  the  fciences  in  his 
head,  and  morality  in  his  heart — I  mean, \ 
fb  far  as  they  are  connected  with  manners 
or  fentiment — Added  to  this,  he  preached 
an  excellent  fermon»  wore  his  own  grey 
hairs,  and  had  the  gout  ■>  but  above  all, 
he  loved,  molt  dearly  loved*  his  beautiful 
daughter  Julia. 

;?  And 
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And  well  did  fhe  deferve  his  love. — 
Sweet  Maid!  If  ever  I  forget  thee,  may 
my  fancy  lofe  her  flights,  and  my  pen  its 
movements !  If  ever  I  forget  the  majeftic 
elegance  of  thy  form — or  the  liquid  blue 
fwimming  in  thy  eye — or  the  half-rofe  half- 
lily  colours  glowing  on  thy  cheek,  like  the 
flreaks  of  the  Weft  in  a  July  evening — ■ 

Her  perfon  had  all  thofe  undefcribable 
points  of  divine  beauty,  which  the  pure 
imagination  afcribes  to  angels — Her  mind 
was  fafhioned  by  the  fciences — Her  difpofi- 
tion  by  charity,  and  her  fentiment  by  truth. 

The  manfion  of  thefe  contented  relatives 
rofe  in  the  centre  of  the  parifh — it  was 
neither  (lately  nor  proud — like  its  inhabi- 
tants, it  was  modeft,  and  feemed  to  retire 
into  anobfcure  and  filent  glade,  formed  be- 
tween various  clumps  of  fhrubbery,  and 
a  ridge  of  rifing  ground.  At  a  fmall  dif- 
tance  rolled  the  filver  Avon,  ever  mufical, 
now  mantling  over  a  rocky  channel,  and 
now  gliding  through  plains  and  fields  co- 
vered with  wild  flowers* 

Vol.  II.  T  Through 
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Through  thefe  fields,  and  along  thele 
fkirted  banks,  full  oft  did  the  Curate  and 
his  daughter  purfue  their  walk — In  that 
fweet  hour  of  the  evening,  when  the  Sun 
feems  dropping  behind  the  hills,  and  throws 
a  feeble  but  pleafing  beam  over  the  land- 
fcape,  then  might  you  fee  them  wander 
arm  in  arm,  and  flowly  on  the  Avon -fide. 
c<  Julia  (he  would  fay  to  his  daughter) 
my  dear  Julia,  you  and  my  parifh  are 
the  comforts  of  my  life.  Ye  are  all  my 
children — but  you,  Julia,  you  are  my 
friend — The  thirfty  loves  not  to  drink, 
nor  the  weary  to  reft,  more  than  I  love  to 
look  upon  you — What  would  become  of 
me,  Julia,  wert  thou  gone?  and  when 
I  am  gone1,  my  daughter,  what  will  be- 
come of  thee  ?" — u  I  hope,  father,  we 
ihall  die  both  together." — cf  God  grant 
it !  God  grant  it !"  anfwered  the  good 
old  man. 

Thus   peaceably   glided   on  their  lives, 
till  an  unlucky  accident  in  the  neighbouring 
parifh   difturbed   their   tranquillity.      The 
vicar    of   that    parifli    died,— The    mo- 
ment; 
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rnent  our  Curate  was  informed  of  this,  it 
roufed  one  of  his  worft  pafiions :  he  had 
now  but  one  wifh  to  be  gratified  in  thi$ 
world ;  and  that  was — to  have  the  neigh- 
bouring vicarage  in  pofieflion.  "  My  dear 
<c  father  (faid  the  unambitious  Julia) 
cc  have  we  not  competence  ?  and  does  not 
"  competence  afford  us  felicity  ?  and  is 
cc  not  this  fufficient  ?" — Ay,  all  that  was 
very  true  :  but  then  the  vicarage  lay  fo 
fnug — juft  at  his  own  door;  and  he  wanted 
to  have  it  in  his  pover  to  leave  fomething 
to  his  Julia  after  his  death. 

But  much  remained  yet  to  be  done. 
The  Curate  had  talked  like  a  man  unac- 
quainted with  calculations,  and  his  fancy 
(old  as  it  was)  got  the  (tart  of  his  judgment. 

He  did  not  confider  that  Lord  C , 

the  patron  of  the  living,  refided  at  London, 
and  that  his  own  limbs  were  too  gouty  to 
carry  him  thither — for  perfonal  application 
is  abfolutely  neceflary  in  thefe  cafes :  Be- 
fides,  the  clergy,  though  they  are  con- 
tinually advifing  their  flocks  to  keep  their 
eyes  fixed  upon  the  good  things  of  Heaven 
T  2  only. 


(      27^      ) 

only,  have  an  irrefiftible  propenfity  to  keep 
their  own  eyes  uniformly  fixed  upon  the 
good  things  of  this  earth — Every  moment, 
therefore,  was  important — to  lofe  a  minute 
was  to  lofe  the  vicarage ; — and  while  he  was 
talking,  fome  other  reverend  brother,  who 
had  no  gout  in  his  toes,  no  daughter  to  pro- 
vide for,  might  be  polling  to  his  Lordfhip 
in  Berkley-Square. 

The  old  man  became  now  greatly  agi- 
tated; and  that  bofom,  which  ought  to  have 
been  the  manfion  of  refignation  and  peace, 
was  difturbed  by  reftlefs  wifhes  and  ill-timed 
defpair.  The  fympathetic  foul  of  Jut  i  a  was 
tumultuous;  her  heart  throbbed  with  guik- 
lefs  pangs,  and  fhe  felt  for  the  griefs  of  her 
father.  She  tried  to  foothe  him,  but  tried 
in  vain  :  fhe  argued  againft.  his  wifhes,  but 
fhe  was  arguing  againft  the  follies  of  old 
age,  which  are  incurable. 

The  evening  came,  but  came  not  as 
ufual;  this  man  of  defpair  was  unconfeious 
of  its  charms — His  foul  was  deaf  to  the 
voice  of  Nature,  even  when  her  notes  were 

fweeteft 
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i'weetefl — at  the  clofe  of  the  day.  He 
liftened  not  to  the  minftrelfy  of  the  hinds,  nor 
the  choral  harmony  of  the  groves ;  the  flocks 
cluftered  in  the  meadows  unnoticed :  and 
the.  fun  poured  his  evening  glories  over  the 
hamlet  unregarded — Even  Julia  did  not 
charm  him  :  he  faw  her  kneel  at  his  fide 
without  emotion,  and  he  heard  her  fighs 
without  pity. 

Here  a  father  and  a  friend  was  loft  to 
happinefs — the  only  friend  too  fhe  had  in 
the  world — and  forrows  much  Jefs  than 
thefe  would  have  murdered  the  peace  of 
Julia. — She  had  already  knelt  by  the  fide 
of  her  worn  parent :  fhe  now  clafpedhis  hand 
clofely  in  her  own,  and  fixing  her  blue  eyes 
pathetically  on  his  countenance,  begged 
that  he  would  not  refufe  her  one  requeft — 
"  What  was  that  ?" — To  permit  her  to  go 
to  London,  and  folicit  the  living. 

Electricity  could  not  touch  him  quicker. 

The   voice  of  Julia    was    pathetic,    and 

it  awakened  him — His  affections  returned 

in  an  inflant :  he  leaned  over  his  daughter, 

T  3  and 
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and  gave  her  to  underftand,  that  it  was 
impofllble  to  grant  her  requeftj  that  he 
would  not  part  with  her  for  a  bifhoprick ; 
and  that  me  muft  not  think  to  part  with 
him — She  replied;  he  anfwered;  and  fhe 
re-anfwered :  in  fhort,  the  contefl  was  long, 
flubborn,  and  eloquent ;  and  though  there 
was  not  much  learning  in  it,  it  abounded 
with  Nature,  a  richer  quality — Suffice  it  to 
fay,  that  Julia  conquered j  and  fhe  ob- 
tained, with  great  difficulty,  what  fhe  called 
the  honourable  office  of  being  her  father's 
mefTenger. 

It  has  been  obferved  already,  that  dif- 
patch  is  one  of  the  few  roads  to  preferment. 
As  no  time  was  therefore  to  be  loft,  it  was 
■agreed  that  fhe  fbould  fet  off  the  next 
morning.  The  Warwick  flage  pafTed 
through  the  neighbouring  market-town,  and 
fhe  might  walk  thither  to  meet  it.  The  old 
man  retired  to  get  his  letters  ready,  and 
Julia  to  make  her  little  preparations  for 
her  calamitous  journey. 

How 
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How  they  flept,  themfelves  knew  bed  ; 
but  when  the  morning  came,  the  Curate's 
opinions  were  entirely  changed.  "  He  had 
thought  better  upon  the  fubjecl:,  and  he  was 
refolved  not  to  let  her  go — The  roads  were 
dangerous,  and  London  was  Hill  more  (6 — 
befides,  Hie  might  turn  Tick — or  the  coach, 
might  be  overturned— Ihe  might  be  killed — 
and  he  mould  never  fee  her  more."  Julia 
knew  that  thefe  fears  were  only  the  tender 
workings  of  timid  nature,  and  flie  oppofed 
them.  In  fhort,  the  conteft  was  renewed 
with  its  former  warmth ;  and  the  affection 
of  the  daughter  triumphed  once  more  over 
the  tendernefs  of  the  father.  He  confented 
again  to  let  her  go,  on  condition  that  Joe, 
his  labourer,  his  gardener,  his  footman,  his 
hoftler,  his  every  thing,  mould  attend  her 
with  his  friendly  care— -mould  be  the  com- 
panion of her  journey. 

Now  this  Joe  was  the  aukwardeft  mor- 
tal—Never, fure,  did  a  more  fimple  'fquire 
page  it  at  the  heels  of  a  fair  lady— -Neither 
the  Sancho  of  Don  Quixote,  nor  the  Pe- 
drillo  of  Rofalva,  were  more  arrant  chil- 
T  4  dren 
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dren  of  Nature — -were  guided  by  more 
native  fimplicity. — He  and  his  occupations 
feemed  made  for  each  other,  fo  exactly 
were  they  refpectively  fitted.  He  was  never 
famous  but  for  two  things ;  viz.  for  whittling, 
after  his  team,  the  loudeft  and  moll  mufical 
notes  of  any  in  the  village — and  for  knitt- 
ing (lockings  :  this  was  all  the  reputation 
he  had  in  this  garifli  world — on  his  fore- 
head fat.  candour,  unprofitably  enthroned, 
and  on  his  tongue  truth-^-His  vifage  was 
the  fymbol  of  integrity —His  ruddy  cheek 
was  tinted  like  a  cloud  in  the  weft,  at  the 
eve  of  a  glorious  day — The  fenfations  of 
guilt  had  not  deranged  the  line  of  human 
beauty  ! 

Now,  reader,  Hop  a  moment,  and  be- 
think thee  of  this  plan  and  of  this  journey— 
A  village  virgin,  pure  as  the  fnowdrop 
in  the  valley,  attended  by  a  village  boor, 
are  fettins;  out  for  London — For  London 
1  fay — in  quefl  of  a  vicarage  !  The  thing 
was  worthy  of  a  village  curate— The  de- 

fcent 
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fcent  of  Eneas  into  Hell  was,  in  comp  u  i- 
fon  of  this,  walking  upon  carpets. 

Fact  lis  defcenfuf  Aver?ii, 
Sed  r eve  care  gradum 

Our  travellers  were  now  ready  to  begin 
their  walk  to  the  market- town,  which  was 
but  four  miles  diftant.  Without  palfrey, 
armour,  or  other  retinue,  than  the  children 
of  the  neighbourhood.  Julia  and  her  fa- 
ther led  the  van,  and  the  reft  followed — Joe, 
as  if  confcious  that  he  was  entering  upon  a 
fervice  of  danger,  afiumed  a  fratelier  port 
and  a  more  ^iuguft  expreflion  than  ufual ; 
with  a  clean  fhirt  in  his  left  pocket,  bacon 
and  cheefe  in  his  right,  and  an  oak  fapling 
in  his  hand,  he  towered  majeftically  in  the 
midft  of  the  children,  with  ftern  afpect  and 
Ions:  flrides. 

The  company  had  .now  walked  a  mile, 
and  were  to  part — On  this  trying  occafion 
I  could  fay  much,  but  will  not — To  ce  - 
fcribethe  glances  of  affection,  and  the  looks 
of  love,    which   gliflened   in  every  eye— 

which 
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which  played  in  every  feature,  would  be 
tedious :  I  fhall  therefore  content  myfelf 
with  informing  them,  that  in  this  difficult 
fcene  the  fimple  heart  of  the  curate  failed 
him  ■,  his  eyes  confefled  it,  and  he  played 
the  woman.  The  curate  marched  flowly 
back  at  the  head  of  his  young  flock,  and 
our  two  travellers  fet  forward  to  the  market 
town  with  hafty  ftep  and  high  expecta- 
tions. 

Having  now  begun  a  journey,  we  muft 
be  expeditious.  They  arrived  at  the  mar- 
ket-town, met  the  ftage  coach,  and  took 
their  appropriate  ftations — Julia  in  the  in- 
fide,  and  Joe,  like  her  guardian  angel, 
perched  above  her  upon  the  top — They 
went  fmoothly  on,  till  they  arrived  at  the 
lane  which  is  three  miles  on  the  welt  fide 
of  Uxbridge  ;  when  a  very  civil  gentleman 
came  to  the  window,  and  defired  them  to 
give  him  all  the  money  they  had — The 
gentleman  at  the  window  was  far  from  being 
unpolite,  considering  he  had  declared  war 
againft    fociety — He    bcfpoke   them   very 

gentlv 
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gently,  beginning  at  the  right  hand,  and 
following  them  all,  man  by  man,  and 
woman  by  woman,  till  he  went  round 
to  the  left  fide — A  boifterous  cornet  of  dra- 
goons was  unhappily  the  rirft,  and  he  gave 
his  purfe  with  a  fullen  filence — Julia  was 
next,  and  held  her  little  money  in  her  hand, 
but  durft  not  look  towards  the  window — A 
meagre  cockney  gave  all,  but  begged  a 
few  millings  back,  to  carry  him  to  St.  Paul's 
* — A  little  fat  woman  furrendered  her  purfe, 
with  a  threat ;  and  a  plain-drerTed  man 
regretted  he  had  not  more  for  fo  accom- 
plifhed  a  gentleman. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  inn  each, 
expreffed  their  forrows  as  their  feehngs 
prompted  :  but  they  were  now  to  enter 
upon  their  lafl  ftage,  and  none  nad  fuch 
weighty  caufe  to  be  aggrieved  as  JuLrA, 
who  had  not  a  friend  before  her  —  To  go 
forward  was  madnefs,  and  to  go  back  was 
impoflible — What  was  me  to  do  ? — She 
called  in  Joe,  and  afked  if  he  had  provided 
himfelf  with  any  money,  in  cafe  of  an 
5  emergency. 
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emergency.  —  "Yes,  that  he  had — and 
<c  there  it  was  at  her  fervice" — throwing 
down  his  entire  fleck  upon  the  table,  which 
in  the  whole  amounted  to  the  fum  of  three 
fhillings  and  ninepence — This  made  defpair 
more  black — It  was  her  ftrft  misfortune ; 
and  (lie  thought  it  but  an  uncouth  entrance 
into  a  bale  world. 

The  officer  now  entered  the  room;  and 
feeing  Joe  there,  began  to  upbraid  him  for 
fullering  the  highwayman  to  efcape,  when 
he  was  feated  fo  advantageonfly  at  the  top, 
with  an  oaken  fapling  in  his  hand — "  You 
"  ftupidoaf!  (faid  this  military  hero)  why 
"  did  you  not;  attack  him  ?" — cc  'Cafe  I  had 
fi  not  a  fwoard  by  my  fide,  like  you  (replied 
Joe,  with  the  greater!  franknefs) — he — he 
"  —he  i  iced,  every  man  to  his  trade,  mea- 
lier!1'— The  argument  was  unanfwerable. 

The  officer  now  walked  up  to  Julia, 
whofe  ombarraiTment  he  perceived ;  and 
taking  her  aiide,  told  her  he  guelTed  the 
caufe  of  her  forrow,  and  that  he  was  happy 
he  had  it  in  his  power  to  remove  it  :  <f  For 

(continued 
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continued  he)  I  know  the  road  too  well  to 
venture  my  all  upon  it,  and  leave  myfelf 
unprovided  with  refources.  Here  (laid  he, 
untying  his  flock,  and  lhaking  out  of  it  a 
ilender  green  purfe)  here  is  my  corps  de 
referve :  I  gave  the  robber  a  few  fhillings, 
and  I  fecured  this  for  your  ufe." — Now 
Julia  examined  the  face  of  this  affair  fimply 
as  it  ftood — It  was  a  cafe  of  necefTity  ;  and 
fhe  thought  it  ridiculous  for  one  who  was 
many,  many  miles  from  Elmwood,  and 
who  had  not  two-pence  in  her  pocket, 
to  refufe  the  loan  of  a  few  guineas,  which 
would  remove  all  her  iorrows.  She  might 
have  an  opportunity   of  hinting  the  matter 

to  Lord  C when    Hie    law    him, 

who  would  no  doubt  advance  the  money 
upon  the  vicarage,  and  thus  all  would  be 
right  again — She  therefore  thanked  him 
politely,  and   told  him   that  when   fhe  faw 

her  noble  friend  Lord  C ,  fhe  hoped 

to  be  able  to  repay  him.     "  Lord  C ! 

(laid  he) — what — you  are  going  to  vifit 
him?"--Yes,  Sir.--"  O — a  relation,  I  pie- 
fume,  Madam  ?"  c{  No,  Sir— -only  a 
friend  :  his  Lordfoip  and  my  father  were 

great 
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great  friends  when  they  were  young,  and  at 
fchool."— "  Aye,  aye— your  father,  I  pre- 
fume,  Madam,  lives  in  the  country?"—- 
"  Yes,  Sir  ;  he's  Curate  of  Elmwood, 
near  ******  in  Warwickshire."  "  Your 
vifit,  Ma'am— is  it  a  vifit  of  pleaiure  or 
bufmefs  ?"—- ■"  Bulincfs,  Sir  :  I  am  only 
come  to  town  with  a  letter  from  my  father 

to  Lord  C to  folicit  the  living  of 

******. — '!  "  O,  I  underftand  you,  Ma'am.  . 
Lord  C is  my  particular  acquain- 
tance, and  it  will  give  me  pleafure  to  be  your 
protector  and  your  guide,  till  I  deliver  you 
fafely  and  honorably  to  his  Lordfhip.- -Would 
you  chufe  to  alight,  Ma'am,  at  any  particular 
place  in  London  ?" — cc  No  (faid  the  Am- 
ple Julia)  I  intend  to  (lay  at  the  inn  all 
night,  and  to  wait  upon  his  Lordfhip  in  the 
morning."---"  Ah  !  Madam  (replied  the 
Officer)  you  do  not  know  the  confufion, 
the  difguft,  and  danger  you  will  meet  with 
at  the  inn  :  I  have  a  mother  in  town,  who 
lives  elegantly:  Be  prevailed  upon  to  be 
lodged  this  night  at  her  houfe  :  She  will 
receive  you  with  chearfulnefs,  and  treat  \iou 
with  tendernefs.  May  I  perifh,  Madam- 
may 
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May  I  beg  the  honour  to  know  your  name, 
Madam?"— Julia — "  May  I  pcrifh,  Mils 
Julia,  but  I  am  interefted  in  your  cafe 
as  fincerely  as  if  you  was  my  own  filler  1" 
This  laft  propofal  was  better  and  better. 
To  meet  fo  good  a  friend  at  once ! — 
She  was  certain  her  father's  prayers  for 
her  were  heard  ;  and  fhe  thought  (he  could 
not  be  too  thankful  to  Heaven — nor  to  the 
Gentleman.  She  accepted  his  offer ;  and 
they  mounted  the  flage-coach  once  more. 

As  the  flage-coachman  was  at  this  place 
paid  his  full  demand,  there  was  nothing  to 
be  done  but  to  roll  into  town,  and  go 
where  they  pleafed.  The  fat  woman  lived 
in  Holborn,  and  the  coach  ftopt  to  fet  her 
down.  cc  Here  too,  Madam  (faid  the 
<c  Officer  to  Julia)  we  may  get  out,  for 
tc  we  are  near  our  home." — The  artful 
abruptnefs  and  hurry  of  the  fummons — the 
confeiaufnefs  of  rinding  herfelf  fuddenly  in 
the  midft  of  the  immenie  metropolis,  where 
ihe  already  faw  ftrange  things,  and  expected 
to  fee  ftill  ftranser — her  total  ignorance  of 
every   thing  around  her — her   hopes — her 

expec- 
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expectations — her  fimplicity— -  all  contri-* 
buted  to  throw  her  mind  into  confufion,  and 
her  fpirits  into  a  flutter  :  She  forgot  every 
thing — Hie  forgot  even  Joe — and  Joe,  alas! 
forgot  her  -,  for  he  was  exa6tly  in  the  fame 
predicament — Fie  was  aftonifhed  :  he  was 
in  a  new  world :  his  recollection  forfook 
him,  and  a  milt  wandered  over  his  eyes :  he 
fat  nailed  to  the  top  of  the  coach,  with  his 
mouth  open,  looking  at  every  thing,  and 
feeing  nothing.  In  this  cloud  Julia  efcaped ; 
and  Hie  neither  fpoke  nor  looked  around  her, 
till  her  gallant  commander  led  her  into 
Lincoln's-Inn-Fields — Now  when  a  young 
Gentleman,  with  a  young  Lady  by  his  fide, 
who  is  refolved  to  follow  him,  finds  him- 
felf  in  Lincoln's-Inn-Fields,  the  road  to 
Covcnt- Garden  lies  direct  :  'tis  only  going 
up  Qneen  ftreet,  eroding  the  Lane  and  the 
Jcre,  and  there  you  are. — He  conducted 
her  into  a  houfe  in  the  Piazza.  Where  the 
polite  inhabitants  received  the  young  Gentle- 
man with  all  the  fieedom  and  civility  of  an 
old  acquaintance,  which  convinced  Julia 
that  he  was -quite  at  heme. 

Now* 
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Nov,  gentle  reader,  while  Julia  and 
her  friend  are  feated  at  a  bottle  of  Madeira, 
recollect  and  confefs,  whether  we  have  not 
journied  well. — From  the  banks  of  the 
Avon — from  the  manfion  of  innocence — 
from  the  warm  bofom  of  a  father — to  place 
our  rural  virgin  on  the  very  throne  of  per- 
dition. Now,  ye  guardian  fpirits,  whether 
Sylphs,  Genii,  or  Fairies — if  ye  have  any 
regard  for  devoted  purity — now  open 
your  golden  eyes,  now  ply  your  filver 
pinions — for  innocence  is  in  danger. — And 
now,  thou  wretched  old  man,  thou  am- 
bitious Curate  of  Elmwood — rekindle  your 
piety,  and  redouble  your  prayers — far  your 
daughter,  your  Julia,  is  in  a  Bagnio — ^and 
without  a  fear  ! 

Every  thing  that  parTed  around  Julia 
in  this  houfe  appeared  too  plaufible  for  her 
eyes  to  be  opened,  or  her  fufpicion  to  be 
roufed — -for  fhe  had  never  been  in  a  Tavern 
before  :  and  as  to  the  inceflant  tinkling  of 
bells,  and  the  incelTant  running  of  waiters — 
why,  bells  and  fervants  mutt  be  in  all  great 
families,    and,    no   doubt,    muft   be   con- 
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tinually  employed. — The  deception,  I  fay, 
was  good,  and  every  thing  appeared  ex- 
tremely well,,  except  in  one  inftance;  k 
puzzled  her  to  conceive  why  they  fhould  be 
conducted  into  a  bed-chamber  !  But  perhaps 
(fhe  thought)  it  was  the  falhion  in  London, 
and  falhion  is  irrefiftible* 

He  philtered  the  beverage,,  and  Julia 
drank  iparingly,  but  not  fo-her  companions- 
he  was  to  attempt  the  gaining  of  a  difficult 
poft,  and  the  coward  wanted  fpirits — It  is  a 
tribute  paid  to  Virtue,,  that,  though  it  be 
lodged  in  the  pofTeflion  of  but  a  frail  and 
weak  tenement,  its  fpoiler,  before  he  at- 
tempts to  ruin  it,  muft  call  to  his  af- 
fiftance  the  aids  of  inebriety.  At  length  his 
eyes  gliftened,  and  his  cheek  glowed — he 
fnatched  the  hand  of  Julia — fed  upon  it 
with  fury,  and  devoured  it  with  a  tumult 
of  unholy  love — if,  Indeed,  he  loved  Julia, 
it  was  with  the  fenfations  of  a  tyger. 

She  ftarted  from  his  embraces,  and  re- 
treated fome  paces  from  her  chair — Fie 
followed,    and    renewed  the   attack,    and 

Julia 
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Julia  her  refiftance  :  he  grew  flronger,  he 
grew  wilder :  his  hand  was  wandering  over 
her  charms  (where  hand  never  wandered 
before)  and  he  became  furious — Julia  be- 
came faint — fhe  was  yielding — her  tender 
frame  was  exhaufted,  and  fhe  could  only 
fhriek  ! — A  fhriek  was  a  new  thing  in  thefe 
apartments,  and  it  alarmed  a  gentleman  in 
the  adjoining  room,  who,  with  his  coat  off, 
a  dirty  boot  on  one  leg,  and  his  face  be- 
fmeared  with  fweat,  kicked  open  the  door, 
and  rufhed  violently  into  the  room,  with 
all  the  zeal  of  a  man  who  was  to  afiift  the 
diftrefTed — The  Officer  let  go  his  hold  of 
Julia,  and  fhe  threw  herfclf  breathlefs  upon 
a  chair.  The  man  in  difhabille  flared  at 
them  both  alternately,  now  at  Julia,  and 
now  at  the  Officer,  and  at  length  broke 
filence : 

cc  What!  force! — Why,  thou  damnable 
and  filly  animal,  what  dirty  bufinefs  is  this 
you  arc  engaged  in  ? — forcing  a  woman  to 
your  wiihes ! — To  force  a  woman  in  any 
place  is  a  meannefs  that  no  man  of  honour 
will  (loop  to- — but  to  force  one  here — in 
U  t  this. 
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this  houfe — D-mn  you  !  you  fcoundrel !  get 
out walk  off,  or  I'll,  kick  you." 

We  need  not  be  furprized  that  the  Offi- 
cer was  mean  enough  to  take  his  advice- 
He  looked  at  the  man  in  dishabille  as  if  he 
had  recollected  fomething,  and  left  the  room 
precipitately. 

cc  And  now,  my  Angel  (faid  the  gentle- 
man in  the  boot  to  Julia,  taking  her  by 
the  hand)  let  us  drink  a  glafs  or  two,  and 
I  dare  fay  we  fhall  agree  better." — Oh  ! 
Sir  !  (replied  Julia,  clafping  her  hands 
and  falling  on  her  knees  before  him) — hav« 
mercy  on  me  ! — pity  me  ! — or  you  will  kill 
me. — c<  Pfhaw,  my  dear  !  I  never  kill  quite 
upon  thefe  occafions — you  will  but  die  at 
the  moft. — But,  child,  you  look  d-mn'd 
ferious  upon  this  bufinefs — Is  any  thing  the 
matter  with  you  ? — Oh,  Sir  !  anfwered 
Julia,  in  tears,  I  don't  know  where  I  am, 
and  I  don't  know  where  to  go — I  am  juft 
come  to  town  in  the  Warwick  ftage. — ff  In 
the  Warwick  ftage  ! — what,  through  Ux- 
bridge  ?" — Yes. — <f  And   was   that   fellow 

one 
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one  of  the  company  ? — Yes. — c:  Wlie — w  ! 
— And  you  met  a  highwayman,  didn't 
you  ? — Yes. — <c  That  was  me,  by  G— d!,"— 
Here  Julia  fhiieked,  terrified  at  the  found 
of  the  name  ■>  but  he  (lopped  her  in  good 
time  :  "You  muft  not  be  afraid  (laid  he) 
for  I  won't  hurt  you---don't  be  furprifed, 
it's  d— d  vulgar  to  be  furprifed  at  any  thing- 
Tell  me  honeftly,  are  you  virtuous  or  not  ? 
— that  is,  are  you  a  maid  ? — Oh  !  upon  my 
honour,  Sir. — <c  How  came  you  here  then, 
in  company  with  that  fellow  ?" — When  you 
took — I  mean  Sir,  when  I  loft  all  my 
money — he  advanced  fome  for  me;  and  as 
I  had  no  friends  in  London,  promifed  to 
take  care  of  me,  and  bring  me  to  his 
mother's,  till  to-morrow,  when  I  could  have 
finifhed  all  my  bufinefs.--"  Then  you  are 
really  honeft  ?"— -As  I  love  Heaven  and  my 
father,  Sir,  I  am.—"  You  are  a  lovely 
girl,  and  it  is  a  pity  To  fine  a  woman  Jhould 
&?  honeft--- But  1  believe  you,  and  will  be 
your  friend— nay  I  will  guard  you  from 
har'in— for,  by  G— d  !  I  am  a  man  of 
honour!  and  though  misfortune  and  my  evil 
fpirit  force  me  fometimes  to  the  highway,  I 
U  3  fcora 
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fcorn  to  do  a  mean  thing.— In  the  firft  place, 
as  you  loft  your  money,  you  fhall  divide 
this  purfe  with  me.— In  the  next  place,  you 
are  now  in  a  houfe  full  of  wh-res  and  fcoun- 
drels— I  mud  leave  it  myfelf  in  a  minute, 
in  cafe  that  fellow  fhould  have  twiggd  me, 
and  I  fancy  you  had  better  leave  it  too— - 
Trufl  yourfelf  with  me,  and  I  will  take  care 
of  you  till  morning."— Julia  told  him  he 
could  not  ferve  her  more  agreeably  than  by 
carrying  her  to  the  inn  where  the  ftage  and 
Joe  were.— -That,  he  faid,  was  more  than 
he  dare  do- --but  he  would  carry  her  to  a 
place  equally  or  more  fecure—- So  faying, 
he  returned  to  his  room,  to  throw  off  part 
of  his  road-drefs,  and  adjuft  the  reft. 

If  the  reader  has  any  imagination,  he 
will  conceive  how  Julia's  thoughts  were 
employed  in  this  interval,  till  they  were 
interrupted  by  the  re-entrance  of  the  young 
highwayman,  who  appeared  now  to  be  an 
elegant  handfome  fellow — He  paid  the 
reckoning,  and  they  departed :  It  was 
between  nine  and  ten  in  the  evening. 

They 
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They  had  not  quitted  the  Piazza,  when 
four  of  Sir  John  Fielding's  men  ruihed 
forward,  and  feized  the  highwayman  with 
the  mod  incredible  activity.  They  fwept 
him  away,  as  the  whirlwind  fweeps  the 
leaves  in  autumn,  and  buoys  them  the 
Lord  knows  where — Julia  ran  too,  nor 
caft  one  look  behind — She  continued  to  go 
forward  (as  me  thought)  till  ihe  had  ran  a 
great  way  -,  and  then  flopping  for  breath, 
fhe  was  exactly  on  the  fpot  from  whence  Ihe 
fet  out — fhe  had  only  run  round  the  Garden, 
not  fufpecting  but  me  was  going  forward  in 
a  ftraight  line.  "  Madam  !  Madam  !  (faid 
an  Irifh  chairman  to  her)  do  you  want  a 
chair  ?"  I  don't  know  what  I  want.  My 
fait,  but  I  do — you  want  to  be  carried  to 
Starling's,  my  jewel,  which  I  and  Con- 
nor will  do  in  no  time." — My  good  friend, 
if  you  can  carry  me  to  an  honed  place,  I 
fhall  blefs  you  for  ever. — "  Honeft  plafe  I — ■ 
my  hony,  an  if  I  know  one  honeft  ■plafe  in 
the  whole  town — Ha,  ha,  ha  ! — honeft 
plafe! — Ah,  you  cunning  ftrap — To  be  lure 
you  want  to  go  to  an  honeft  plafe  ! — Ha,  ha, 
ha  ! — Here  you,  Mr.  Watchman — this 
U  4  lady 
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lady  wants  to  go  to  an  honeft  plafe — Can't 
you  fhew  her  the  way  ?"  <c  Aye,  that  I  can 
(replied  the  watchman) — Ah,  Madam,  is 
it  you  ?— J  know  you  of  old — Come  along 
with  me :  you  mail  go  to  the  honefteft  place 
in  all  king  George's  dominions— the  Round- 

houfe." The  watchman  happened  juft  at 

that  time  to  want  a  pot  of  beer ;  but  Julia 
not    understanding    his    meaning,     to   the 
Round-houfe  he  led  her  in  triumph.  ..  , 
Poor  Julia  !-— 

She  had  been  hitherto  overwhelmed  in  a 
!qnd  of  infenfibility. — The  fuddennefs  and 
horror  of  the  laft  adventure  were  too  much 
for  her — her  faculties  loft  their  power,  and 
her  recollection  was  fufpended — She  was  led 
by  the  watchman  without  knowing  whither 
fhe  was  going,  and  fhe  was  dragged  along 
without  feeling  that  he  held  her  by  the  arm 
— But  fhe  had  not  been  long  feated  at  the 
top  of  the  bench,  where  they  placed  her  near 
the  fire,  before  fhe  awakened  from  her  flu- 
por — She  tremuloufly  looked  around,  and 
faw  herfelf  feated  in  the  midft"  of  a  horrible 
afTembly,  whofe  mifcreantic  vifages  would 

make. 
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mike  Angels  weep  and  Demons  tremble. — ■ 
High  above  the  reft,  like  the  Evil  Spirit 
in  Pandemonium,  fat  the  conftable  of  the 
night,  a  beef-headed  knave,  with  a  pipe  in 
his  mouth,  and  a  tankard  on  a  ftool  before 
him. — "  Here  (faid  this  man  in  office)  you 
fnoring  Dick,  reach  this-here  tankard  to 
that-there  Lady,  and  then  bring  her  before 
me  for  examination. — Oh  !  (he  won't  drink! 
Well,  well,  that's  all  one — if  (he  does  not 
drink  fhe'll  pay :  fo  bring  her  forward 
here." 

Julia  now  advanced  :  her  cheeks  were 

(fuffufed  with  tears,  her  breath  quickened, 
and  her  whole  frame  trembled. 

"  Ay,  ay,  (faid  the  conftable)  you 
may  well  fhake  when  you  look  at  me.— 
Hem  !  what  account  can  you  give  of  your- 
fejf,  Mifs  ? — No,  that's  not  it  neither  : 
I'll  begin  with  yon,  I  think,  Mirier 
Watchman — Where  did  you  find  this  here 
Lady  here,  fnoring  Dick  ?" 

<f  Found 


(     a9S     ) 

"  Found  her !  (replied  Dick)  why, 
pleafe  your  Worihip,  I  found  her  picking  a 
gemmun's  pockets/' 

"  Picking  a  gemmun's  pockets ! — ■ 
Mercy  on  us  ! — O  ho,  Mifs,  you  may  well 
ihake  when  you  look  at  me. — Well,  Dick, 
go  on." 

ct  And  fo,  Sir,  as  me  was  a  picking  the 
gemmun's  pockets,  as  I  was  a  faying,  I 
comes  clofe  behind  her,  and  lays  hold  of  her 
hand  in  the  fad  V* 

"  In  the  fad  H 

*  In  the  facV* 

"  Tranfportation,  by  the  lord  Harry.—- 
Well,  goon,  Dick." 

€C  And  fo,  Sir,  as  I  catches  her  hand, 
fhe  turns  about,  (loops  down  for  one  of  her 
pattens,  and  before  you  could  fay  cavy,  hits 
me  the  naftieft  blow  on  the  fkull  I  ever 
had  in  my  life  fince  the  great  riot. — You'll 

plaafe 
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pleafe  to  feel,  Miller  Conftable,  here  is  the 
lump  as  big  as  a  half  gallon. 

"  Ay,  God  blefs  me  !  fo  it  is— it's  a 
thumper,  i'faith," 

"  A  thumper  !  it  will  ft  and  damages.  I 
never  had  fuch  a  blow  in  my  life.-— I  wa'ant 
ye  it  bleeds  under  my  hair-* -It  floundered 
me  like  a  ftock-fifh.,, 


"  Ay,  its  a  clear  cafe.,  Ihe  wanted  to  mur- 
der you." 


"  Yes." 

"  Oh,  the  horrid  monfter  ! — Well,  Ma- 
dam, have  you  nothing  to  fay  for  yourfelf  ? 
—■Ah,  you  impudent — Dick,  take  off  her 
patten,  that  we  may  carry  it  before  Sir 
John  in  the  morning." 

"  Ay,  that  I  will,  Mifter  Conftable  ; 
the  patten  will  fpeak  for  itfelf,  and  a 
d-mn'd  heavy  patten  it  is." 

Dick 
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Dick  ftooped,  but  Julia  wore  no  pattens. 

"  Ah,  the  cunning  Devil !  (continued 
Dick)  fhe  has  thrown  them  away.  I 
thought  I  heard  her  throw  fomething  away 
as  we  came  along." 

"  Oh,  let  her  alone !  (faid  the  conftable) 
-— fhe's  a  knowing-one:  but  fhe  fh all  doll 

it  in  Bridewell  to  morrow,  for  all  that. 

Ay,  you  may  well  fhake  when  you  look  at 
me,  you  bloody-minded— You  may  now 
return  to  your  feat," 

As  Julia  was  returning  to  her  bench, 
fl"C  trembled  incelTantly,  but  never  uttered 
afyllable.— cc  Oh,  (faid  Dick)  me  is 
dumb-foundered  with  the  highnoufnefs  of 
her  crime."  "  No  (replied  a  fecond) 
fhe's  drunk."  "  Not  fo  far  gone  neither 
(echoed  athird)  but  a  quartern  of  gin  would 
recover  her." 

fC  Ay,  ay,  (faid  the  conftable)  there's 
no  doubt  but  fhe'll  drink  ;  and  its  her  turn 
n$w  to  fend  out.     Pleafe,  Madam,  to  give 

this 
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this  gemmun  money  for  a  gallon  of  True- 
man's  beft,  and  for  half  a  gallon  of  hot,  and 
four  papers  of  bacco,  and  for  a  loaf,  and 
three  pound  of  Chefhire. — Here,  Scout* 
walk  over,  firrah,  to  the  Lady,  and  make 
her  your  Sunday's  bow— -Bring  every  thing 
of  the  beft,  and  then  we'll  drink  to  the 
Lady's  health,  and  to  poor  fnoring  Dick's 
head ;  and  old  Ugly-face  in  the  corner, 
yonder,  will  fing  us  the  comical  fong  about 
the  Cat  and  the  Taylor,  and  make  his  wry 
faces,  and  we'll  be  as  happy  as  Princes." 

When  this  oration  was  fmifhed,  Scout 
made  his  obeifance  to  Julia.— She  was 
juft  able  to  afk  him  what  he  wanted  ? — 
"  Money,  Madam/'— -How  much  mud 
you  have  ?---"  Oh,  you  may  let  me  have 
fiye  or  fix  millings,  and  I'll  make  the  heft 
market  I  can,  and  return  you  the  reft  faith- 
fully, Madam,  upo»  my  honour  !  --And  if 
that  won't  be  enough,  I'll  return  for 
more." 

Julia  {dt  in  her  pocket  for  her  puife 

(which  the  highwayman  had  given  her)  but 

fhe  could  not  fiad  it- --it  was  gone  ! 

On 
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On  feeing  this,  the  prefident  bawled  out 
immediately,  that  it  was  Cf  a  fham !"  and 
Julia  protefted  in  vain— -The  company 
around  heard  this  with  an  arch  fmile ;  the 
watchmen  fhook  their  heads*  and  the  con- 
ftable  grew  noify  j  which  awakened  an  old 
gentleman  who  had  hitherto  flept  very 
foundry  in  a  corner— Eftimating  the  thing 
as  favourably  as  poffible,  he  had  not  above 
half  the  appearance  of  a  gentleman-— The 
truth  is,  he  was  no  other  than  the  well- 
known  Mr.  B— ,  who  once  had  three 
thoufand  a  year,  though  he  has  not  now 
fixty.  Pie  had  been  lounging,  as  ufual, 
for  eight  or  nine  hours  in  a  Coffee-houfe  in 
the  Garden,  and  then  withdrew,  as  he  fre- 
quently does,  to  the  watch-houfe,  either  to 
ileep  or  drink— On  this  laft  account,  he 
was  regarded  there  with  fome  degree  of 
refpect. 

He  naturally  enquired  the  caufe  of  the 
noife  j  and  the  majority  informed  him,  that 
it  was  cc  only  a  Madam  there,  who  had  pre- 
tended fhe  had  loft  her  purfe."— Julia 
appealed  to  him   in  her  turnj   and,,  with 

that 
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that  unaffected  fimplicity  which  plays  about 
the  arguments  of  truth,  informed  him, 
*c  that  a  watchman  had  taken  hold  of  her 
unexpectedly  in  the  ftreet ;-— that  fhe  was 
pofitive  fhe  had  her  purfe  at  that  time, 
becauje  a  gentleman  had  given  it  to  her  but 
two  minutes  before—- that  from  that  time  fhe 
had  only  walked  thither  with  the  watchman, 
and  now  fhe  miffed  her  money/* 

"  Which  watchman  was  it  ?"  faid  the 
gentleman. 

*f  Me!" — replied  Snoring  Dick,  boldly. 

Was  it  you  ?  (repeated  Mr.  B — ).  Ah, 
Dick  !  you  and  I,  you  know,  are  old  ac- 
quaintance, and  it  is  long  fince  I  have 
known  you  to  be  a  fcoundrel  —Therefore, 
firrah,  deliver  the  purfe." 

"  Me  !  (anfwered  Dick)— Have  I  the 
purfe? — I'll  be  d— mn'd  if  I  have  any 
purfe  ahout  me." 

"  You  haven't?" 

«  No." 

4  "  And 
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"And  you  won't  deliver?" 

"  No—" 

cf  Why  then,  Mr.  Conftable,  I  charge 
you  with "     , 

<(  Except  indeed  (interrupted  Dick  eager- 
ly) fomething  that  I  picked  up  in  the 
ftreet,  as  I  was  coming  along  with  that 
xhere  lady." 

"  Ah,  you  old  fox  !  (laid  the  gentleman) 
I  thought  I  Ihould  unkennel  you.  Where 
is  xkm  Jomething  that  you  picked  up  from  the 
ftreet  ?" 

Here  it  is — but  it  does  not  belong  to  her*." 

"  Pray,  Madam  (faid  Mr.  B -,'  ad^ 

dreffing  Julia)  is  this  your  purfe  ?" 

<f  If  it  has  a  gold  taffel  at  either  end 
(anfwered  Julta)  it  is  mine,  Sir,  upon  my 
honour." 

It  had  fo — was  delivered  to  her,  and  Mr. 

B immediately  retired  back   into   his 

corner^  deep. 

Julia 
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Julia  now  willingly  paid  all  the  demands 
made  upon  her  j  and  the  prefident  obferved 
to  her,  cc  that  as  to  be  fure  as  how  ihe  was 
a  good-natured  ladyj  and  civil,  and  all  them 
there  things,  and  had  given  a  good  account 
of  herfelfj  why,  to  be  fure,  Ihe  might  go 
about  her  bufinefs." 

Julia  thanked  him,  but  mentioned,  that 
fhe  did  not  know  whither  to  go  till  morning. 
"  Not  know !  (fald  the  conftable) — why 
there  are  five  hundred  beds  around  you, 
where  you  may  fleep  for  half-a- crown." — 
But  fhe  was  a  ftranger  in  town,  and  did  net 
chufe  to  venture  into  ftrange  houfes. 

cc  Lord,  Ma'am  (obferved  fnoring 
Dick)  for  fixpence  I'll  conduct  you  to  a 
bagnio  where  you  will  be  as  fafe  as  if  you 
was  in  the  Tower." — She  ftarted  at  hearing 
a  bagnio  mentioned.-^"  Why  then,  Ma'am, 
if  fo  be  as  you  are  fhy,  and  a'n't  proud, 
hire  me  well,  and  I'll  let  you  fleep  in  my 
houfe. — There's  nobody  there  but  my 
wife. — I'll  feek  but  five  fhillings,  and  your 
purfe  can  well  fpare  that," 

Vol.  II.  X  This 
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This  propofal  did  not  require  to  be  re- 
peated.— Julia  took  him  at  his  word- 
Even  though  he  took  her  purfe,  as  he  was 
a  poor  man,  ihe  thought  fhe  might  be  fafe 
in  his  houfe  for  a  night— -Befides,  ihe  was 
pleafed  with  the  thoughts  of  being  in  com- 
pany with  a  woman  once  more—With  Dick, 
therefore,  Ihe  went  into  one  of  the  little 
ftreets  behind  Long-Acre,  and  followed  him 
into  a  three-pair-of-flairs  room  ;  humble 
enough,  indeed,  but  where  all  was  filence— ■ 
D  ick  awakened  his  wife,  told  her  the  ftory, 
whifpered  her  to  look  fharp  after  her 
lodger,  and  left  them. 

Julia  chatted  a  little  while  with  her  land- 
lady, and  found  her  to  be  civil  enough  for 
a  watch  man's  wife — The  firft  thing  me 
begged  of  her  was  to  be  favoured  with  pen, 
ink,  and  paper — She  got  thefe  readily ; 
the  landlady  retired  to  bed  j  and  Julia 
wrote  the  following  letter : 

<f  Ah!  my  dear  father,  fhall  we  ever 
meet  again  ? — When  fhall  we  meet  ?— Are 
you  well  ? — Shall  I  ever  fee  you  ?  and  ah  ! 
fhall  you  ever  fee  me  ? 

'    <c  Lam 


(  307  ) 
tf  I  am  now — alas  !  I  do  not  know  where 
I  am — nor  where  I  have  been — nor  where  I 
-fhall  be  to-morrow.  I  fcem  an  out-caft 
from  fociety  :  I  have  not  met  one  friend 
fince  I  left  you  :  every  one  deceives  me — 
every  one  infuks  me  :  they  have  treated  me 
cruelly — they  have  broke  my  heart — Even 
Joe  has  forfaken  me  :  he  has  deferted  me, 
Or  he  is  loft — or  I  know  not  what  is  become 
of  him. 

"  Ah,  my  father!  my  dear  father  ! — that 
Heaven  which  we  both  ferve,  let  that  Hea- 
ven bear  witnefs,  that  one  wiih  alone  fills 
-my  whole  foul— the  wifh  to  fee  you  once 
more,  to  talk  with  you,  to  gaze  upon  you, 
to  fit  once  more  by  your  knee. — I  would 
rufh  into  your  bofom  :  I  would  wet  it  with 
my  tears*  but  I  would  never  forfake  it — 
never,  never  !" 

Now,  gentle  reader,  if  it  has  been  at  any 
time  your  fate  (as  it  has  been  mine,  and  as 
it  is  at  this  moment  many  a  nobler  fellow's) 
to  be  fitting  in  that  lofty  habitation  called  a 
garret,  plunged  in  deep  diftrcfs— no  pence 
X   2  in 
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in  your  purfe,  no  mirth  in  your  heart,  and 
no  beefin  your  belly — if  this  has  been  your 
cafe,  you  mull  well  know  the  comfort  that 
arifes  from  fliedding  your  forrows  in  fecret — 
the  relief  that  flows  from  a  ihower  of  folitary 
tears — In  fuch  a  fituation,  next  to  inftanta- 
neous  and  abfolute  relief,  it  is  the  firft  of 
bleflings,  and  Julia  now  felt  it  in  all  its 
force — Her  heart  was  eafed,  and  fhe  hoped 
for  a  night  of  reft  and  better  days — Having 
fealed  up  her  letter,  fhe  retired  to  a  bed  fo 
humble  that  it  kified  the  very  ground. 

She  flept  nine  hours  incefTantly,  and, 
when  fhe  awoke,  found  her  head  refting 
upon  the  partition-wall  which  rofc  ac  the 
back  of  her  bed. 

At  the  expiration  of  this  time  Julia 
arofe — Snoring  Dick  had  retired  for  an 
hour,  to  deep  away  the  fatigues  of  the  night 
and  of  the  beer  pot — His  wife  was  at  break- 
faft,  and  invited  Julia  to  partake  of  her 
bohea— She  confented  willingly ;  and  the 
woman,  who  had  but  one  difh,  politely 
offered  it  to  her  gueft,  and  took  for  her 

own 
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own  ufe  a  pint-pot  from  which  her  hufband 
had  been  drinking  beer. 

This  repaft  over,  Dick  awakened -,  Julia, 
who  was  during  breakfaft-time  devifing 
what  meafures  to  follow,  propofed  at  firft 
to  engage  him  to  go  along  with  her  to  the 
inn  where  Joe  and  the  ftage-coach  were; — 
but  on  recollecting  the  dangers  lhe  had 
already  experienced  in  the  ftreets,  lhe  re- 
folved  not  to  venture  upon  it  again,  with- 
out a  better  guide  than  her  friend  the  watch- 
man—She therefore  judged  it  more  prudent 
to  hire  him  to  go  to  the  inn,  and  to  bring 
Joe  along  with  him  to  the  place  where  (he 
was.  Dick  readily  aflented  to  this  propofal 
for  the  hire  of  a  half-crown;  which,  he 
ftipulated,  fhould  be  paid  him  before  he  fee 
off,  as  well  as  the  crown  for  the  bed-— All 
this  he  received  on  the  fpot,  with  the  letter 
for  her  father  to  be  put  into  the  Poft-Office. 
He  now  departed,  aflliring  her,  that  though 
Jhe  had  not  the  name  of  the  inn  to  give  him, 
he  could  readily  difcover  it. 

X  3  It 
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It  was  now  rather  more  than  dinner  time., 
but  neither  Dick  nor  Joe  appeared— Julia 
was  uneafy— Four  o'clock  ftruck,  but 
brought  no  comfort  with  it.  It  was  five— 
but  nobody  arrived.—  Six— feven-  -eight- 
nobody  !— During  thefe  intervals  me  paid 
frequent  vifits  to  an  object  in  diftrefs,  in 
the  adjoinnig  chamber  and  charged  her 
hoftefs  with  great  fincerity,  at  whatever 
time  me  went  away,  to  be  attentive  to  his 
neceflities  till  her  return. 

I  have  faid  it  was  now  eight  o'clock,  and 
nobody  appeared.  She  became  very,  very 
uneafy — It  was  now  half  paft  eight.  "  Still 
nobody  ! — Good  Heaven  !  are  my  mif- 
fortunes  never  to  end  ?" — At  about  a  quar- 
ter before  nine  two  of  Sir  John  Fielding's 
men  entered  the  room,  with  Dick — drunk, 
very  drunk — at  their  head, 

Now,  gentle  reader,  whatever  your 
thoughts  may  be,  certain  it  is  that  Sir 
John  Fielding's  men  are  come  in  queft 
of  Julia  ;  and  I'll  lay  you  plumbs  to  pip- 
pins that  you  cannot  conjecture  their  bufinefs 
with  her. 

4  Tq 
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To  underftand  it,  your  memory  mud 
recur  to  die  adventures  of  Julia  with  the 
highwayman. — He  had  met  with  her  in  the 
bagnio,  and  given  her  a  purfe  with  money 
in  it,  and  in  their  departure  from  thence 
the  highwayman  was  feized — Julia  fled, 
and  was  by  chance  conducted  to  the  round 
houfe — The  generous  highwayman  was 
apprehended  upon  the  information  of  the 
contemptible  fon  of  Mars,  already  noted — 
When  this  coxcomb'  arrived  at  the  office, 
the  fat  woman  of  Holborn  had  alighted 
there  upon  the  fame  bufinefs — As  the  high- 
wayman therefore  was  fecured,  the  firft  bu- 
finefs thought  necelTary  was  to  fearch  him, 
and  all  the  different  purfes  of  the  company 
were  found  upon  him,  except  that  of  the 
fat  woman.— It  was  agreed  that  he  could 
not  have  fpent  it  in  fo  fhort  a  time  :  ergo,  lie 
mud  have  given  it  away— To  corroborate 
the  fufpicion,  the  men  recollected  that  a 
woman  was  along  with  him  when  he  was 
apprehended,  and  the  perfumed  officer 
confirmed  it—The  cafe  was  therefore  plain  ; 
Julia  muft  have  the  purfe  in  her  polfefTion 
—Away  they  (allied,  with  the  officers  at  their 
X  a.  head, 


(    3™    ) 

head,  through  ftreets,  bagnios,  taverns, 
and  night-houfes  ;  but  in  vain :  (he  was  no 
where  to  be  found — The  next  night,  be- 
tween eight  and  nine,  one  of  them  met 
Dick  the  watchman — (Dick  was  at  this 
time  returning  to  Julia  without  any  anfwer 
or  information  •,  for  inftead  of  going  on  her 
errand,  he  went  to  get  drunk  with  her  mo- 
ney.) The  thief-taker  enquired  of  him  by 
chance,  as  the  adventure  happened  within 
his  circuit,  if  he  had  feen  fuch  a  lady- 
after  defcribing  her  very  minutely.  "  Seen 
her!  (faidDicK)  why,  fhe  is  at  my  houfe." 
This  information  was  fufficient  for  the  fer- 
vant  of  juftice:  he  took  Dick  by  the  arm, 
and  fummoning  one  of  his  companions,  fet 
off  for  the  lodging  of  Julia, 

We  have  already  feen  them  introduced 
where  fhe  was.  They  feized  her  without 
ceremony,  and  proceeded  as  ufual,  to  fearch 
her— The  fatal  purfe,  fo  remarkable  for  the 
golden  taflel  at  either  end,  was  in  a  moment 
found.— This  confirmed  the  fufpicion,  and 

fhe  was  carried  away  as  an  accomplice. 

When 
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When    will    perfecution  ceafe   to    follew 
virtue  ? 

Sir  John  was  not  that  night  at  home, 
and  they  informed  her  that  (he  mull  be  im- 
prifoned  till  morning-— Tmprifoned !  She 
fhrieked  at  the  very  found.-—"  Pfhaw  \ 
(faid  one  of  them,  feeing  her  confufion) 
you  need  not  be  terrified,  I  allure  you 
Ma'am:  we  are  not  going  to  a  common 
prifon— I  have  a  pretty  little  fnug  houfe, 
and  as  clofe  as  a  cage,  where  you  may 
flcep  as  foundry  as  in  your  own  bedcham- 
ber. No  difference  in  the  world,  I'arTurc 
you,  Ma'am— only  that  every  door  and 
window  in  the  houfe  is  inclofed  with  iron 
bars.-— That's  all  I  afiure  you,  Ma'am : 
and  notwithstanding  thefe  advantages,  it 
will  cofl  you  oniy-a  guinea  for  your  bed — 
not  a  farthing  more,  I  aflbre  you,  Ma'am 
— I  keeps  the  beft  ufage,  the  bed  tendance, 
and  the  bell  wines  in  the  Garden." 

Eloquent  and  agreeable  as  this  language 
certainly  was,  it  did  not  gladden  the  heart: 
of  Julia.     But  there  was  no  choice  in  the 

cafe 
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£afe,  and  fhe  followed  her  guides — Arrived, 
they  led  her  into  an  upper  apartment,  where 
there  was  a  fire  and  good  furniture— She 
was  left  alone  for  ten  minutes  ;  at  the  end  of 
which  the  landlord  waited  upon  her,  and 
afked  whatlhechofe  for  fupper.  "  Nothing." 
—What  did  fhe  choofe  to  drink  then? 
tfC  Nothing."  "  Oho  (replied  he)  an'  if 
fb  be  that  you  are  fo  rufty,  good  night  to 
you,  with  all  my  heart."  He  then  turned 
upon  his  heels  ;  and  pulling  the  door  after 
him  with  fury,  locked  it  with  a  key 
which  grated  as  it  turned,  amidft  the  rat- 
tling of  chains  and  the  clanking  of  iron 
bars. 

Dreadful  founds  to  the  ear  of  Julia 

Her  teeth  grated,  and  her  joints  trembled 
— This  was  the  fevered  ftroke  of  all.  To 
be  imprifoned  !  and  as  an  accomplice  of  a 
highwayman  too  !-— <c  But  fhe  lubmitted 
to  Heaven. 

At  length  the  foul,  by  its  powerful  and 
violent  plunging,  overcame  the  body— 
Wearied   with   affliftlbn,    her    fpirks  Ian- 

guifhed, 
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guiihed,  and  nature  funk  into  flumber-Sleep 
of  this  kind,  though  not  always  the  mofb 
placid,  is  the  heavieft — She  flept  till  eight 
in  the  morning ;  when  fhe  arofe — At  nine 
they  paid  her  a  vifit,  and  fhe  ate  fome 
breakfaft  -3  and  at  ten  fhe  was  carried,  with 
a  beating  heart,  in  a  coach  to  Bow-flreet. 

Here  fhe  did  not  wait  long  for  the  ap  • 
pearance  of  the  juflice,  for  every  thing  was 
prepared;  even  the  unhappy  highwayman 
was  in  waiting,  as  necefiary  to  the  examina- 
tion.— Indeed,  it  was  thought  mofb  proper 
to  begin  queftioning  him  apart  upon  the 
fubject,  and  then  with  examining  Julia  ; 
and  by  the  companion  of  their  refpective 
evidences  the  truth  might  be  eafily  dii- 
covered. 

When  the  highwayman  had  been 
examined  upon  his  own  account,  an  obfti- 
nacy,  natural  to  men  in  his  defperate  fitua- 
tion,  prevented  him  from  giving  any  account 
ofthepurfe  which  was  miffing.  But  now 
when  he  was  informed  that  Julia  was  really 
jn  cuftody,  that  honor  which  was  not  yet 

entirely 
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entirely  extinguished  in  his  heart,  was 
roufed  for  her  fafety — He  ingenuoufly  told 
Sir  John  the  hiftory  of  the  purfe,  with 
even  its  mod  minute  eircumftances ;  that 
he  had  robbed  her  among  the  reft  5  that 
he  afterwards  met  her  accidentally  in  the 
bagnio,  and  gave  her  the  money  only  with 
a  view  of  reftoring  her  own ;  that  he  had  not 
been  above  ten  minutes  in  her  company, 
and  that  fhe  was  in  every  refpect  innocent 
of  the  crime  with  which  fhe  was  charged. 

r  Julia  was  next  examined,  and  her  evi- 
dence moft  exactly  fquared  with  the  former. 
Ingenuous  as  ufual,  fhe  took  up  the  ftory  at 
Elmwood,  and  carried  it  forward  to  the  event 
of  the  purfe  j  and  fhe  told  her  little  tale  with 
that  truth  and  fimplicity  which  can  never  be 
counterfeited.  She  added  that  there  was 
Jomewhere  in  town  a  perfon  who  could  con- 
firm her  words  beyond  fufpicion  j  but  alas  ! 
poor  Joe  !  fhe  knew  not  where  to  find  him. 
"  Joe  !  (faid  one  of  the  juftice's  men,  who 
flood  behind  Julia) — what,  is  your  name 
Julia,  madam  ?"  "  Yes  (replied  Julia).'* 
The  man  immediately  ran  ow«,  and  brought 

back 
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back  in   his  hand  the  Daily  Advertifer,  it! 
which  he  read  the  following  advertifement: 


<c 


If  a  far  ten  yung  Lady,  Mifs  Jullia— 
u  (wbofe  name  is  nothing  to  nobody,  and 
<c  which  I  doan*t  mention  here,  becaife  1 
€<  doan*t  thing  it  proper)— fees  this,  this  is  to 
4t  let  you  kno,  Mifs  Jullia,  Joe  dufnU  kno 
u  where  you  be,  and  that  you  dufnt  km 
"  where  foe  is,  for  be  is  to  be  found  at  the 
"  fine  of  tb€  Swain  with  two  Necks  in  Lad 
a  Lane,  and  no  where  elfe,  as  witnefs  my 
"  band,  by  me, 

Joe  ******." 

This  very  extraordinary  advertifement 
is  copied  verbatim  et  literatim  from  the  real 
paper,  which  I  have  now  in  my  pofiefiion— 
Julia  liftened  to  it  with  attention,  and  con- 
feffed  her  feelings  in  her  eyes,  which 
gliftened  with  expectation.  Not  contented 
with  aural  information,  fhe  fnatched  the 
paper,  and  devoured  the  precious  morfel 
with  her  own  eyes.  In  ihort,  the  fimplicity 
of  the  thing  fpoke  for  itfelf,  and  Joe  it  was 
mod  undoubtedly. 

J  But 
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feut  it  may  be  necefTary  to  explain  this 
affair.     I  again  fummon  the  memory  of  my 
readers  back  to  that  time   of  our  hiftory^ 
when  Joe  and  Julia  unluckily  parted  iri 
Holborn — Joe  did  not  look  for  her  till  the 
coach  ftopt  in   the  inn-yard,  and  then  he 
waited  at  the  door  of  it  for  her  appearance. 
He  thought  her  long  in  coming,    but  his 
patience  was  not  exhaufted.     The  reft  of 
the  company  had  been  out  of  the  coach 
fome   minutes.     At   length  he  ventured  to 
thruft  in  his  head — but  me  was  not  there  ! 
,  He  darted  back  on  his   heel,    and   gazed 
widely  round  the  yard  but  in  vain.     Oppo- 
site to  him  he  faw  the  door  of  a  public 
room  open,  and  he  rufhed  in   without  ce- 
remony :  From  thence  he  fallied  into  the 
kitchen,  ftrode  into  the  parlour,  threw  his 
eye  into  the  bar,  and  peeped  into  the  lar- 
der.    He  marched  into  the  (tables,  and  iri 
ihort  every  place  where  he  faw  a  door  open 
to  receive  him — but  all  would  not  do  :  She 
was  not  to  be  found.     He  returned  to  the 
coach,  took  one  peep  more  into  it,  but  all 
Was  iblitary  !  <c  God  kiefs   my  heart  (faid 
Joe  to  himfelf,    fidgetting  and    fcratching 

among 
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among  his  auburn  hair)  protect  and  favc 
me  from  all  temptations  and  evil  fpirics ! 
I  wiih  I  could  fee  Mifs  Julia  again." 
Now,  atlaft,  he  bethought  him  of  what  he 
ought  to  have  done  firft,  viz.  to  queftion 
the  coachman  concerning  the  affair,  and 
the  coachman  informed  him  of  the  whole 
truth.  This  information  in  no  degree 
abated  his  anxiety.  (C  Didn't  fhe  leave  no 
word  with  you  for  me  ?"  (faid  he  to  the 
coachman.)  {C  No." — "  Don't  you  know 
where  fhe  went  ?" — <c  No" — cf  Don't  you 
think  ihe'll  come  here  this  night  ?" — "  I 
can't  tell  you,  upon  my  word." — Joe,  with 
downcaft  looks  and  folded  arms,  meafured 
the  fpace  acrofs  the  yard  with  long  and  me- 
lancholy ftrides. — He  walked  into  the  paf- 
fage  of  the  houfe,  and  marked  the  clock — 
He  counted  the  hours,  as  they  rolled  flow 
and  heavy,  but  he  faw  not  his  miftrefs — It 
was  now  ten  o'clock,  but  no  Julia 
came. 

They  are  not  the  fevereft,  but  they  are  the 
moft  anxious  moments  the  mind  knows,  when 
the  pofTefTor  of  it,  fimple,  timid,  andhonelt, 

feels 
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feels  himfelf  far  from  home,  and  forfaken,  lit 
the  midft  of  ftrangers — Thefe  moments  Joe 
now  felt  in  all  their  bitternefs — He  went  to 
bed  without  hope,  and  he  arofe  in  the  morn- 
ing with  defpair — He  grieved  inceflfantly, 
and  he  wifhed  for  the  bofom  of  a  friend  to 
receive  his  forrows — At  length  he  difclofed 
his  mind  to  the  hoftler,  and  the  hoftler 
gave  him  his  advice — It  was  this  :  ¥0  Ad- 
vertise— "  Every  body,  he  faid,  did  it,  upon 
every  fubject.  Always,  when  he  loft  a 
horfiy  he  advertifed  for  it ;  and  why  might 
not  Joe  do  the  fame  now  for  Julia  ? — It 
would  certainly  lay  open  the  whole  affair, 
for  advertifements  could  do  any  thing," 

At  this  time  Joe  flood  too  greatly  in  need 
of  comfort,  not  to  take  any  advice  that  was 
offered  to  him.  But  he  thought  this  advice 
excellent. — He  accordingly  wrote  with 
great  care  the  advertifement  we  have  already 
repeated,  and  the  hoftler  fent  one  of  his  boys 
with  him  to  the  Daily  Advertifer.— And 
this  is  the  hiftory  of  this  extraordinary 
advei  tifement. 

When 
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When  the  juftice  found  fo  many  clrcum-* 
ftances  fpontaneoufly  confpiring  to  vindi- 
cate her  innocence — that  her  amiable  fimpli- 
city  fubjected  her  to  fo  many  dangers,  and 
that  fhe  was  the  object  rather  of  a  polite 
humanity  than  of  perfecution,  he  refolved  to 
intereft  himfelf  in  her  fafety-— and,  in  the 
firft  place,  he  ordered  one  of  his  men  to  go 
and  conduct  Joe  to  his  miftrefs— As  to  the 
fat  woman,  the  Magiftrate  told  her  that  her 
money  fhould  be  taken  care  of;  and  the  high- 
wayman was  remanded  to  prifon. 

Joe  arrived — Suffice  it  to  fay,  that  Julia 
preffed  him  warmly  by  the  hand,  and  half 
cried  with  joy  ;  and  Joe  took  faft  hold  of  the 
fkirt  of  her  robe,  as  if  he  dreaded  her  run- 
ning away  from  him  once  more. 

The  friends  thus  met,  the  juftice  politely 
afked  Julia  how  he  could  moft  effectually 
ferve  her  ?  She  replied,  that  her  only 
bufinefs  in  town  was  to  deliver  letters  to 

Lord  C ,  and  that  if  he  would  favour 

her  with  a  guide  thither,  fhe  would  always 
remember    him    with  the  moft  unfeigned 

Vol.  II.  Y  gratitude 
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gratitude — This  fhe  obtained;  and,  once 
more  acknowledging  her  obligations  to  the 
juftice,  they  all  fet  off  for  Berkley-fquare. 

Here  they  foon  arrived,  the  guide  leav- 
ing them  at  the  door.—- -Joe  immediately 
took  off  Iiis  hat,  for  he  thought  it  high 
treafon  to  be  covered  within  fix  yards  of  a 
Lord's  door—  -They  knocked,  but  were  told 
by  the  porter  his  Lordlhip  was  not  at 
home*— Julia  faid  fhe  was  forry  for  that, 
becaufe  fhe  had  letters  of  importance  for  hinrL. 
Cf  I  can't  help  that  (anfwered  the  porter) 
he's  not  at  home ,-  and  he'll  not  be  home—- 
I  don't  know  when  he'll  be  home."-— But 
could  not  you  guefs,  Sir  ?— -becaufe  a  great 
deal  depends  upon  it.-—"  Lord,  Ma'am  ! 
(replied  the  liveried  Cei  berus)  I  tell  (  you  I 
know  nothing  about  it."— -Sounds  fo  un- 
gentle, uttered  by  fo  rude  a  voice,  frighten- 
ed Julia  effe&ually,  and  fhe  haftened  away 
from  the  door ;  and  Joe,  forrowful  enough, 
was  preparing  to  follow— -when  the  porter 
beckoned  him  back  with  a  hem !  and  the 
motion  of  his  finger.  "  Pray,  my  lad, 
(faid  this  dog  in  office)  who  is  that  ?" 

4  My 
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My  miftrefs  (anfwered  Joe). 

cc  Ay — From  the  country,  I  fuppofe?" 

Yes  (replied  Joe)  :  I  come  from  the 
country  too. 

<c  O — fo  I  fee — fo  I  fee. — You  are  not 
acquainted,  I  find,  with  the  ways  in  this 
town  ?" 

No,  Sir,  (faid  Joe) — not  with  all  of 
them. 

<c  Why,  then— (come  hither — your  ear 
a  moment)  I  have  the  honour  to  be  Lord 
C  *s  porter  5  and  my  matter  has  ordered 
me — that  is,  1  and  my  mailer  have  agreed— 
to  receive  no  letter  here,  unlefs  the  bearer 
gives  me  a  crown,— However,  as  you  and 
your  miftrefs  are  Grangers,  and  I  am  a  man 
of  honor,  I'll  be  more  merciful  to  you, 
and  fo  confent  to  take  only  half-a-  crown— - 
But  mum— -fly-— not  a  word  for  your  life— 
for  if  my  mailer  was  to  hear  I  take  Jo  liLtk> 
he'd  turn  me  out  of  my  place. 

Y  2  Sure 
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Sure  I  am,  matter  (anfwered  Joi)  indeed 
we  are  both  very  much  obliged  to  you  for 
being  To  kind.— But  then  what  can  you  do  for 
us,  if  fo  be  that  my  Lord  a'n't  at  home  ? 

u  Pfhaw,  man!  (faid  the  porter)  run 
after  your  miftrefs  and  bring  the  money, 
and  I'll  fatisfy  you  about  that." 

O — an*  that  be  all  (replied  Joe)  I  can 

pay  the  money  myfelf. 

He  drew  out  his  laft  half-crown,  and 
gave  it.  He  then  ran  after  Julia,  and  as 
jie  went  he  murmured  to  himfelf— ct  Icod 
tho',  wern't  that  a  Lord's  houfe,  it  looks 
hugely  like  bribery  and  corruption." 

Our  two  travellers  now  returned,  ami 
were  received  by  the  porter  with  a  more 
gracious  complaifance.  He  now  informed 
them,  that,  tho*  his  Lordfhip  was  out  of 
town,  he  was  only  at  his  villa,  and  would 
certainly  return  to  town  to  dinner  ;  but  that 
if  they  were  in  a  hurry,  the  young  Lord 
was  at  home,  and  that  he  had  leave  to  open 
his.  father's  letters  in  his  abfence.  Julia 
r  delivered 
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delivered  her  pacquet  to  the  porter,  and 
they  were  ordered  to  walk  into  the  anti- 
chamber.  The  letters  were  fent  up  to  the 
noble  youth  in  his  dreiTing-room. 

Now,  in  order  to  prepare  my  readers  for  a 
very  important  ^ra  in  the  life  of  my  heroine, 
it  may  be  neceflary  to  relate  what  this  noble 
youth  was— A  foolifh  grandmother  had  left 
him  three  thoufand  a-year,  independent  of 
his  father,  and  of  his  age  ;  all  which,  with 
three  thoufand  more,  he  gallantly  fpent  like 
a  man  of  fpirit,  long  before  the  year  was 
expired-— He  afTerted,  that  every  kingdom 
in  Europe  contributed  to  furnifh  his  feraglio: 
he  only  meant  by  this,  that  he  kept  in  pay 
one  French,  one  Spanifh,  one  Italian,  one 
Scandinavian,  one  German,  one  Irifh,  and 
one  Britifh  nymph,  all  at  one  time;  which 
he  actually  did.  He  was  deep  in  the 
myfteries  of  hazard,  and  knew  Demoivre 
better  than  the  Decalogue-— He  had  killed 
five  waiters,  and  fhot  two  ecclefiaftics. — He 
boafted  too,  that  he  had  killed  fifteen  wo- 
men, by  breaki?ig  their  hearts  with  a  hope- 
lefs  paffion.  This,  however,  was  (to  ule 
Y  3  an 
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an  old  and  honed  Englifh  phrafe)  a  lie:  for 
he  never  killed  but  one  woman,  and  that 
was  by  breaking—not  her  heart,  but  her 
neck.  Suffice  it  to  fay,  that  his  manners 
were  elegantly  infamous. 

Such  was  the  youth  to  whom  the  letter 
of  the  father  of  Julia  was  carried.  He 
opened   it,  and  on  reading  the   following 

paragraph, 

cc  I  have  prefumed,  my  Lord,  to  fend 
my  Daughter  as  the  bearer  of  this  petition  " 
&c. 

on  reading  this,  he  rung  his  bell  with  great 
hafle,  and  enquired  if  the  bearer  was  below  ?, 
Being  informed  that  fhe  was,  he  flew  down 
the  flairs,  and,  looking  in  Julia's  face, 
with  the  moil  polite  courtefy,  defired  her 
to  walk  up  flairs  while  he  confidered  the 
tenor  of  her  letter.  The  fervants  were  order- 
ed at  the  fame  time  to  conduct  Joe  into  the 
hall,  and  be  .civil  to  him.  Julia  afcended 
after  her  noble  patron, 

Be 
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Hie  pauca  dejunt.  We  mull  heie  pafs  over 
the  hiftory  of  half  an  hour,  becaufe  it  is  not 
yet  ripe  for  relation. 

In  the  mean  time  Lord  C 's  Chap- 
lain, who  had  been  with  his  Lordfliip  in 
the  country,  arrived  at  the  houfe — He 
came  home  before  his  Lordfhip,  to  finifh 
Tome  bufinefs  of  importance  to  himfelf  be- 
fore dinner-time — When  he  entered,  he 
obferved  Joe  flaring  about  in  the  hall,  and 
perceiving  him  to  be  a  flranger  from  the 
country,  entered  into  conversion  with 
him — Fie  had  not  many  queflions  to  afk, 
for  Joe,  with  his  ufual  franknefs,  told  him 
the  whole  hiftory — about  himfelf,  about 
Julia,  and  Julia's  bufinefs,  and  where 
fhe  was  now,  and  with  whom-— Now  this 
Chaplain  was  plain  in  his  manners,  and 
equally  plain  in  his  drefs— fo  plain,  that  he 
fcarcely  appeared  to  be  of  the  cloth— Though 
an  enemy  to  blood  fhed,  he  was  far  from 
being  a  coward  ;— -though  a  Churchman, 
he  was  no  hypocrite  ;  and  though,  he  would 
notfubferibe  to  the  Thirty-nine  Articles,  lie 
was  allowed  to  be  an  exemplary  man, 

Y  4  The 


(  $**  ) 

The  Chaplain  having  finifhed  his  inter- 
view with  Joe,  was  retiring  to  his  own 
apartment.  He  had  not  opened  his  door,  when 
a  loud  fhriek  faluted  his  ear— then  another— 
and  another.  A  thoufand  ideas  rufhed  upon 
his  mind.  He  knew  Julia  by  report,  and 
he  knew  his  young  Lord  by  experience- 
There  was  no  doubt  of  the  bufinefs  below.-—. 
He  haftened  down  the  itairs,  and  liftened  a 
moment  at  the  key-hole — He  could  only 
perceive  that  fome  perfons  were  engaged  in 
a  violent  ftruggle,  and  that  the  chairs  were 
knocked  againft  each  other — He  tried  to 
enter,  but  the  door  was  locked.— Placing 
his  moulder  againft  it,  therefore,  he  forced 
it  forward  with  gentlenefs  and  with  eafe, 
We  entered ;  and  lo !  innocence  was  once 
more  in  diftrefs  I 

The  hair  of  Julia  was  diihevelled,  and 
a  handkerchief  was  drawn  clofe  over  her 
mouth,  which  prevented  her  cries.— -Her 
cloak  and  handkerchief  lay  upon  die  floor, 
and  the  arms  of  her  ravi flier  were  twined 
clofely  around  her— -A  flioc  had  dropt  from 
feer  footj  and  many  of  the  pins  had  quitted 

her 
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her  bofom.-- Unfortunate  girl !  continually 
doomed  to  be  the  prey  of  cowards  and 
fcoundrels ! 

The  noble  youth  quitted  his  hold  when 
the  Chaplain  appeared,  and,  advancing  to 
him,  exclaimed  in  a  threatening  tone,  "  How 
dare  you,  Sir,  force  your  impertinence  upon 
me  in  my  own  drefling-room  ?" 

<f  My  Lord  (returned  the  young  man, 
putting  his  left  hand  in  his  bofom,  and 
giving  him  a  full  but  indifferent  look)— - 
"  My  Lord — does  it  fuit  your  high  fpirit 
to  be  told,  that  you  are  the  meanefl — O  by 
far  the  meaneft  creature  in  your  father's 
houfe  ?  Noble,  without  worth-— and  proud, 
without  dignity — you  are  beneath  the  mif- 
creant  who  caters  for  your  appetites.— 
Poor,  pitiful,  wretched  animal !  I  do  not 
pull  you  by  the  nofe— - 1  do  not  kick  you  on 
the  breech— I  do  not  lafh  you  round  the 
room— I  do  not  in  any  degree  deign  to 
chaftife  the  wretch,  who  has  (looped  to  in- 
fult  a  beautiful,  an  unoffending  woman — 
Go  then,   you   boafter !    retire  into  your 

clofet, 
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dofet,  blufh  in  private ;  and  remember 
that  you  have  reduced  yourfelf  to  be  forced 
to  hear  thefe  flinging  truths,  even  from  fo 
humble  a  man  as  your  father's  Chaplain. — ■ 
I  fcorn,  Sir,  to  tell  your  father  that  you  are 
a  fcoundrel ;  but  do  not  forget  that  for  the 
future  I  confider  you  as  my  inferior." 

He  finifhed  3  and  taking  Julta  by  the; 
hand,  he  led  her  out  of  the  room,  and  drew 
the  door  behind  him. — The  dignity  of  man- 
hood is  refiftlefs — the  peerling  reddened  and 
the  paftor  triumphed. 

He  conducted  her  into  his  own  apart- 
ment, and  fym'pathized  with  her  in  that 
drain  of  humane  politcnefs  which  is  ever 
infeparable  from  undebauched  minds— After 
Hie  had  compofed  herfeif,  he  diftantly  en- 
quired (as  if  he  had  not  known)  into  her 
bufmefs— This  was  exactly  a  repetition  of 
Joe's  narration. — <c  I  thank  you,  Madam, 
(laid  he)  for  your  politenefs.     You  will  fee 

Lord  C in  about  an  hour  :    but  pre- 

vioufly  I  think  it  my  duty  to  inform  you  of 
what  ought  not  to  be  longer  concealed  from 

you— 
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you — It  is  now  one  o'clock — Exactly  at  ten 


•about  three  hours  ago Lord  C- 


appointed  me  to  the  living  you  are  come 
to  folicit."  This  information  in  no  degree 
ftartled  Julia,  nor  unruffled  her  features. 
She  obferved,  that  fince  her  father  had  not 
been  lucky  enough  to  obtain  the  vicarage, 
Jhe  was  happy  the  appointment  was  beftowed 
upon  a  man  who  refembled  him  fo  much  in 
his  virtues. 

At  the  time  fpecified  Lord  C ar- 
rived. Julia  was  introduced  to  him  bv 
the  Chaplain,  and  he  fent  to  his  fon  for  her 
letters.  On  reading  them  he  confirmed 
what  the  Chaplain  had  mentioned. 

He  then  turned  to  Julia,  faluted  her 
with  that  virtuous  freedom  for  which  he  was 
always  remarkable,  and  fondly  converfed 
with  her  about  the  moments  he  had  fpent 
with  her  father  fifty  years  ago — He  next  in- 
filled that  me  mould  (lay  with  him  two  or 
•three  days;  to  which  fhe  with  the  utrr.oft 
difficulty  alTented,  and  of  which  me  in- 
formed 
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formed  her  parent  by  letter.  When  the  young 
Lord  heard  that  Julia  was  to  continue  her 
vifit,  he  afTumed  fome  pretence  for  retiring 
to  his  father's  villa  till  her  departure. 

Need  I  mention,  that  the  Chaplain  felt 
the  force  of  the  eyes  of  Julia  !  From  the 
moment  he  firft  faw  her  in  tears,  his  heart 
was  wounded  to  the  core — T he  tears  of  a 
fine  woman  are  more  eloquent  than  the  lip 
ofTully. 

_ Unikilful  they 

tVho  drefs  the  Queen  of  Love  in  wanton  fmiles  $ 
Brighteft  fhe  Ihines  araidft  a  fhow'r  of  tears  ; 
■*T he  graces  that  adorn  her  beauty  mofi; 
Ave  foftnefs,  fenfibility,  and  pity. 

With  regard  to  the  young  Chaplain,  Julia, 
on  her  part — but  I  will  not  fay  any  thing 
about  it.  It  is  fufficient  to  ubferve,  that 
from  the  moment  a  man  evinces  his  courage 
and  his  honor,  the  heart  of  female  virtue 
is  ready  to  receive  his  vow. 

A  CALM 
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A    CALM    IN  Q^U  I  R  Y 

IKTO    TH!    PRESENT    STATE     OF    OUR. 

THEATRES. 


*!  There  are  more  things  In  Heaven  and  Earth, 
*■  Than  arc  dreamt  of  in  nur  philosophy," 

Shakis?ea>P-» 


TH  E  ablcft  advocates  for  the  Drama,  have  always 
urged  in  its  defence,  that  it  improved  the  manners 
of  the  people,  and  encouraged  a  fpirit  of  learning.  To 
accomplifh  thefe  ends,  it  was  doubtlefs  firft  inftituted  ; 
,and  it  cannot  be  juftified  under  a  wife  or  vigilant  govern- 
ment upon  any  other  account— I  believe  it  would  not  be 
fingularly  difficult  to  prove,  that  corruption  of  manners, 
and  decay  of  learning,  have  generally,  if  not  always,  attended, 
the  corruption  of  the  ftagijand  that  they  have  fiourifhed  or 
declined  in  proportion,  as  that  continued  pure  or  djege- 
Berate — Atberib  and  Rome,  thofe  two  famous  republics, 
were  at  the  zenith  of  their  glory,  when  their  ftage  was  irl 
perfection,  and  popular  virtue  gathered  her  beft  habits, 
from  fecnic  example*- -In  l.nglani,  it  is  remarkable,  that 

the 
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\he  revival  of  teaming  and  of  the  ftage,  was  effected  at  the 
farm*  epoch:  for  if  I  mufl  not  call  Shakespear  and 
Johnson,  the  fathers  of  our  dramatic  poetry,  they  were 
certainly  the  firft  who  refined  it— Thofe  matchlefs  bards 
were  fcarce  cold  in  their  tombs,  before  anarchy  became 
triumphant,  and  the  glories  of  the  drama  were  temporally 
eclipfed — With  the  reftoration  of  Charles,  the  Theatre 
revived  from  depreffion,  and  the  mufes  were  welcomed 
once  more,  though  delicacy  was  then  enfeebled,  and 
the  colloquy  of  Britain  fullied  by  exotic  groflhefe  '.—When 
the  good  fenfe  of  the  nation  had  refilled  the  progrefs  of 
feduclive  ribaldry,  the  ftage  was  confidered  as  exemplary, 
and  decency  fat  unabafned  to  behold  the  mimic  viciffi- 
tudes  of  mirth  and  forrow— In  this  ftate  of  propriety,  it 
continued  until  difcretion  was  vitiated  by  the  mummeries 
of  the  ultramontani,  and  folly  permitted  to  introduce 
Italian  mufic,  which  though  highly  agreeable  in  itfelf,  has 
had  a  malignant  influence  upon  the  dignity  of  the 
drama. 

The  baneful  afibciate,  or  rather  the  fuccelTor,  of  this 
evil,  was  the  Dumb  Shew,  or  Pantomime  ;  the  firft  of  which 
was  nominated  Saint  George  and  the  Dragon,  and  repre- 
sented at  Sadler's  Wells  at  the  commencement  of  the 
prefent  century — The  gate  of  public  indulgence  was 
fcarcely  thrown  open,  before  a  motley  family  rufhed  upon 
the  general  eye,  and  Harlequin,  Colombine,  Scaramouch, 
and  Pierrot,  gambolled  upon  the  metropolitan  ftage,  be- 
neath the  buft  of  Shakespear,  like  jocund  demons  before 
the  holy  Anthony — Now  the  million  were  contaminated, 
and  rather  fought  what  was  wonderful  than  wife — Woods 
and  mountains  were  metamorphozed  into  giants  and 
windmills,  and  popular  weaknefs  attached  the  abfurdity" 
to  our  hanored  Drama — A  mean  appendage  to  a  valued 

eflential 
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eflential,  like  worfted  edging  to  the  orris  petticoat  of  the 
regal  Elizabeth  ! — 

I  have  ever  confidered  a  Theatre  as  analogous  to  a  regi. 
tnent,  where  each  individual  fhould  labour  in  progreflive 
gradation  with  cheerfulnefs,  and  willingly  obey  the  in- 
junction of  the  principal,  under  the  hope,  that  each  parti- 
cular exertion  would  concentrate  intheglory  of  the  whole.-- 
But  it  does  not  follow,  becaufe  the  authority  of  the  genera - 
liffimoisundeniable,  thatit  is  never  to  be  refilled — If  heen- 
forces  the  drummer  to  ftand  centinel,  or  the  Chaplain  to 
mount  guard,  the  ruinous  abfurdity  of  fuch  meafures,  will 
make  his  mandate  abhorred,  andhis  dignity  queftionable— 
I  confider,  as  inftances  not  entirely  diflimilar,  the  thrufting 
fo  eftimable  an  actor  as  Mr.  Wilson  on  the  ftage,  in  the 
pantomime  of  the  Picture  of  Vans,  merely  to  walk  ai 
a  dumb  figure,  when  a  fupernumerary  would  be  equally 
effectual:  and  the  extraordinary  refolve,  that  fo  charming 
a  linger  as  Mr.  Incledon  mould  fill  up  the  void  of  a 
common  chorus — Such  deeds  of  incongruity  wear  the  fea- 
tures of  infolence,  and  to  give  an  infult  where  a  recipro- 
city of  kindnefs  fhould  be  necefiarily  efrablifhed,  is  an 
unerring  teftimony  that  the  minifters  are  infane,  and  the 
ftate  in  danger — But  Itruft  fuch  wounds  to  merit  will 
like  thofe  given  by  the  fword  of  Telepheus,  bear  an  ac- 
companying property  to  heal  the  laceration — The  public, 
unwilling  to  have  their  felicities  abridged,  muft  eventually 
interfere ;  thus  the  overftrained  violence  of  the  evil  may 
excite  a  revolution,  partial  to  excellence,  and  fatal  to 
error. 

As  the  debafement  of  eminence,  in  any  degree,  is  hof- 
tile  to  the  purpofes  of  greatnefs  and  rectitude,  I  mult 
vehemently  oppolc a  pernicious  fyftem,  which  feems  to  be 

nearly 
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ftearly  eftablifhed  at  our  winter  theatres — I  mean  the" 
diminutive  arts  which  are  practifed  to  reduce  the  pro* 
feffional  importance  of  a  performer,  that  the  privy  coun- 
cil of  the  Theatre  are  determined  to  diftrefs-— When  this 
refolve  has  patted  their  little  judicatory,  they  immediately 
proceed  to  offer  them  a  feries  of  unprofitable  parts,  and 
the  fuccefibr  of  each  is  more  inconfiderable  than  the 
preceding  character — thus  they  gently  let  them  down 
from  the  public  eftimation,  until  the  object  becomes  fo 
diminifhed,  that  it  is  received  by  Oblivion,  when  the  eye 
of  humanity  can  fcarce  notice  the  declenfion,  or  regret 
the  ruin— In  my  feeble  opinion,  no  argument  can  palliate 
fuch.  enormities— The  deed  is  contemptible  and  un- 
generous— That  heart  which  would  wifh  to  extinguifh 
what  it  will  no  longer  nurture,  muft  be  corrupted  by 
fatanic  atoms — Yet>  notwithflanding  fuch  inftances  of 
opprefiion  are  frequent,  I  do  not  believe,  on  any  other 
occafion,  that  either  Mr.  Sheridan,  or  Mr.  Harris, 
would  perpetrate  a  deliberate  wrong  for  any  temporal 
confideraticm  !  — 

Among  the  candidates  of  the  prefent  day  for  the  dra- 
matic laurel,  the  diurnal  chronicles  have  been  moll  loud 
in  praife  of  Mrs.  Esten — Her  merits  as  an  actrefs  are 
equivocal,  yet  her  introduction  into  notice  was  bold 
and  energetic — Though  to  be  what  we  ought  is  fcarce 
paflible ;  to  be  what  we  fhould  not,  fcarcely  admits  of 
extenuation — Her  debut  was  equal  to  the  firft  inftances 
of  prefumption — The  finifter  puffs  which  raifed  her  little 
name  were  malevolent  in  matter,  but  intolerant  by  repe- 
tition— She  peculates  with  particular  addrefs,  and  confoli- 
dates  the  jewel-fraught  J! rata  of  her  neighbour,  with  the 
common  marie  of  her  own  underftandi  ng.  To  th  ofe  dolts  who 
never  perforate  Jkirr  deep,  beneath  the  effect,  Mrs.  Est  em 

appears 
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appears  fomewhat  more  than  clever,  as  Hie  arrange 

brilliant  theft  with  ib  much  ait,  that  the  original  mean- 
nels  and  nothingnefs  of  the  dramatic  daw,  is  iuveloped 
amid  thefplendor  of  the  Rolen  plumage, 

The  mod  perfect  part  fnc  has  enacted  fince  her  avrivaJ 
in  this  metropolis,  as  a  public  woman,  is  uncueftionaliy 
Rofalind,  in  Shaktjpears  beautiful  paftoral  of  As  you  lika  it  — 
But  this  character,  like  the  reft,  is  an  afiemblage  of 
fraces  moft  fubtly  collected  from  Mrs.  Crawford,  Mrs, 
Jordan  and  Mrs.  Siddons,  and  ably  applied  as  props  to 
her  own  profeffional  infirmities. — Now  fhe  laughs  in  ok, 
with  the  fprightlinefs  of  a  Crawford — Then  admonimea 
in  the  hollow  note  of  calamity,  like  the  fepulchral  heavings 
ofaSiDDONs — Now  affects  the  eafe  of  an  Abington,  then 
the  infinuating  arch  liitlefbnefs  of  a  Jordan — buta  mental 
robbery  mould  not  be  too  harfhly  decried,  when  the  rob- 
ber s  intellect  is  callow  and  unproductive — Tt  argues  a  wifh 
to  be  eftimable  in  defpite  of  the  Creator,  and  is  a  fpecies 
of  venial  ambition,  which  may  render  that  animal  re? 
fpedtable,  who  can  never  hope  to  be  eminent—; 

Perhaps  I  cannot  convey  my  opinion  of  this  lady's 
nieiitS  more  coucifely  than  by  the  following  lines,  which 
I  wrote  in  the  form  of  a  letter  to  a  female  friend  ot  mine, 
who  required  me  to  give  my  ideas  of  Mrs.  Esten'§ 
profcflicna!  powers. 

If  your  verfalile  tafte  for  variety  burns, 

J  pvsy  fee  this  Proteus-like  elf: 
We  have  Abingto.v,  Sjddoxs,  and  Jordan'  by  Unas, 

For  lhe's  always  another  but  never  herjllf. 

Vol.  II.  3  -No 
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No  individual,  particularly  females,  fhould  make  their 
probationary  eflays  on  the  ftage,  after  they  are  thirty 
years  of  age ; — The  material  objection  is,  that  the  nervous 
fyftem  has  then,  generally  fpeaking,  been  too  much  un- 
ftrung  by  thofe  unpjeafant  vicifiitudes,  which  annoy  us 
more  or  lefs  in  our  pafTage  through  exiftence,  and  thereby 
render  the  novitiate  unfit  to  refill  thofe  fears,  which  make 
the  mind  and  body  independent  of  each  other,  and  deftroy 
our  agency  in  public  exertions — Such  apprehenfion  if 
moft  powerful  in  bofoms  where  merit  loves  to  dwell — To 
the  afinine,  fuch  delicate  emotions  are  unknown — the  flefh 
holds  dominion  over  the  fpirit,  and  the  brute  is  uncon- 
fcioufiy  audacious,  when  judgment  would  have  the  maK 
modeft.. 

To  dwell  upon  the  excellence  of  the  departed  has  ever 
been  a  favorite  theme  with  the  tenants  of  the  fitter  king- 
dom, and  certainly  it  is  a  prejudice  which  ought  not  to 
be  inconfiderately  fhaken  or  removed— yet  fhould  not  be 
permitted  on  any  occafion  fo  far,  to  abforb  oiir  faculties 
as  to  render  us  infenfible  to  exifting  merit — In  many  of 
our  comedies,  the  venial  blunders  of  Hibernians,  form 
the  richeft  dim  which  laughter  can  adminifter  to  our 
fenfes,  and  in  proportion  as  thofe  effufions  are  well  or 
ill  delivered,    the    fpring-tides    of    delight   rife  in    the 
bofom  of  reflection — From  all    I  have  perceived,    and 
from  all  I  can  gather  from  the  critical  elders,  the  ftage 
never  has  been  in  pofieflion  of  two  members  fo  eminently 
qualified  to  pourtray  zpoliJhedy  and  an  unpolijlicd  Irilhman 
as  Mr.  Johnstone  and  Mr.  Rock,  of  Covent  Garden 
Theatre — That  the  peculiar  qualifications  of  \hzfirji,  in 
this  department  of  the  drama,  has  never  been  properly 
noted,  arifes  from  his  long  eftablifhed  celebrity  in  another 
profefiional  path  j  and  the  leading  reafon  why  the  other 
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has  fcarce  been  mentioned  in  any  fhape,  is,  that  freezing 
unwillingnefs  in  fociety  ever  to  acknowledge  that  great-, 
which  in  its  firft  advancement  on  obfervation,  appeared 
rather  diminutive  than  gigantic  ! 

I  could  with  as  much  felicity  behold  the  toad  at  the  ear 
of  our  firft  mother,  as  Kemble  at  the  ear  of  his  miftrefe— 
The  action  is  aukward,  and  the  iflue  muft  be  unpro- 
pitious — indeed  any  attempt  on  his  part  to  convey  the 
argument  of  tendernefs  to  a  woman  feems  like  a  terrible 
violation  of  his  innate  properties-— He  moves  towards  her 
as  agile  as  a  pig  of  lead  in  a  fandango— looks  as  pleaiantly 
as  a  dragon  at  deftruclion,  and  when  the  aflailed  beauty 
mews  a  difpofition  to  confent,  the  mufcles  of  his  vifage 
deny  the  offices  of  rapture. 

When  Mr.  Sheridan  was  fufficiently  lunatic  to  permit 
him  to  enacl:  Charles  in  the  Schoo^for  Scandal,  I  wrote; 
the  following  epigram  : 

Charles's  Martyrdom. 

When  Briton's  were  frantic  one  Carolus  bled, 
Now  Hope  thought  our  lunacy  barter'd ; 

Till  Kemble,  unarm'd  with  a  hatchet,  us'd  lead, 
And  another  moft  horribly  martyr'd. 

But  the  Icari  of  the  day,  cover  the  demefne  of  truth, 
like  the  locufts  in  their  vifitation  to  Egypt— They  buz 
around  our  fenfes,  and  threaten  but  to  be  peftilential 
where  they  are  moft  fond— And  it  ca'nnot  be  fufficiently 
regretted,  that  the  force  of  their  numbers  makes  their 
extinction  difficult,  and  their  authority  difaftrous. 

One  of  the  moft  confidcrable  novelties    we  hare  had 

lately  in  the  dramatic  world  is  Mr.  Munden,  who  was, 

unfortunately  for  his  honor,  engaged  to  reprefent  two  of 
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the  beft  performances,  of  two  of  our  moft  excellent  per- 
formers on  the  fame  evening—The  firft  being  the  chef 
d'awvre  of  Quick,  and  the  other  of  our  lamented  Edwin 
—Mr.  MI^nd'En'S  iitfufficiency  was  (tome)  fo  apparent, 
that  I  wrote  in  confequence  the  following  epigram  : 

tl  Have  you  ken  the  great  Munden,  in  '.Gripe  and  in 
Jump  2 

Roar'd  Tom,  by  Solicitude  fed !  A 
I  have,  and  by  G — d,  they  both  gave  me  the  dumps, 

For  they're  neither  the  quick  nor  the  dead. 

But  notwithstanding  that  opinion,  I  have  fince  beheld 
him  in  Meadows  in  the  Deaf  Lover,  and  Sir  Samuel  Sbeepjt 
and  muft  confefs,  that  his  merits  in  both  characters, 
highly  enhanced  his  profeflional  reputation— This  young 
actor  has  acquired  a  method  of  exercifing  the  lower 
tones  of  his  voice  too  frequently — Unlefs  the  comedian  is 
didactic,  he  fhould  avoid  that  propenfity,  as  equally 
ruinous  to  his  fame  and  truth. 


I  am  informed,  that  Mr.  Munden  was  confidered  as  a 
Rosciusinthe  North  of  England.  If  it  was  thus,  the  good 
people  of  the  North  have  fuffered  their  prejudices  to 
eclipfe  the  judgment,  Mr.  Munden  is  entitled  to  fo 
much  eftimation,  as  is  cognizable  by  mediocrity — When 
Mossop  and  Ross  were  in  the  full  bloom  of  their  reputa- 
tion, the  natives  of  Ireland  and  England,  maintained  with 
fimilar  pertinacity,  that  each  was  a  phoenix — The  impro- 
priety of  fuch  falfe  adoration  was  thus  epigrammatically 
cxpofed : 

4  *» 
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In  Ireland  they  praife  Mosso^ 
In  England  they  cry  Ross  up* 

'Tis  not  afairteft, 

Of  which  is  the  beft, 
But  which  is  the  worfi  is  a  tofs-up. 

Theatric  managers  fometimes  imitate  Virgil,  who,  in 
his  iEniad,  makes  Dido  a  more  interefting  perfonage  than 
Lavinia,  upon  whom'the  whole  action  turns — Thus  par- 
tiality is  often  permitted  to  conquer  truth-— If  thecrooked 
politics  of  a  Theatre  did  not  defy  invefligation,  I  mould 
marvel  at  the  demeanor  of  Mr.  Harris  towards  Mr. 
Incledon — He  emblazoned  Mr.  Bowden,  and  reduce* 
him— He  decorates  a  jakes,  and  puts  his  foot  upon  a 
carnation-— A  being  gifted  like  Incledon  may  bzinfulted, 
but  cannot  be  deprejjed. 

During  the  paroxyfms  of  intemperate  refentment, 
I  have  not  unfrequently  been  impelled  to  attempt  the 
annihilation  of  Mr.  Har-ris  ;  but  ere  I  could  forge  the 
thunderbolt  of  deftruclion,  my  fentiment  has  been  di- 
verted from  its  purpofe,  by  fome  noble  act  of  benevo- 
lence—Thus the  gallantry  of  his  mind,  in  one  inftancej 
apologized  for  its  weaknefs  in  another,  and  the  antipathies 
of  my  judgment  have  been  iuperceded  by  the  admiration 
of  my  heart. 

Difficult  as  it  certainly  is,  for  the  manager  of  a  metro- 
politan Theatre  to  adminifter  general  fatisfaclion,  the 
accomplishment  is  nearly  poffible — Though  the  gentle- 
manly manners  of  Mr.  Lewis,  and  the  monkifh  repulfion 
of  Mr.  Kemble,  have  been  fimUarly  ineffectual. 
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that  beautiful  regret,  thofe  tributary  fighs  to  faded 
glory,  which  accompany  the  elder  Colman  in  his  pFe- 
fentjoylefs  ftate,  by  every  individual  who  was  accuftomed 
to  receive  hisbeheft,  is  an  unerring  inftance,  that  the  gover- 
nor and  the  governed,  even  in  the  dramatic  world,  may  be 
endeared  to  each  other— -But  the  heart  that  nurtures  his 
being,  was  warned  by  the  milk  of  human  kindnefs. 

1  believe  as  much  influence  is  eftablifhed  in  fociety  by 
the  mild  eflays  of  urbanity,  as  the  more  uncouth  efforts  of 
hot  prefumption — The  alluring  candor  of  Mr.  Fox,  and 
the  perfuafive  gentlenefs  of  Counsellor  Fielding, 
operate  as  powerfully,  as  the  ludicrous  Jierte  of  Mr.  Pitt, 
or  the  verbal  fuiy  of  Jack  Lee. 

When  Mr.  King  was  difengaged  from  Drury  Lane 
Theatre,  in  the  year  1789,  Mr.  Harris  waited  upon 
him,  and  eagerly  requefted  he  would  engage  with  him  for 
three  years — The  terms  were  mentioned,  the  affair  ratified, 
arid  Mr.  Harris  made  his  conge—  About  five  hours 
after,  Mr.  W  1  -  was  deputed,  on  the  part  of  Mr. 
Harris,  to  inform  Mr.  King,  that  the  Manager  of  Co- 
vent  Garden  Theatre  had  reconfidered  the  circumftance, 
and  could  not  extend  the  engagement  beyond  one  year--- 
Mr.  King  ftarted— remonftrated,  and  at  length  acceded 
*o  the  propofal — This  is  a  clear  proof,  that  Mr.  Harris 
does  not,  or  dares  not  .think  for  himfclf—1  wifh,  for  the 
honor  of  the  ftage,  and  of  human  nature,  that  he 
did. 

WhyMrs.  AfeiNGTON  arid  Mr.  Lee  Lewes  are  not 
engaged,  during  the  prefent  paucity  of  excellence  at 
Covent  Garden  Theatre,  Reafon  ardently  enquires. 

From 
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From  fome  caufe  at  prefent  unfcrutinized,  the  merits; 
£f  Mrs.  Webb,  have  never  been  properly  eftimated— 
Though  in  her  ftyle  of  acting  Ihe  is  wonderfully  great, 
and  when  compared  with  Mrs.  Hopkins,  of  Drury  Lane 
Theatre,  appears  like  a  brilliant  oppofed  to  a  glafs  bead. 

The  beft  exertions  of  Mr.  King  now,  may  be  conftdered 
as  the  caput  mortimm  of  excellence,  like  the  faint  glimmernefs 
ofaparifh  lamp,  whenPhoebushasrenewedhisgovernment 
—A  convenience  that  has  outlived  the  requeft  of  fociety 
— Hourly  fubject  to  the  rude  hand  of  demolition,  and 
luminous  without  effect. 

The  Cordelia  of  Mifs  Brunton—  The  Adelaide  of Mrs. 
Mattocks — The  Edgar  of  Mr.  Holm  an — And  the 
Ague  Cheek  of  Mr.  Dodd,  are  among  the  beft  fcenic 
efforts  I  ever  beheld. 

Dramatic  poetry  feems  now  vitiated  beyond  4all  poffi- 
bility  of  its  being  repu rifled— And  the  capacity  of  the 
public  feems  vulgarifed  in  a  proportionate  degree,  to 
the  abilities,  of  the  authors— It  will  not  be  credited  by 
pofterity,  that  a  Britifh  metropolitan  audience,  had  lif- 
tened  to  the  low  colloquy  of  the  Siege  of  Belgrade,  as  noife- 
lefs  as  the  ante-mundane  void — But  every  avenue  to  fuccefs 
is  vigilantly  guarded  againft  the  approaches  of  Merit  by 
Proftitution,  Ignorance  and  Malignity. 

With  the  determination  of  reftoring  the  dignity  of  the 
drama,  was  Phoebus  to  forego  the  regulation  of  the  day, 
correct  the  Phedra  of  Euripides,  and  offer  it  to  the 
Managers  of  our  metropolitan  Theatres,  it  is  more 
than  probable,  that  the  offer  would  be  rejected  with  indif- 
ference, and  the  lord  of  Parnaffus  compelled  to  retire 
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from  the  fcenic  defpots  with  a  figh,  and  augment  the 
Helicon  with  tears  wrung  from  fenfations,  excited  by 
national  mame  and  divine  woe  !  !  ! 

When  Mr.  Sheridan  commenced    dramatic    writer, 
and  prefented  his  Comedy  of  the  Rivals  to  Mr.  Harris* 
the  manufcript  was  fo  voluminous,  that  more  than  one 
half  of  the  matter  was  expanged  to  render  it  proper  for 
performance— The  fate  of  this  piece  was  fo  inaufpicious* 
.that  it  is  rather  wonderful  he  fhould  have  made  a  fecond 
attempt  of  a  fimilar  nature  ;  the  Rivals   was,  in  the 
theatrical    phrafe,    damned  the  firft    night  of  its    being 
brought  forward,  nemine  contradicenie — The  friends  of  the 
author  were  willing  to  afcribe  this  difgrace  to  the  bad 
isctmg  of  Mr.  Lee,  who  performed  the  part  of  Sir  Lu- 
cius  O' Trigger,   and  not  to  the  plot  and  dialogue, 
which  are  both  certainly  dull  and  hackneyed — The  cha- 
racter of   Sir  Lucius    was    afterwards    given  to  Mr* 
Lawrence  Clinch,  who  fuftained  it  fo  admirably,  that 
the  author,  from  a  motive  of  gratitude,  wrote  an  incon- 
liderable  afterpiece  to  afiiit  his  benefit,  entitled  Saint 
Patrick's  Day— Notwithstanding  thisdifcornfitiire,  the 
late  Mr.  Wilkie,  of  St.  Paul's  Church-yard,  gave  Mr. 
Sheridan  200 1.    for  the  copy   righ<   of  the  Rivals, 
though  he  afterwards  eonfcfTed  to  me,  that  he  was  a  con- 
iiderable  loferby  the  ptfrchafe. 

His  next  dramatic  production  was  the  farce  of  the 
Duenna,  which  he  called  an  opera — This  pleafant  ab- 
furdity  in  three  acts,  is  borrowed  from  the  Sekelienne  of 
ffiolieri  and  //  Filofofo  di  campdgna* 

The  School  for  Scandal,  from  which  the  Author 
fierites  nine  tenths  of  his  importunes  as  a  drau'.ahrt,  is  a 
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piece  of  much  excellence  as  tcTcolloquy,  but  very  tUft; 
cient  a6  to  plot — In  the  conftruction  of  the  School  for 
Scandal,  Mr.  Sheridan  has  purloined  liberally  from 
Murphy,  Wycherly,  Congreye,  and  Fielding. 

His  lad  dramatic  effort  of  the  Critic  was  originally 
intended  as  an  interlude,  and  only  the  firft  ait  meant  to 
be  performed ;  but  at  the  inftigation  of  that  valuable 
comedian  Mr.  Par  so* s,  he  changed  his  defign,  and 
added  another  act,  the  major  part  of  which  he  wrote" 
while  at  Harrow  School — The  common  idea  that  Sir 
Fretful  Plagiary  was  intended  as  a  fatire  on  Mr. 
Cumberland  is  fallacious,  as  no  particular  per fon  was 
alluded  to^Some  of  the  performers  imagining  it  was  a 
fatire  on  the  elder  Col  man,  Mr.  Sheridan  expreffed 
a  wifh  that  it  fhould  rather  be  confidered  as  a  likenefs  of 
Cumberland,  both  characters  having  openly  affected  to 
treat  the  news-paper  Editors  with  contempt,  while  they 
fecretly  trembled  at  their  power. 

The  manifeft  neglect  (hewn  to  brilliant  talents  in  the 
prefent  day  is  notorioiifly  afflictive — Men  appear  rather 
to  hate  fheir  neighbour  for  being  Hluftrioufly  eminent 
than  otherwife— What  a  fatire  upon  our  manners  is 
Philip's  letter  to  Aristotle  on  the  birth  day  of  Alex- 
ander—"  The  Cods,"  were  the  words  of  the  royal 
Macedonian,  "  have  given  me  a  fon*  but  I  thank  them 
not  fo  much  for  giving  me  one,  as  for  giving  him  in  the 
time  of  ARisTOTLE''---Was  the  wife  Greek  living  now,  I 
have  many  doubts,  if  Mr.  Pitt  would conde/cend to  admit 
him  within  his  eatec--three-fourths  of  our  nobility  have  a 
glorious  contempt  for  every  thing  that  is  great  and  good  ! 

Wit,  like  fcience,  hath  its  rife  and  fall,  its  crifis  and 
revolution:-- -There  arc  certain  periods  when   a  nation 
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hath  had  no  wit— -in  the  infancy  of  this  brilliant  inmate* 
the  progeny  of  Parnaffus  indulge  their  imaginations 
in  petty  concerts,  a  play  upon  verbal  founds; 
and  the  embarraffing  antiphrafis — The  anagram  and 
acroftic,  the  quibble,  conundrum,  and  rebus,  are  the 
amufements  of  the  choice  fpirits  of  fuch  an  aera— The 
honors  of  the  pun  and  the  quiddity  were  preferved  by 
the  predilection  of  our  firft  James,  whofe  zeal  againft 
wizards  and  tobacco-pipes  was  eminently  notorious— 
In  a  few  fucceeding  reigns,  the  pun  and  its  dependencies 
were  abforbed  in  a  fea  of  metaphyfics— The  conundrum 
retired  to  the  univerfity  ;  where  making  out  his  defcent 
in  a  right  line  from  Origen,  Juftin  Martyr,  St.  Auftin,  St. 
Jerome,  and  all  the  Greek  and  Latin  fathers,  he  was 
allowed  his  grace,  and  fhortly  took  his  degree  of  Doctor 
in  divinity— 

Modern  Poetry  is  the  very  effence  of  all  that  is 
nonfenfical---yct  to  thefe  \apid  productions,  do  we  con- 
ftantly  fee  prefixed  a  bold  and  faucy  falfehood,  involving 
the  hackneyed  terms  of  beautiful- -fublime— energetic,  and 
elegant-— If  our  diurnal  prints  continue  to  be  thus  prof- 
tituted,  praife  will  be  no  longer  fignificant  of  excellence— 
But  as  the  public  may  not  know  the  caiife  of  this  prof- 
titution,  they  fhall—Moft  of  thefe  rhyming  animals  are 
perfons  of  foilune,  and  the  editors  of  the  young  papers 
imagine,  if  they  fuffer  thefe  Cxfars—Arnos— -Lauras — 
Aurai—Crufcas  and  Fufcas,  to  puff  themfelves  violently, 
they  will  naturally  run  about  the  metropolis  to  exhibit 
the  felf-written  eulogiums,  and  eventually  affift  the 
publication,  by  extending  its  influence— ■"- 

I  have  ever  confidered  fueh  petty  poeteens  as  Mr.  Pye, 
Mr.  Cooper,  Mr.  Hayley,  Mr.  Upton,  Mr.  Merry, 
and  Mr.  Pratt,  as  the  malc-malUes  of  Parnaffus— A 
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fort  of  men -milliners  to  the  mufes,  who  permit  them  t« 
adorn  their  drapery  with  pretty  little  flowers,  waih  a 
a  chemifey  and  get  up  their  fmall  linen-— at  fuch  harmlefs 
attentions,  the  ladies  of  Helicon  fmile ;  but  when  they 
want  enjoyments  more  material,  they  refort  to  men. 

The  Musician*. 

I  truit  it  will  not  be  deemed  egregioufly  irrelative,  if  I 
embrace  this  opportunity  of  adminiftering  a  public  ac- 
knowledgment of  the  merits  of  an  eftimable  corps  of 
individuals,  among  whom  I  am  honored  with  many 
valuable  friends— I  allude  to  the  Musicians— -The 
exiftence  of  fuch  men  as  Dr.  Arnold-— Dr.  Hayei— - 
Mr.  Rauzzini—Mt.  Shield-- -Mr.  Shaw-— Mr.  \V. 
Parke,  &c.  fliould  form  one  of  the  firlt  points  of  pride 
in  the  land  which  gave  them  birth. 

The  alacrity  with  which  they  rufh  forward  and  em- 
body, to  enforce  the  purpofes  of  focial  Pity,  is  an  uner- 
ring indication,  that  their  minds  are  uplifted  by  innate 
dignity,  and  harmonized  by  godlike  charity* 

Vindication  of  the  Stage. 

The  illiberal  and  the  malignant  fpeak  of  the  St ac  st- 
and its  adherents  contemptuoufly;  but  they  fpeak  without 
knowledge— deeply  laden  with  fenfibility,  they  cannot 
behold  the  writhings  of  woe,  with  the  apathy  of  common 
minds— -their  feelings  create  a  promptitude  to  relieve, 
and  the  gallantry  of  their  hearts  fuggeft  expedients, 
which  hide  from  the  cherifhed  object  the  fling  of  ob- 
ligation !— -to  thefe  whofe  faith  is  obfeured  by  vulgar 
•bloquy,  I  recommend  a  fcrutiny  of  their  actions— 

After  this  honeft  and  manly  teftimony,  mould  any  be 

had  or  mad  enough  to  queftion,  in  the  aggregate,  their 
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refpectability  or  their  honor,  let  Scorn  point  out  the 
tnifa-eant,  and  I  will  lead  him  to  Rcmorfe. 

My  own  Vindication. 

Plato,  though  a  friend  to  the  benevolent  fyftem,  con- 
sidered propriety  of  conduct  towards  our  neighbours,  as 
the  moil  effential  part  of  virtue-— Ariftotle,  Zeno,  and 
fepicurus,  adopted  the  fame  opinion. 

I  have  been  repeatedly  aceufed  ,in  various  publications, 
of  writing  a  nation  into  rebellion,  and  men  and  women 
into  death  imd  lunacy, by  my  fetires.  Serioufly  to  refute' 
fuch  charges  would  not  become  me.  As  my  life  has  been 
palpable  and  undifguifed,  I  (hall  leave  my  character  to 
protect  itfelf.  I  hope  my  principles  are  congenial  with 
liberality,  and  my  deeds  with  manhood. 

Were  I  a  monarch,  I  would  cover  the  Sciences  with 
tny  regal  wing,  and  fhield  their  profeffors  from  the  incle- 
mencies of  fortune— -A  Ch  att ertos  fhould  not  perjfh 
in  the  land  fcr  want,  while  a  catamite  was  unloading  thd 
horn  of  plenty— The  meritorious  fhould  elbow  the  r&f-' 
eal— and  local  honor  be  unallied  to  ridicule-— Such 
public  fpirited  men  as  Mr.  Boydfl  and  Mr.  Macklin, 
who  encourage  the  arts,  and  Mr.  BELL,who  has  outdone 
the  French  in  typographic  beauty,  mould  be  eminently 
Supported  as  valuable  friends  to  commerce  and  ingenuity 
—llic  et  ubique  terrarum  mould  the  wife  and  the  c'ftimable 
be  dear  to  my  embraces. 

I  donot  act  for  the  immediate  felicities  of  animal  exiftence> 
as  I  well  know  that  the  unkindneffes  of  fortune  are  not  to 
be  counteracted  even  by  the  ftrugglings  of  defert---m'y  de- 
iircs  fpring  onward  to  the  approbation  of  futurity. 

I  would 
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I  would  not,  like  a  certain  Legal  Peer,  after  a  life 
of  infinite  toil,  and  much  rcficeled  fplendor,  be  com- 
pelled by  the  Deity  to  fit  pallied  and  demi-facuKied  upon 
the  threfliold  of  eternity,  liftening  tothe  execrations  of  a 
free  nation,  and  rekindling  the  embers  of  paffive  cbe^ 
dience  with  the  weak  lungs  of  dotage,  for  the  cmbellifhr 
ments  of  the  throne  of  Delhi,  or  the  ruinous  fmile  of  an 
imbecile  defpot,  who  dares  not  fliew  his  teeth  or  his  pre- 
judice, as  the  heaven-caught  convulfions  of  Europe  have 
given  human  liberty  an  additional  coat  of  mail. 

I  fcorn  to  circulate  an  argument  which  ifiues  from  the 
fprings  of  malignity— I  do  nothing  in  hate,  but  all  in  ho- 
nor— I  will,  while  my  feeble  ability  continues,  invefli- 
gate  to  improve,  and  admonifh  to  amend-~I  never  infult- 
ed  the  feeble— retreated  from  my  foe,  or  forfook  my 
friend;  and  if  I  ever   systematically  ordeubje- 

R.ATELY  WRITE  A  SENTIMENT  INJURIOUS  TO  HUMAN 
WORTHINESS,  I  HOPE  THE  CREATOR  WILL  ABRIDGE 
THE  AGENC,  Y  OF  THE  OFFENDING  LIMB. 
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